Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 




^^^/ 



* 



THE 



WORKS 



OF 



WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 

ij\r jsrij>rE volumes. 

WITH 

THE CORRECTIONS AND ILLUSTRATIONS 



DR. JOHNSON, G. STEEVENS, AND OTHERS, 

RBVSflA • . • 

• • •••••^* 2 • 

BY ISAAC i^fi^.- :".''''' 

/• • • • • , • 



• ••••• •• 

• •• 

• •• 



• •• • • • ••• 



THIRD BOSVOXf :• • • • • ! • • 
PROM THE FIFTH L^KlJOK** ^BllVl^lr:; 2 



VOL. IV. 



Time, wldch U coaUAullT wuhiag awsy tlM dtwoHMa r*il^ of ethtr Votte* 
wUbMtligurfbrtlwAdaiBaatofSlabptaic. lir, ytimwiVJPiwi^ 



BOSTON : 

PRINTED BY MVNR(9ft & FRANCIS^ FOB THB1C8BLVB8 ; 

EZRA SARGEANT, NEW-YORK ; AND EDWARD 

EARLB) PHILADELFHIA. 



1810. 



V 









>. 1. »■ 



• • • • • • 

• • • • • 




VOLUME IV. 



or 



SHAKSPEARE'S PLAYS. 



*«. • •* * • 



ContSucAnK • • / 



• • • • • 



KING JOHN. 
RICHARD II. 
HENRY IV. PART I. 



Il nViHy ir, PAET XX. 



••• •« • •» • • 

• ••• •»• • • ..• •• 

• •• «•«•• • 



COPIED FROM rHE ^EXt OF DR. REED. 



^VITH NOTES BY JOHNS0K> STSXVSNSy AND 0THSR8. 



1 






• • 















• • 






• • • 
k • b • • 



• • • 



• • •• • 

• • 

• •• • 



.• • ► • 
• • t. 



\ 



-s < • . • » 



• • • 






J 
% 



• • • • 



• • » » • -I 



**. 






«•> 



•« . •• • ■». 



• ' •(.»•» 






OBSERVATIONS. 

THOUGH this play have the tiUe of the Life and Death of 
Kln|^ John, yet the action of it begins at the thirty-fourth year 
of his life ; and takes tn only some transactions ct his reign to 
the time of his demise, being an interval of about seventeen 
years. Tbsobald. 

There is extant another play of King yohn, published in 
1591. Shakspeare has preserved the greatest part of the 
conduct of it, as well as a number of the lines. The number 
of quotations from Horace, and similar scraps of learning scat- 
tered over this motiy piece, ascertain it to have been the 
vrork of a scholar. It contains likewise a quantity of rhyming 
Latin, and ballad-metre ; and in a scene where the Bastard is 
represented as plundering a monastery, there are strokes of 
humour, which seem, from their particidar turn, to have been 
most evidentiy produced by another hand tiian that of our au- 
thor. 

Of this historical drama there is a subsequent edition in 
1611, printed for John Helme, whose name appear^ 'before 
none of the genuine pieces of Shakspeape. -La^mittej^ this 
play some years ago as our au^hbr^ ^oymz/among tJye^ Vypenty 
which I published from the old editions ;^but a more careful 
perusal of it, and a further convicti«>ivef I^i)^ ist(stokn> of borrow- 
ingyHoXA, sentiments, &c. disposes m^tq^t^ceoe from that 
opinion. . 

Hall, Holinshed, Stowe, &c. are dcsUy folbwe^^ net only in 
the conduct, but sometimes in the ^Cxj exprossie.is throughout 
the following historical dramas, viz. Macbeth, this play, Rich- 
ard II. Henry IV. 2 parts, Henry V. Henry VI. 3 parts, Rich- 
ard III. and Henry VIII. Stsbvens. 

The tragedy of King yohn, though not written with the ut- 
most power of Shakspeare, is varied with a very pleasing in- 
terchange of incidents and characters. The lady's ^ief is 
very affecting, and the character of the Bastard contains that 
mixture of greatness and levity which this author delighted to 
exhibit. Johnson. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

JtCing John : 

prince Hesry* hia son i qfierwards king ffettry III^ 

Arthur, duke qf Bretagne, son of G^rey^ late duke 

qf Bretagne^ the elder brother cfking John. 
William Mareshall, earl of Pembroke, 
GsrrRET FiTz-FiTER, earto/Eaaex^ chitfjuiticia- 

ry <f England, 
William Long sword, earl o/Salitbury, 
Robert Bigot, earl o/Afbrfolk. 
Hubert de Burgh, chamberlain to the king. 
Robert Faulc on bridge, eon qf Sir Rohert Faut- 

conbridge : 
Philip taulconbridge, hia half-brother, baatard 

aon to king Richard thejlrat. 
James Gurnet, aervant to Lady Faulconbridge. 
PKTZ.n qf Pomfret, a firofihet, 
Philip, king of France. 
L&w|sr, th% yiduflJtin.: *\\\*i 
Jtrck'^Mie^of'^Au»fr\a. **• V • 
CarHmal^ P a n d u j. p h^ Ij^e fiofie^a legate. 
M e lu n;*& frencK ford. : 
Chati&l<>K^ UM(Uaadbr from France to king John. 






ELiNO*ft,,<fAf •w£/f{iv*^ kv^g Henry II. and mother qf 

king* John. 
Constance, mo^Arr to Arthur. 
Blanch, daughter to Mfihonao, king of Caatile, and 

niece to king John. 
Lady Favlcon3ridge, mother to the bastard, and 

Robert Faulconbridge. 

Lorda, Ladiea, Citizena qf Angiera, Sheriff, Heralda, 
Officera, Soldiers, Messengers, and other Attendants. 



SCEJ\rE — sometimes in England, and sometitnes in 

France, 



KING JOHN. 



KING JOHN. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I. — Northampton. A Room of State in the Palace, 
Enter King John, ^een Elinor, Pembroke, Essex, Sal- 
isbury, and others, viith Cuatillon. 

-j^ King yohn, 

jlS ow, say, Chatillon, what would France with us ? 

Chat, Thus, after greeting, speaks the king of France, 
In my behaviour, " to the majesty. 
The borrowed majesty of England here. 

Eli. A strange beginning ; — borrowed majesty ! 

K. John. Silence, good mother ; hear the embassy. 

Chat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
Of thy deceased brother Geffrey's son, 
Arthur Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim 
To this fair island, and the territories ; 
To Ireland, Poictiers, Anjou, Touraine, Maine ; 
Desiring thee to lay aside the sword, 
Which sways usurpingly these several titles ; 
And put the same into young Arthur's hand. 
Thy nephew, and right royal sovereign. 

K. John. What follows, if we disallow of this ? 

Chat. The proud control* of fierce and bloody war. 
To enforce these rights so forciblv withheld. 

K. John. Here have we war for war, and blood for 
blood, 
Controlment for controlment : so answer France. 

Chat. Then take my king's defiance from my mouth, 
The furthest limit of my embassy. 

K. John. Bear mine to him, and so depart in peace : 

[i] The word behaviour seems here to have a signification that I have 
never found in anjr other author. The king of France, says the envoy, thus 
speaks in my behaviour to the maiesty of England; that is> the king of France 
speaks in the chamcter which I nere assaine. JOHNS. 

[2] Opposition, from controller, JOHNS. 

2 VOL. IV. 



6 KING JOHN. ACT t. 

Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France ;3 
For ere thou canst report I will be there. 
The thunder of my cannon shall be heard : 
So, hence ! Be thou the trumpet of our wrath, 
And sullen presage of your own decay .«- 
An honourable conduct let him have : — 
Pembroke, look to't : — Farewell, Chatillon. 

[Exeunt Chat, and Pe M. 

Eli, What now, my son i have I not ever said, 
How that ambitious Constance would not cease. 
Till she had kindled France, and all the world. 
Upon the right and party of her son .' 
This might have been prevented, and made whole. 
With very easy arguments of love ; 
Which now the manage of two kingdoms must 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 

K, John, Our strong possession, and our right, for us. 

£/t. Your strong possession, much more than your right; 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me : 
So much my conscience whispers in your ear ; 
Which none but heaven, and you, and I, shall hear. 

Enter the Sheriff of Northamptonshire, vjfio vihitpert Essex. 

Essex, My liege, here is the strangest controversy, 
Come from the country to be judg'd by you. 
That e*er I heard : Shall I produce the men f 

K, John, Let them approach.— [ Exit Sheriff. 

Our abbies, and our priories, shall pay 

Re-enter Sheriffs with Robert FAULCON0RioG£,o7<r/ 
Philip, his bastard brother. 

This expedition's charge. — What men are you ? 

East. Your faithful subject I, a gentleman. 
Bom in Northamptonshire ; and eldest son, 
As I suppose, to Robert Faulconbridge ; 
A soldier, by the honour-giving hand 
Of Coeur-de-lion knighted in the field. 



, C33 TbxB simile does not suit well : the lightning indeed appears before the 
thnnder is heard, but the lightning is destractive, and the thunder innocent. 

JOHNSON. 
Thealhulon may* notwithstanding, be very proper, so Far as Shakspeare 
lMdsu>plied it. i.e. merely to the siutftness of the lightning and its preceding 
and foretelting the thunder. Bat there is some reason to believe that thun- 
4ir was not thought to be innoctnt in our author's time, as we elsewhere 
kiim from hitnself. ^tt King Leat,^^ Act III. sc. ii. Antony and Cleopatra, 
Act II. sc. V. Juliui Cssar* Act L sc iii. and still more decisively in MeaS' 
we for Measure, Act II. sc. ii. Thb old Inpcrstition is still prevalent in 
many paru of the country. RITSON. 



ACT* I. KING JOHN. T 

K. John, What art thou ? 

/?od. The son and heir to that same Faulconbridge. 

K. John. Is that the elder, and art thou the heir t 
You came not of one mother then, it seems. 

Bast. Most certain of one mother, mighty king, 
That is well known ; and, as I think, one father : 
But, for the certain knowledge of that truth, 
I put you o'er to heaven, and to my mother ; 
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may. 

JSli, Out on thee, rude man ! thou dost shame thy 
mother, 
And wound her honour with this diffidence. 

Bast. I, madam ? no, I have no'reason for it ; 
That is my brother's plea, and none of mine ; 
The which if he can prove, 'a pops me out 
At least from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my mother's honour, and my land ! 

K. John. A good blunt fellow : — Why, being youDger 
born. 
Doth he lay claim to thine inheritance ? 

Bast. I know not why, except to get the land. 
But once he slander'd me with bastardy : 
But whe'r I be as true begot, or no,* 
That still I lay upon my mother's head ; 
But, that I am as well begot, my liege, 
(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me !) 
Compare our faces, and be judge yourself. 
If old sir Robert did beget us both, 
And were our father, and this son like him ;— 

old sir Robert, father, on my knee 

1 give heaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 

K.Joh. Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent us here I 

Eli. He hath a trick of Coeur-de-lion's face»^ 
The accent of his tongue affecteth him : 
Do you not read some tokens of my son 
In the large composition of this man ? 

K. John. Mine eye hath well examined his parts. 
And finds them perfect Richard.— -Sirrah, speak. 
What doth move you to claim your brother's land ? 

Bast. Because he hath a half-face, like my father ; 

C4] Wht*r for nuhether. STEEV. 

[5] The trick or tricking, is the same as the tracing of a drawing, mean- 
ing chat pecaliarity of fjtce which may be sofficientlT shown by the slightest 
outUne. STEEV. 



9 KING JOHN. ACT I, 

With that half face would he have all my land : 
A half- faced groat five hundred pound a year !* 

Hob, My gracious liege, when that my father liv'd. 
Your brother did employ my father much ; 

Bast, Well, sir, by this you cannot get my land ; 
Your tale must be, how he employ 'd my mother. 

Hob, And once despatch *d him in an embassy 
To Germany, there, with the emperor. 
To treat of high affairs touching that time : 
The advantage of his absence took the king. 
And in the mean time sojourn'd at my father's ; 
Where how he did prevail, I shame to speak : 
But truth is truth ; large lengths of seas and shores 
Between my father and my mother lay, 
(As I have heard my father speak himself,) 
When this same lusty gentleman was got. 
Upon his death-bed he by will bequeathed 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death, 
That this, my mother's son, was none of his ; 
And, if he were, became into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine, 
My father's land, as was my father's will. 

JC, John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate ; 
Your fathei*'8 wife did after wedlock bear him : 
And, if she did play false, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wives. Tell me, how if my brother. 
Who, as you say, took pains to get this son, 
Had of your father claim'd this son for his ? 
In sooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
This calf, bred from his cow, from all the world ; 
In sooth, he might : then, if he were my brother's, 
My brother might not claim him ; nor your father. 
Being none of his, refuse him : This concludes, — ' 
My mother's son did get your father's heir ; 
Your father's heir must have your father's land. 

Bob. Shall then my father's will be of no force, 
To dispossess that child which is not his ? 

[6] The poet snfers at the meagre sharp visajjc of the younger brother, 
by comparing him to a silver groats that bore the king's face in profile to 
shew but half the face. THEO BALD. 

[7] This is a decisive argument- As'your father, if he liked him, could not 
have been forced to resign bim« so not liking him, be is not at libertA' to re- 
ject him. JOHNSON. 



Acr I, KINO jojrw. * 

Bast. Of no more force to dispossess me, sir, 
Than was his will to get me, as 1 think. 

Eli. Whether hadstthou rather,— be a Faulconbridgc, 
And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land ; 
Or the reputed son of Coeur-de-lion', 
Lord of thy presence, and no land beside ?• 

Baat, Madam, an if my brother had my shape^ 
And I had his, sir Robert his* like him ; 
And if my legs were two such riding-rods, 
My arms such eel-skins stufF'd ; my face so thin. 
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose, * 
Lest men should say, Look, where three-farthings goes!* 
And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
*Would I might never stir from off this place» 
I'd give it every foot to have this face ; 
I would not be sir Nob in any case. 

Eli. I like thee well ; Wilt thou forsake thy fortune^ 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me } 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 

Baat. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my chance : 
Your face hath got five hundred pounds a year ; 
Yet sell your face for five-pence, and 'tis dear. — i 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 

Eli. Nay, I would have you go before me thither^ 

Bast. Our country manners give our betters way. 

K. John. What is thy name .' 

Bast. Philip, my liege ; so is my name begun ; 
Philip, good old sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 

K John. From henceforth bear his name whose forcDi 
thou bear'st : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great ; 

[8 ] Lord of thy presence means, master of that dignity and grandror off* 
appearance that may sofB^iently distinguish thee from the vulgar without 
the help of fortune.— Lord of hts presence apparently signifies* great in hit 
eivn person, and is used in this sense by King John in one of the foUowinff 
scenes. JOHNSON. 

[9] Sir Robert his* for Sir Robert's, is agreeable to the practice of that ttme> 
when the 'i added to the nominntive was believed, 1 tnink erroneously, t» 
be a contraction of his- JOHNSON. 

[i] The sucking roses aboat them was then all the court-feshton. WARB^ 

^2] In this very obscure passage our poet is anticipating the date of another 
com ; humorously to rally a thin face, eclipsed, as it were, by .* full blown rost,- 
We must observe, to explain this allusion, that Qtieen Elizabeth was the- 
ftrst, and indeed the only prince, who coined in England three>half.pence* 
and three-farthing pieces. She coined shillings, six-pences, groats, three- 
pences, two-pences. three-balf-pence, pence, three-fartnings, and half^pence;: 
and these pieces all had her head, and were alternately wuh the ruse oehimU 
and without the rose. THEOBALD* 

2* YOL. lyi. 



10 KIN0 JOHN. Act /. 

Arise sir Richard, and Plantagenet.' 

Baat. Brother, by the mother's side, give me your hand ; 
My father gave me honour, your's gave land :— 
Kow blessed be the hour, by night or day. 
When I was got, sir Robert was away ! 

Eli, The very spirit of Plantagenet ! — 
I am thy grandame, Richard ; call me so. 

BaBt, Madam, by chance, but not by truth : What 
though ? " 
Something about, a little from the right. 

In at the window, or else o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not stir by day, must walk by night ; 

And have is have, however men do catch : 
Near or far off, well won is still well shot ; 
And I am I, howe'er I was begot.-* 

K,John, Go, Faulconbridge ; now hast thou thy desire, 
A landless knight makes thee a landed 'squire. 
—Come, madam, and come, Richard ; we must speed 
For France, for France ; for it is more than need. 

Baat, Brother, adieu ! Good fortune come to thee ; 
For thou wast got i*the way of honesty. 

[Exeunt all but (he Bastard, 
Afoot of honour* better than I was ; 
But many a many foot of land the worse. 
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady : — 
Good deny air Richard^^ — God-a-merct/j fellow ;— . 
And if his name be George, I'll call him Peter : 
For new-made honour doth forget men's names ; 
'Tis too respective, and too sociable, 

[•I] It is a common opinion^ th.'t Plantagenet was the surname of the royal 
house of England^ from the time of King Henry II. but it is, as Camden ob- 
serves, in his Remainsst 1614, a popular mistake. Plantagenet was not a 
family name, but a nicluiiune, by wtiich a i^andson of Geflrey> the first Earl 
ef Anjou, was distinguished, from his wearing a broom-stalk in his bonnet. 
But this n.ime w«s never borne either by the first Earl of Aniou, or by King 
Henry II. the son of that Earl by the Empress Maude ; h^ being always call^ 
ed Henry Fitx-Empreu s his son, Richaid CMur-de-lion ; and the prince who 
is exhibited in the play before us, John sam-terre, or hck-iand. MA LONE. 

[4] This speech, composed of allusive and proverbial sentences, is obscure. 
Jam, says the sprightly knight, ^our grandson, a little irregularly, but every 
man cannot get what be wishes the legal way. He that dares not go about 
his designs hy day, most make his motions in the night; he, to whom th^ door 
is shut, must climb the window, or leap the hatch. This, however, shall 
not depress me ; for the world never enquires how any man ^ot wlut he is 
known to possess, but allows that to have is to have, however it was caught, 
and that he who wins, shot tuell, whatever was his skill, whether the arro>y 
fell hmt the mark, or far oflTiC JOH NS. 

^S'} A step, un pas, JOHNSON. [6] i.e. A good evening. STEEV . 
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AC^ /. KIN6 JOHN. 1 1 

For your conversion. Now your traveller,T— 
He and his looth-pick at my worship's mess ;' 
And when my knightly stomach is sufficM, 
Why then I suck my teeth, and catechise 
My picked man of countries : »— --/l/i/ dear air, 
(Thus, leaning on mine elbow, I begin,) 

I shall beeeech you That is question now ; 

And then comes answer like an ABC-book : — 

sir, says answer, at your best command ; 

At your emfiloyment ; at your service^ sir ;— 

JVb, sir, says question, /, sweet sir, at yours : 

And so, ere answer knows what question would, 

(Saving in dialogue of compliment ; 

And talking of the Alps, and Apennines, 

The Pyrenean, and the river Po,) 

It draws towards supper in conclusion so. 

But this is worshipful society. 

And fits the mounting spirit, like myself : 

For he is but a bastard to the time. 

That doth not smack of observation ; 

(And so am I, whether I smack, or no ;) 

And not alone in habit and device, 

Exterior form, outward accoutrement ; 

But from the inward motion to deliver 

Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age's tooth : 

Which, though I will not practise to deceive, 

Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn ; 

For it shall strew the footsteps of my rising. — 

But who comes in such haste, iu riding robes ?■ 



[73 It is said, in AH's ivetl that ends tveU, that " a traveller is a good thing 
after dinner." In that age of newly excittd curiosity, one of the entertaiiw 
ments at great tables seems to have been the discourse of a trareller. JOHN. 

[8] It has been already remarked, that to pick the tooth, and wear a piqued 
heardi were« in that time, marks of a man's affecting foreign fashions. JOH. 
Among Gascoigne's poems I find oite entitled, Couticeil given to Maiiter 
Bartholomew) fFithipoll a little before his latter Journey to Geane, 1^72. The 
following lines may, perhaps be acceptable to the reader who is carioqs 
enough to enquire about the fashionable follies Imported in that age : 

*' Now, sir, if I shall see your mastership 

" Gome home disguis'd, and clad in quaint array ;— 

" As with a pike-tooth byting on your iippe ; 

" Your brave mustachios turn'd the Turkic way ; 

" A coptankt hat made on a Flemish blocke ; 

"A night-gowne cloake down trayling to your toes ; 

" A slender slop close couched to your docK ; 

** A curtolde slipper, and a short silk hose,'* &c. STBEV. 

t9] My picked man of countries is— my travelled fop. HOLT WHITE. 

[1] Milton, In his tragedy, introduces Dalilah with such an interrogatOf]^ 
exclvnation. JOHN^. 



12 KING JOHN. JiC^ I. 

What woman-post is this ? hath she no husband. 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her t 

Enter Lady Faulconbridge and James Gurney. 

me ! it is- my mother : — How now, good lady ? 
What brings you here to conrt so hastily ? 

Z,ady F, Where is that slave, thy brother ? where is he ? 
That holds in chase mine honour up and down ^ 

Bast, My brother Robert ? old sir Robert's son ? 
Colbrand the giant, that same mighty man ?* 
Is it sir Robert's son, that you seek so ? 

Lady F. Sir Robert's son ! Ay, thou unreverend boy. 
Sir Robert's son : Why scorn'st thou at sir Robert ? 
He is sir Robert's son ; and so art thou. 

Bast. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a while ? 

Gur, Good leave, good Philip. 

Baat, Philip ? — sparrow ! — James, ^ 
There's toys abroad ; anon I'll tell thee more. 

[Exit Gurnet. 
-—Madam, I was not old sir Robert's son ; 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in me 
Upon good-Friday, and ne'er broke his fast : 
Sir Robert could do well ; Marry, (to confess !) 
Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it ; 
We know his handy-work : — Therefore, good mother. 
To whom am I beholden for these limbs ? 
Sir Robert never holp to make this leg. 

Lady F, Hast thou conspired with thy brother too, 
That for thine own gain should'st defend mine honour } 
What means this scorn, thou most untoward knave ^ 

Baat, Knight, knight, good mother, — Basilisco like : 
What ! I am dubb'd ; I have it on my shoulder. 
But, mother, I am not sir Robert's son ; 

1 have disclaim 'd sir Robert, and my land ; 
Legitimation, name, and all is gone : 

Then, good my mother, let me know my father ; 
Some proper man, I hope ; Who was it, mother ? 

Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a Faulconbridge ? 

Baat. As faithfully as I deny the devil. 

Lady F. King Richard Coeur-de-lion was thy father ; 

[2] CoikntUd was a Danish giant, whom Gay of Warwick discomfited in 
the presence of King Athehtan. The combat is very pompously described 
fcy Orayton> in his Polyolhian. JOHN*. 

£3} The Bastard means : Philip ! Do you take mc for a sparrow ? 

UAWKIN5^ 
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By long and vehement suit I was seduc'd 

To make room for him in my husband's bed :— 

Heaven lay not my transgression to my charge !— 

Thou art the issue of my dear offence, 

Which was so strongly urg'd, past ray defence. 

Baat. Now, by this light, were I to get again, 
Madam, I would not wish a better father. 
Some sins do bear their privilege on earth, ^ i 

And so doth yours ; your fault was not your folly : 
Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose,— 
Subjected tribute to commanding love,— 
Against whose fury and unmatched force 
The awless lion could not wage the fight. 
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's hand. 
He, that perforce robs lions of their hearts. 
May easily win a woman's. Ay, my mother. 
With all my heart I thank thee for' my father ! 
Who lives and dares but say, thou didst not well 
When I was got, 1*11 send his soul to hell. 
Come, lady, I will shew thee to my kin ; 
- And they shall say, when Richard me begot, 
If thou hadst said him nay, it had been sin : 

Who says it was, he lies ; I say, 'twas not. \Exeunt, 



ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— France. Before the vtails of Anglers. JSnter, en 
one tide, the Archduke of Austria, and Forces / on th^ otheTp 
Philip, Xing of France, and Forces ; Lewis, Constance, 
Arthur, and Attendants, 

Lewis, 

BEFORE Anglers well met, brave Austria.— 
Arthur, that great fore-runner of thy blood, 
Richard, that robb'd the lion of his heart,* 
And fought the holy wars in Palestine, 



[4] There are sins that whatever be determined of them above, are not 
much censored on earth. JOHNS. 

C5] So, Rastal, in his Chronicle : " It is sayd that a /yon was »ut to kynge 
Richard, beynge in prison, to have devoured him, and when tne hon was 
gapynge he put his arme in his mouth, and pulled the lyon Ijy the narte so 
hard that he slewe the iyont and therefore some say he is called Rycharde 
Curede Lyon ; but some sty he is called Cure de Lyon, because of his boldness 
and hsirdy stomake." GR£Y. 
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By this brave duke came early to his grave : 

And, for amends to his posterity, 

At our importance hither is he come, 

To spread his colours, boy, in thy behalf ; 

And to rebuke the usurpation 

Of thy unnatural uncle, English John : 

Embrace him, love him, give him welcome hither. 

jirthur, God shall forgive you Cceur-de-lion's death, 
The rather, that you give his offspring life. 
Shadowing their right under your wings of war : 
I give you welcome with a powerless hand. 
But with a heart fiill of unstained love : 
Welcome before the gates of Anglers, duke. 

Lewis, K noble boy ! Who would not do thee right ? 

Auat, Upon thy cheek lay I this zealous kiss, 
A seal to this indenture of my love ; 
That to my home I will no more return. 
Till Anglers, and the right thou hast in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-fac'd shore,* 
Whose foot spurns back the ocean's roaring tides. 
And coops from other lands her islanders. 
Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main. 
That water-walled bulwark, still secure 
And confident from foreign purposes, 
Even till that utmost corner of the west 
Salute thee for her king : till then, fai^ boy. 
Will I not think of home, but follow arms. 

Const, O, take his mother's thanks, a widow's thanks. 
Till your strong hand shall help to give him strength, 
To make a more requital to your love.^ 

jiua,T\ie, peace of heaven is theirs,that lift their swords 
In such a just and charitable war. 

K, Phil, Well then, to work ; our cannon shall be bent 
Against the brows of this resisting town.— 
Call for our chiefest men of discipline. 
To cull the. plots of best advantages :8— 
We*ll lay before this town our royal bones, 
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's blood. 
But we will make it subject to this boy. 

Const, Stay for an answer to your embassy, 

[6 J England is supposed to be callrd Albion from the nuhite rocks facing 
France. JOHNS. 

[7] More signified, in our author's time, greater. STEE V. 
81 i. e. Co mark each stations aa might moat over>awe the town. 

H£ NLEY. 
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Lest unadvh'd foa stain your swords with blood : 
My lord ChatiUon may from England bring 
That right in peace, which here we urge in war ; 
And then we shall repent each drop of blood. 
That hot rash haste so indirectly shed. 

Enter Chatillon. 

K, Phil. A wonder, ladjr ! — lo, upon thy wish. 
Our messenger Chatillon is arriv'd.— 
What England says, say briefly, gentle lord. 
We coldly pause for thee ; Chatillon, speak. 

Chat. Then turn your forces from this paltry siege, 
And stir them up against a mightier task. 
England, impatient of your just demands. 
Hath put himself in arms ; the adverse winds. 
Whose leisure [ have staid, have given him time 
To land his legions all as soon as i : 
His marches are expedient to this town,* 
His forces strong, his soldiers confident. 
With him along is come the mother-queen, 
An At^, stirring him to blood and strife ; 
With her her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain ; 
With them a bastard of the king deceased : 
And all the unsettled humours of the land, — 
Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries. 
With ladies' faces, and fierce dragons' spleens,— 
Have sold their fortunes at their native homes. 
Bearing their birthrights proudly on their backs. 
To make' a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits. 
Than now the English bottoms have waft o*er. 
Did never float upon the swelling tide. 
To do offence and scath ' in Christendom. 
The interruption of their churlish drums \_Dr%ima beat. 
Cuts off more circumstance : they are at hand. 
To parley, or to fight ; therefore, prepare. 

K. Phil. How much unlook'd for is this expedition ! 

jiua. By how much unexpected, by so much 
We must awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mounteth with occasion : 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 

i'9\ lBUBas^y»!tt> txpcditims. CO ^^o^^'*'Destruccion#harm. JOHNS. 
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Enter Rng John, Elinor, Blanch, the Bastardy 

Pembroke, and Forces. 

JT. John. Peace be to France ; if France in peace 
permit 
Our just and lineal entrance to our own ! 
If not ; bleed France, and peace ascend to heaven ! 
Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beat his peace to heaven, 

K. Phil. Peace be to England ; if that war return 
From France to England, there to live in peace ! 
England we love ; and, for that England's sake. 
With burden of our armour here we sweat.: 
This toil of ours should be a work of thine ; 
But thou from loving England art so far. 
That thou hast under- wrought his lawful king, 
Cut off the sequence of posterity. 
Outfaced infant state, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face ; — 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of his : 
This little abstract doth contain that large. 
Which died in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume.* 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother born. 
And this his son ; England was Geffrey's right. 
And this is Geffrey's : In the name of God, 
How comes it then, that thou art call'd a king. 
When living blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which owe the crown that thou o'er-masterest ? 

K* John. From whom hast thou this great commis- 
sion, France, 
To draw my answer from thy articles ? 

K. Phil. From that surpernal judge, that stirs good 
thoughts 
In any breast of strong authority. 
To look into the blots and stains of right. 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 
Under whose warrant, I impeach thy wrong ; 
And, by whose help, I mean to chastise it. 

K, John, Alack, thou dost usurp authority. 

K, Phil. Excuse ; it is to beat usurping down. 

Eli. Who is it, thou dost call usurper, France ? 

■ 

[2] A brief ii % short writing, abstract, or description. STEEV. 



ACr II* KING JOHN, \7 

Const, Let me make answer ;— thy usurping son. 

Eli, Out, insolent ! thy bastard shall be king ; 
That thou may'st be a queen, and check the world ! 

Const, My bed was ever to thy son as true. 
As thine was to thy husband : and this boy 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 
Than thou and John in manners ; being as like, 
As rain to water, or devil to his dam. 
My boy a bastard ! By my soul, I think, 
His father never was so true begot ; 
It cannot be, an if thou wert his mother. ^ 

£li. There's a good mother, boy, that blots thy father. 

Con .There's a good grandam, boy, that would blot thee. 

^ust. Peace ! 

Bast, Hear the crier. 

jiust. What the devil art thou t 

Bast, One that will play the devil, sir, with you, 
An a* may catch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hare of whom the proverb goes. 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard ; 
I'll smoke your skin-coat, an I catch you right ; 
Sirrah, look to't ; i'faith, I will, i'faith. 

Blanch, O, well did he become that lion's robe. 
That did disrobe the lion of that robe ! 

Bast, It lies as sightly on the back of him. 
As great Alcides' shoes upon an ass : — 
But, ass, I'll take that burden from your back ; 
Or lay on that, shall make your shoulders crack.'* 

Aust, What cracker is this same, that deafs our ears 
With this abundance of superfluous breath ? 

K, Phil, Lewis, determine what we shall do straight. 

Lew, Women and fools, break off your conference. — 
King John, this is the very sum of all,— 

CS] Constance allades to Elinor's infidelity to her husbandj Lewis the' 
Seventh, when they were in the Holy Land ; on account of which he was 
divorced from her. She afterwards (i 151) married our King Henry II. 

MALONE. 

[41 The ground of the quarrel of th<> Bastard to Austria is no where spe- 
clfiea in the present play. But the story is, that Austria, who kilied King 
Richard Cdur-de-Hcn, wore, as the spoil of that prince, a lion's hide which 
had belonged to him. This circumstance renders the ang<>r of the Bastard 
very natural, and ou^ht not to have been omitted. POPE 
'The omission of this incident was n.itural. Shakspeare having famili^irized 
the story to his own imagination, forgot that it was obscure to nis audience ; 
or, what is equally probable, the story was then so popular, that a hint was 
sufficient^ at that time, to bring it to mind ; and these plays were written 
with very little care for the approbation of posterity. JOHNS. 

3 VOL. IV. 
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England, and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, 

In right of Arthur, do I claim of thee : 

Wilt thou resign them, and lay down thy arms ? 

K. John. My life as soon : — I do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Bretagne, yield thee to my hand ; 
And, out of my dear love, I'll give thee more 
Than e*er the coward hand of France can win : 
Submit thee, boy. 

Eli. Come to thy grandam, child. 

Const. Do, child, go it* grandam, child ; 
Give grandam kingdom, and it' grandam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a iig : 
There's a good grandam. 

Arth. Good my mother, peace ! 
I would, that I were low laid in my grave ; 
I am not worth this coil that's made for me. 

Eli. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he weeps. 

Const, Now shame upon you, whe'r she does, or no !* 
His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's shames. 
Draw those heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be brib'd 
To do him justice, and revenge on you. 

Eli. Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and earth ! 

Const. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and earth ! 
Call not me slanderer ; thou, and thine, usurp 
The dominations, royalties, and rights. 
Of this oppressed boy : This is thy eldest son's son, 
Infortunate in nothing but in thee ; 
Thy sins are visited in this poor child ; 
The canon of the law is laid on him, 
Being but the second generation 
Removed from thy sin-conceiving womb. 

X.John. Bedlam, have done. 

Const. I have but this to say, — 
That he's not only plagued for her sin. 
But God hath made her sin and her the plague 
On this removed issue,* plagu'd for her, 

[53 Read :—-—nvhe*r he does, or no .'— i. c. whether he weeps, or not. Con- 
stance, so far from admitting, expressly denies that she shames him. ^ 

RITSON. 

[6] The key to these words is contained in the last speech of Constance; 
where she alludes to the denmiciation of the second commandment » of "visit' 
im the iniquities of the parents opon the children^ unto the third and fourth 
generatimr 8cc. HENLEY. 
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And with her plague, her sin ; his injury 
Her injury, — the beadle to her sin ; 
All punish 'd in the person of this child. 
And all for her ; A plague upon her ! 

Eli, Thou unadvised scold, I can produce 
A will, that bars the title of thy son. 

Const, \y, who doubts that t a will ! a wicked will ; 
A woman's will ; a canker'd grandam's will ! 

K. Phil. Peace, lady ; pause, or be more temperate : 
It ill beseems this presence, to cry aim 
To these ill-tuned repetitions. — 
Some trumpet summon hither to the walls 
These men of Angiers ; let us hear them speak, 
Whose title they admit, Arthur's or John's. 

Trumfiets sound. Enter Citizens ufion the walls. 

1 Cit. Who is it, that hatli warn'd us to the walls ? 

K. Phil. 'Tis France, for England. 

K, John. England, for itself : 
You men of Angiers, and my loving subjects, ■ 

K.Phil, You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's subjects. 
Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle parle. 

K.John. For our advantage ; — Therefore, hear us first. 
These flags of France, that are advanced here 
Before the eye and prospect of your town. 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement : 
The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they, to spit forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainst your walls : 
All preparation for a bloody siege. 
And merciless proceeding by these French, 
Confront your city's eyes, your winking gates ;7 
And, but for our approach, those sleeping stones. 
That as a waist do girdle you about, 
By the compulsion of their ordnance 
By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had been dlshabited, and wide havock made 
For bloody power to rush upon your peace. 
But, on the sight of us, your lawful king, — 
Who painfully, with much expedient march. 
Have brought a countercheck before y ar gates, 
To save unscratch*d your city's threaten'd cheeks, — 
Behold, the French, amaz'd, vouchsafe a parle : 

[7] i. e. gates hastily closed from an apprehension of danger. MALON&* 
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And now, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire, 
To make a shaking fever in your walls. 
They shoot but calm words, folded up in smoke, 
To make a faithless error in your ears : 
Which trust accordingly, kind citizens. 
And let us in, your king ; whose labour'd spirits, 
Forwearied in this action of swift speed. 
Crave harbourage within your city walls. 

K. PhiL When I have said, make answer to us both. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
Is most divinely vow'd upon the right 
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the elder brother of this man, 
And king o'er him, and all that he enjoys : 
For this down-trodden equity, we tread 
In warlike march these greens before your town ; 
Being no further enemy to you, 
"Than the constraint of hospitable zeal. 
In the relief ot this oppressed child, 
Religiously provokes. Re pleased then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe, 
To him that owes it ;« namely, this young prince : 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear, 
Save in aspect, have all offence seaPd up ; 
Our cannons* malice vainly saall be spent 
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And, with a blessed and unvex'd retire. 
With unhack'd swords, and helmets all unbruis'd. 
We will bear home that lusty blood again. 
Which here wc came to spout against your town. 
And leave your children, wives, and you, in peace. 
But if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer, 
*Tis not the roundure® of your old-fac*d walls, 
Can hide you from our messengers of war ; 
Though all these English, and their discipline, 
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall your city call us lord. 
In that behalf which we have challeng'd it t 
Or shall we give the signal to our rage. 
And stalk in blood to our possession ^ 

1 Cit» In brief, we are the king of England's subjects ; 

[8] i. c. CMtti it. Sec our author and his contemporaries, passim. STEE- 
[9] Roundure me;(ns the same as the Fr. rondeur, u e. the circle* STEE. 
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For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 

K,John, Acknowledge then the king, and let me i n. 

1 Cit, That can we not ; but he that proves the king. 
To him will we prov« loyal ; till that tirae. 
Have we ramm'd up our gates against the world. 

KJohn. Doth not the crown of England prove the king^ 
And, if not that, I bring you witnesses. 
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of England's breed, 

Bast. Bastards, and else. 

JT. John. — To verify our title with their lives. 

K. Phil. As many, and as well-born bloods as those,—* 

JSase. Some bastards too. 

JT. Phil, — Stand in his face, to contradict his claim. 

1 Cit. Till you compound whose right is worthiest. 
We, for the worthiest, hold the right from both. 

K, John. Then God forgive the sin of all those souls, 
That to their everlasting residence, 
Before the dew of evening fall, shall fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 

K.Phil. Amen, Amen ? — Mount, chevaliers ! to arms ! 

Bast. St. George, that swing*d the dragon, and e'er 
since. 
Sits on his horseback at mine hostess* door, 
T^ch us some fence ! — Sirrah, were I at home. 
At your den, sirrah, [Zb j1u8.'\ with your lioness,. 
I'd set an ox-head to your lion's hide,. 
And make a monster of you. 

jiust. Peace ; no more.. 

Bast. O, tremble ; for you hear the lion roar. 

K. John. Up higher to the plain ; w here we'll set forth^ 
In best appointment, all our regiments. 

Bast. Speed then, to take advantage of the field. 

K. Phil. It shall be so; — \^To Lew.] and at the other 
hill 
Command the rest to stand. — God, and our right ! 

\Exeunt^ 

SCENE ir. 

The same. Alarums and Excursions .- then a Retreat. Enter a. 
French Herald^ ivith trmnpets, to the gates. 

F. Her, You men of Angicrs, open wide your gates,. 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in ; 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an English mother^ 

S* VOL. IV. 
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Whose sons lie scatter'd on the bleeding ground : 
Many a widow's husband grovelling lies. 
Coldly embracing the discolour'd earth ; 
And victory, with little loss, doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hand, triumphantly displayed. 
To enter conquerors, and to proclaim 
Arthur of Bretagnc, England's king, and your's.' 

Enter an English Herald^ with trumfieta. 

£, Her, Rejoice, you men of Angiers, ring your bells; 
King John, your king and England's, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot, malicious day ! 
Their armours, that march 'd hence so silver-bright, 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood. 
There stuck no plume in any English crest, 
That is removed by a staff of France ; 
Our colours do return in those same hands 
That did display them when we first march 'd forth ; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty English, all with purpled hands. 
Dyed in the dying slaughter of their foes :^ 
Open your gates, and give the victors way.* 

Cit. Heralds, from off our towers we might behold, 
From first to last, the onset and retire 
Of -both your armies ; whose equality 
By our best eyes cannot be censured :♦ 
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have answer'd blows; 
Strength match'd with sirength, and power confronted 

power : 
Both are alike ; and both alike we like. 
One must prove greatest : while they weigh so even. 
We hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

Enter J at one side. King John, «uj«>A his P&vier ; Elinor, 
Blanch, and the Bastard; at the other. King Philip, Lew- 
is, Aus FRiA, and Forces. 

K.John. France, hast thou yet more blood to cast away ? 
Say, shall the current of our right run on ? 

§1] This speech is vet y poetical and smooth, and except the conceit of the 
luido-w's hmband embracing the earth, is just and beautital. JOHNSON. 

[2] It was, I think, one or the savage practices ot the chase, for all to stain 
their hands in the hloo:l of the deer, as » trophy. JOHNS 

[3] The English Herald falls somewhat below his aatagonist. Siher at' 
mour gilt ivith blood is a poor image JOHNSON. 

[43 i.e. cannot be estinnated. MAL. 
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Whose passage, vex'd with thy impediment, 
Shall leave his native channel, and o*ersweU 
With course disturbed even thy confining shores ; 
Unless thou let his silver water keep 
A peaceful progress to the ocean. 

K,PhiL England, thou hast not sav'd one drop of blood, 
In this hot trial, more than we of France ; 
Rather, lost more : And by this hand I swear. 
That sways the earth this climate overlooks.-— 
Before we will lay down our just-borne arms. 
We'll put thee down, %ainst whom these arms we b«ar, 
Or add a royal number to the dead ; 
Gracing the scroll, that tells of this war's loss, 
With slaughter coupled to the name of kings. 

Bast. Ha, majesty ! how high thy glory towers. 
When the rich blo()d of kings is set on fire ! . 
O, how doth death line his dead chaps with steel ; 
The swords of soldiers are his teeth, his fangs ; 
And now he feasts, mouthing the flesh of men. 
In undetermin'd differences of kings. — 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus f 
Cry, havock, kings !' back to the stained field, 
You equal potents, fiery-kindled spirits ! 
Then let confusion of one part confirm 
The other's peace ; till then, blows, blood, and death ! 

K. John, Whose party do the townsmen yet admit i 

K, Phil. Speak, citizens for, England ; who's your 
king ? 

Cit, The king of England, when we know the king. 

K. Phil, Know him in us, that here hold up his right. 

K, John, In us, that are our own great deputy, 
And bear possession of our person here ; 
Lord of our presence, Angiers, and of you. 

1 Cit, A greater power than we, denies all this ; 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock 
Our former scruple in our strong-barr'd gates : 
King'd of our fears ;* until our fears, resolv'd, 
Be by some certain king purg'd and depos'd. 

Bast, By heaven, these scroyles of Angiers^ flout 

you, kings ; 

Is] That is, command slaughter to proceed. So, in Julius Casar : 
** Cry, havock. aid let slip the dogs of -war." JOHNS. 

[6] L e. our fears are the kings which at present rule us. WAKB. 

[7j EscrouUes, Fr. i.e. scabby, scrophuloas fellows. STEEV. 
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And stand securely on their battlements. 

As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 

At your industrious scenes and acts of deaih. 

Your royal presences be rul'd by me ; 

Do like the mutines of Jerusalem, 

Be friends Ti while, and both conjointly bend 

Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town : 

By east and west let France and England mount 

Their battering cannon, charged to the mouths; 

Till their soul-fearing clamours have brawl'd down: 

The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city : 

I'd play incessantly upon these jades, 

£ven till unfenced desolation 

Leave them as naked as the vulgar air. 

That done, dissever your united strengths, 

And part your mingled colours once again ; 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to point : 

Then, in a moment, fortune shall cull forth 

Out of one side her happy minion ; 

To whom, in favour, she shall give the day. 

And kiss him with a glorious victory. 

How like you this wild counsel, mighty states ? 

Smacks it not something of the policy i 

K.John. Now, by the sky that hangs above our head»>. 
I like it well ; — France, shall we knit our powers, 
And lay this Anglers even with the ground ; 
Then, after, tight who shall be king of it ? 

Bast, An if thou hast the mettle of a king, — 
Being wrong'd, as we are, by this peevish town, — 
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery. 
As we will ours, against these saucy walls : 
And when that we have dash'd them to the ground, 
Why, then defy each other ; and, pell-mell, 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. 

K. Phil. Let it be so : — Say, where will you assault .^ 

K. John. We from the west will send destruction 
Into this city's bosom. 

Au8t, 1 from the north. 

K. Phil. Our thunder from the south. 
Shall rain their drift of bullets on this town. 

Bast. O prudent discipline ! From north to south ; 
Austria and France shoot in each other's mouth ; [^Aside. 
I'll stir them to it : — Come, away, away ! 

1 Cit Hear us, great kings : vouchsafe awhile to stay,. 
And I shall show you peace, and fair-faced league ; 
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Win you this city, without stroke, or wound ; 
Rescue those breathing lives to die in beds, 
That here come sacrifices for the field : 
Persever not, but hear me, mighty kings. 

JST. John. Speak on, with favour ; we are bent to hear. 

1 Cit, That daughter there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 
Is near to England ; Look upon the years 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely maid : 
If lusty love should go in quest of beauty, 
Where should he find it fairer than in Blanch ? 
If zealous love should go in search of virtue^* 
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ^ 
If love ambitious sought a match of birth, 
Whose veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch ? 
Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth, 
Is the young Dauphin every way complete : 
If not complete, O say, he is not she ; 
And she again wants nothing, to name want, 
If want it be not, that she is not he : 
He is the half part of a blessed man, 
Left to be finished by such a she ; 
And she a fair divided excellence. 
Whose fulness of perfection lies in him. 
O, two such silver currents, when they join, 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in : 
And two such shores to two such streams made one. 
Two such controling bounds shall you be, kings, 
To these two princes, if you marry them. 
This union shall do more than battery can. 
To our fast-closed gates ; for, at this match. 
With swifter spleen than powder can enforce, 
The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope. 
And give you entrance ; but, without this match. 
The sea enraged is not half so deaf, 
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 
More free from motion ; no, not death himself 
In mortal fury half so peremptory, 
As we to keep this city. 

Bast, Here's a stay, 9 

£8] Zealous seems here to signify pious, or influenced by motives of religion. 

JOHNS. 

[9] Stay, I apprehend, here signifies a supporter of a cause. Here's ^n ex- 
traordinary partizan, that shakes &c. It is observable, that partixan, in 
like manner, though now generally used to signify an adherent to » party, 
originally meant a pike ochalberd. MAL. 
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That shakes the rotten carcase of old death 

Out of his rags ! Here's a large mouth, indeed. 

That spits forth death, and mountains, rocks, and seas ; 

Talks as familiarly of roaring lions. 

As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs ! 

What cannoneer begot this lusty blood ? 

He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoke, and bounce ; 

He gives the bastinado with his tongue ; 

Our ears are cudgel'd ; not a word of his^ 

But buffets better than a fist of France : 

Zounds ! I was never so bethumpM with words, 

Since I first call'd my brother's father, dad. 

£li. Son, list to this conjunction, make this match ; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 
Thy now unsur'd assurance to the crown. 
That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a mighty fruit. 
I see a yielding in the looks of France ; 
Mark, how they whisper : urge them, while their souls 
Are capable of this ambition : 
Lest zeal, now melted, by the windy breath 
Of soft petitions, pity, and remorse. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was.* 

1 Cii, Why answer not the double majesties 
This friendly treaty of our threatened town ^ 

K. Phil, Speak hngland first, that hath been forward 
first 
To speak unto this city : What say you ? 

K. John. If that the Dauphin there, thy princely soti, 
Can in this book of beauty read, I love. 
Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen : 
For Anjou, and fair T'ouraine, Maine, Poictiers, 
And all that we upon this side the sea 
(FiXcept this city now by us besieg'd,) 
Find liable to our crown and dignity. 
Shall gild her bridal bed ; and make her rich 
In titles, honours, and promotions. 




».— ..-r— «' " — "•«"» •-» »wMi... »w V4.W...O .v» »«».w». power « .^„ ^..,j 

said lojiame, bnt by Shakspeare to be congealed. . JOHNS. 

The poet means to compare %eal to oieud ia a state of fosionj and not t6 
dlteolviDgice. ST££Y. 
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As she in beauty, education, blood. 

Holds hand with any princess of the world. 

JT. Phil. What say'st thou, boy ? look in the lady^s 

face. 
JLeiv, I do, my lord, and in her eye I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 
The shadow of myself form'd in her eye ; 
Which, being but the shadow of your son. 
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow : 
I do protest, I never lov'd myself, 
Till now infixed I beheld myself. 
Drawn in the flattering table of her eye. 

[Whiafiera with Blanch. 
Bast, Drawn in the flattering table of her eye ! — 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow !— 
Andquarter'd in her heart ! — he doth espy 

Himself love's traitor.: This is pity now, 
That, hang'd, and drawn, and quartered, there should be, 
In such a love, so vile a lout as he. 

Blanch, My uncle's will, in this respect, is mine : 
If he see aught in you, that makes him like. 
That any thing he sees, which moves his liking, 
I can with ease translate it to my will ; 
Or, if you will, (to speak more properly,) 
I will enforce it easily to my love. 
Further I will no* flatter you, my lord. 
That all I see in you is worthy love, 
Than this, — that nothing do I see in you, 
(Though churlish thoughts themselves should be your 

judge,) 
That I can find should merit any hate. 

JT. John, What say these young ones ? What say you, 

my niece ? 
Blanch, That she is bound in honour still to do 
What you in wisdom shall vouchsafe to say. 

K, John. Speak then, prince Dauphin ; can you love 

this lady ? 
J^ew, Nay, ask me if I can refrain from love ; 
For I do love her mo&t unfeignedly. 

K.John, Then do I give Volquessen,Touraine, Maine, 
Poictiers, and Anjou, these five provinces. 
With her to thee ; and this addition more. 
Full thirty thousand marks of English coin. — 
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal, 
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Command thy son and daughter to join hands. 

K, Phil. It likes us well ; — Young princes, close your 
hands. 

^U8t. And your lips too ; for, I am well assur'd, 
That I did so, when I was first assur'd. 

K. Phil. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your gates, 
Let in that amity which you have made ; 
For at saint Mary's chapel, presently. 
The rites of marriage shall be solemniz'd.— 
Is not the lady Constance in this troop .'— - 
I know, she is not ; for this match, made up. 
Her presence would have interrupted much :— 
Where is she and her son ? tell me, who knows. 

JjCtv. She is sad and passionate at your highness' tent. 

JT. Phil, And, by my faith, this league, that we have 
made. 
Will give her sadness very little cure. — 
Brother of England, how may we content 
This widow lady ? In her right we came ; 
Which we, God knows, have tnrn*d another way, 
To our own vantage. 

K. John, We will heal up all 
For we'll create young Arthur duke of Bretagne, 
And earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town 
We make him lord of. — Call the lady Constance ; 
Some speedy messenger bid her repait 
To our solemnity : — I trust we shall. 
If not fill up the measure of her will, 
Yet in some measure satisfy her so. 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haste will suffer us. 
To this unlook'd for unprepared pomp. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard, The Citizens 

retire from the walls. 

Bast, Mad world ! mad kings ! mad composition ! 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole, 
Hath willingly departed with a part :* 
And France, (whose armour conscience buckled on ; 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field, 
As God's own soldier,) rounded in the ear 3 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly devil ; 

[2] To part and to depart were formerly synonymoas. STEEV. 
[3] i. e. whlspr-red in the ear. This phrase is frequently used by Chaucer, 
as well as later writers. STEEVENS. 



ACr II, KING JOHN* 29 

That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith ; 

That daily break-vow ; he that wins of all. 

Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men, maids ;— 

Who having no external thing to lose 

But the word maid, — cheats the poor maid of that ; 

That smooth-faced gentleman, tickling commodity,— 

Commodity, the bias of the world ; 

The world, who of itself is peised well. 

Made to run even, upon even ground ; 

Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias. 

This. sway of motion, this commodity. 

Makes it take head from all indifferency. 

From all direction, purpose, course, intent : 

And this ^ame bias, this commodity. 

This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word, 

Clapp'd on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid, 

From a resolv'd and honourable war. 

To a most base and vile-concluded peace.-— 

And why rail I on this commodity i 

But for because he hath not woo'd me yet : 

Not that I have the power to clutch my hand. 

When his fair angels would salute my palm : 

But for my hand, as unattempted yet. 

Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich. 

Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail. 

And say, — there is no sin, but to be rich ; 

And being rich, my virtue then shall be. 

To say, — there is no vice, but beggary : 

Since kings break faith upon commodity. 

Gain, be my lord ! for I will worship thee ! lExit. 



ACT III. 

SCENE l.-^The same. The French King's Tent. Enter Con- 
stance, Arthur, an£^ Salisbury. 

t 

Constance. 
GONE to be married ! gone to swear a peace ! 
False blood to false blood join'd ! Gone to be friends ! 
Shall Lewis have Blanch ^ and Blanch those provinces ^ 
It is not so ; thou hast misspoke, misheard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again : 

4 VOL. IV. 
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It cannot be ; thou dost but say, 'tis so : 

I trust, I may not trust thee ; for thy word 

Is but the vain breath of a common man : 

Believe me, I do not belicTe thee, man ; 

I have a kingfs oath to the contrary. 

Thou shalt be punish'd for thus frighting me* 

For I am sick, and capable of fears ; 

Oppress'd with wrongs, and therefore full of fears ; 

A widow,' husbandless, subject to fears ; 

A woman, naturally bom to fears ; 

And though thou now confess, thou didst but jest, 

With my vext spirits I cannot take a truce. 

But they will quake and tremble all this day. 

What dost thou mean by shaking of thy head f 

Why dost thou look so sadly on my son f 

What means that hand upon that breast of thine f 

Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum » 

Like a proud river peering o'er his bounds ? 

Be these sad signs confirmers of thy words t 

Then speak again ; not all thy former tale, 

But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 

Sai* As true, as, I believe, you think them false, 
That give you cause to prove my saying true. 

Const. O, if thou teach me to believe this sorrow. 
Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die ; 
And let belief and life encounter so. 
As doth the fitry of two desperate men. 
Which, in the very meeting, fall and die.— 
Lewis marry Blanch ! Oh, boy, then where art thou ? 
France friend with England ! what becomes of me ^— 
Fellow, be gone ; I cannot brook thy sight ; 
This news hath made thee a most ugly man. 

Sal, What other harm have I, good lady, done. 
But spoke the harm that is by others done t 

Const, Which harm within itself so heinous is, 
As it makes harmful all that speak of it. 

jlrth, I do beseech you, madam, be content. 

Const. If thou, that bid'st me be content, wert^'grim^ 
Ugly, and sland'rous to thy mother's womb. 
Full of unpleasing blots, and sightless' stains, 

[i] This was not the faA. Constancr was at this time mftrried to a third 
husband. Guido* brother to the Viscount of Tooars. MAL. 

[s] The poet uses sightless for that which we now eiipress by uHsiihtfy, 
.Ksagreeable to the eyes. JOHNS. 



Acr XII. KIN& JOUN« 31 

Lame, foolish, croc^e^* swart, prodigious, ^ 
Fatch'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content ; 
For then I should not love thee ; no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown. 
But thou art fair ; and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
Nature and fortune join'd to make thee great : 
Of nature's gifts thou may'st with lilies boast. 
And with the half-blown rose : but fortune, O ! 
She is corrupted* chang'd, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John ; 
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on France 
To tread down fair respect of sovereignty. 
And made his majesty the bawd to theirs. 
France is a bawd to fortune, and king John ; 
That strumpet fortune, that usurping John : — 
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forsworn i 
Envenom him with words ; or get thee gone. 
And leave those woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to under-bear. 

SaL Pardon me, madam, 
I may not go without you to the kings. 

Const. Thou may'st, thoushalt, I will not go with thee : 
I will instruct my sorrows to be proud ; 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner stout.^ 
To me, and to the state of my great grief. 
Let kings assemble ; for my griefs so great, 
That no supporter but the huge firm earth 
Can hold it up : here I and sorrow sit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

[She throws herself on the ground. 

Enter King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, 
Elinor, Bastardy Austria, and .Attendants, 

K Phil, 'Tis true, fair daughter ; and this blessed day, 
Ever in France shall be kept festival : 

CSl '••• portentous, so deformed as to be taken for z foretoken of evil. JOM« 

[43 In Much Ado about Nothing, the father of Hero, depressed by her dis- 
grace* declares himself so saUmed by grief, that a thread may lead him. 
How is it that grief, in Leonato and Lady Constince, prodaC'.-s eflr'cts directly 
opposite, and yet both agreeable to nature ? Sorrow softens the mind while it 
n yet warmed by hope, bat hardens it when it is congealed by dt-spair. Dir- 
tress, while there remnins any prospect of relief, is w< ak and flexible, bat 
when no succour remains, is fearli-ss and stubborn ; angry alike at those that' 
iojare|aiidat those that do not help ; careless to please where nothing can be 
gaineo* and fearless to offirnd when there Is nothing farther to b« cbwaded. 
Sftch was this writer's knowledge of the passions. JOHNS* 
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To solemnize this day,' the glorious sun 
Stays in his course, and plays the alchemist ; 
Turning, with splendor of his precious eye. 
The meagre cloddy earth to glittering gold : 
The yearly course, that brings this day about, 
Shall never see it but a holyday. 

Const, A wicked day, and not a holyday ! [Riainff, 
— ^What hath this day deserv'd ? what hath it done ; 
That it in golden letters should be set. 
Among the high tides, in the kalendar ? 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of the week ;* 
This day of shame, oppression, perjury : 
Or, if it must stand still, let wives with child 
Pray, that their burdens may not fall this day. 
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be cross'd :' 
Baton this day, 8 let seamen fear no wreck ; 
No bargahis break, that are not this day made : 
This day, all things begun come to ill end ; 
Yea, faith itself to hollow falsehood change ! 

A". Phil. Hy heaven, lady, you shall have no cause 
To curse the fair proceedings of this day : 
Have I not pawn'd to you my majesty ? 

Const, You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit. 
Resembling majesty ; which, being touch'd, and tried, • 
Proves valueless : You are forsworn, forsworn ; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies* blood, 
15ut now in arms you strengthen it with yours : 
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war. 
Is cold in amity and painted peace, 
And our oppression hath made up this league : — 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these perjurd kings \ 
A widow cries ; be husband to me, heavens ! 
Let not the hours of this ungodly da y 

[5] Front this passage Howe seems to have twrrowed the first lines of his 
Fatr Penitent. JOHNS. 

[6] In illusion to Job iii. 3. 6 : " Let the day psrish,** &c. " Let it not be 
jomcfl to the days ofihe year,let,it not come into the number of the months." 
—la the Fair Penitent, the imprecation of Calista on the night that betray. 
ed her to Lothario, is chiefly borrowed from this chapter of Job. STEE V. 

C73 i.e. be disappointed by the production of a prodigy, a monster. ST£. 

[8] That is, except on this day. JOHNS. 

In the ancient almanacks, (several of which I have in my possession,) the 
days supposed to be favoural>le or unfavour.<ble to bargains, are distinguished 
among a number of other particulars of the like importance. STEEV 

[9] Being twch*d, signifies having the touchstcne applied to it. The two 
last words, and tried, which create a redundancy of n)easare> shoaldy as ^fr. 
Ritsoo observes, be omitted. STEEV. 
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Wear out the day in |>eace ; but, ere sunset. 
Set armed discord 'twisU these pei^ur'd kings ! 
Hear me, O, hear me ! 
Au8t, Lady Constance, peace. 

Const, War ! war ! no peace ! peace is to me a war. 
O Lymoges ! O Austria ! ■ thou dost shame 
That bloody spoil : Thou slave, thou wretch, tholi. 

coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ! 
Thou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
Thou fortune's champion, that d(9st never fight 
But when her humourous ladyship is by 
To teach thee safety ! thou art perjur'd too. 
And sooth'st up greatness. What a fool art thou, 
A ramping fiool ; to brag, and stamp, and swear. 
Upon my party ! Thou cold-blooded slave. 
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side ? 
Been sworn -my soldier i bidding me depend 
Upon thy stars, thy fortune, and thy strength ? 
And dost thou now fall over to my foes i 
Thou wear a lion's hide \ doff i^or shame. 
And hang a calf's-skin on those recreant limbs.^ 
jluat. O, that a man should speak those words to me I 
Bast, And hang a calf's-skin on those recreant limbs- 
,4u8t. Thou dar'st not say so, villain, for thy life. 
^a«;.And han^ a calf's-skin on those recreant limbs. 3 
K. John, We like not this ; thou dost forget thyself. 

[i] Lymoges 1 O Austria 11 The propriety or impropriety of these titles, 
■wuioi tvtrj ^tor has safiereu to pass onnote^* deserves a little consideration. 
ShaJcspeare has^ on this occasion, followed die old play, which at once- fur- 
nishea him with the character of Faulconbrid^e. and ascribed the dfath oT 
Richard I. to the duke of Austria. In tht- person of Austria, be has conjoinedr 
the two well-known enemies of Cceur.dr-lion. Leopold, duke of Austria, 
threw him into prison, in a former expedition ; (in 1193) but the cistleor 
Okalux. before which he fell (i ioq} beloi-gcd to Vidomar. viscount of Limo- 
ges ; and the archer who piercea nis shouldrr with an arrow (of which wound 
he died) wiis Bertrand de Gourdon. The editors seem hitherto to have un-^ 
derstood Lymoges as l>eing an appendag:e to the title of Austria, and therefore 
enquired no farther about it. STEEV. 

[2] When fools were ftept for diversion in great families, they were dts"^ 
tingaished by a calf^S'skiitrcoai, which had the buttons down rhe b;tcfc ; and^ 
this they wore that they might be known for fools, smd escape the resent* 
men of those whom they provoked Mrith their waggeries. This fact will ex.- 
pbin the sarcasm of Consrance and Faulconbridge, who mean to cill Austria 
a/W. SIR J HAWKINS. 

[3] Here Mr. Pope inserts the following speeches from the old play of Kt'iiir 
Johntprlnted 1591, before Shakspeare appears to have commenced a writer i. 
"Ausi. Methinks, that Richard's pride, and lUchard's fall. 
Should be :i precedent to fright you all. 
Faulc» Wnat words ace these ? how do my 9ii)ew« aliske !! 

4* vol.. IV* 
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Enter Pandulph. 

K. PhiL^ Here comes the holy legate of the pope. 

Pand. Hail, you anointed deputies of heaven !— 
To thee, king John, my holy errand is. 
I Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 
And from pope Innocent the legate here, 
Do, in his name, religiously demand. 
Why thou against the church, our holy mother. 
So wilfully dost spurn ; and, force perforce, 
•Keep Stephen Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see ? 
This, in our Aforesaid holy father's name. 
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

K. John. What earthly name to interrogatories. 
Can task the free breath of a sacred king ?* 
Thou canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
To charge me to an answer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale ; and from the mouth of England, 
Add thus much more, — That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 
3ut as we under heaven are supreme head. 
So, under him, that great supremacy, 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold. 
Without the assistance of a mortal hand : 
^o tell the pope ; all reverence set apart. 
To him, and his usurp'd authority. 

K. Phil. Brother of England, you blaspheme in this. 

K.John. Tho' you, and all the kings of Christendom> 

Are led so grossly by this meddling priest. 

Dreading the curse that money may buy out ; 

And, by the merit of vile gold, dross, dust, 

• ■ ■ ' ■ I III' 

My father's foe clad in my father's spoil ! 

How (loih AKcto whisper in- my ears. 

Delay not, Richard, Jtifl the vilhiin itraight ; 

Disrobe him of the matchless mmument. 

Thy father's triumph o'er the savages /—— ^ 

Now by his soul 1 swear, my father's soul. 

Twice will I not review the morninv;*8 rise. 

Till 1 huvt- torn that trophy from thy back. 

And split thy heart for wearing it so Jong." STEEV, 

is] Tlvs must * ave been, at the time when it was written, in oar strag« 
gles with poptry. a very captivating scene. 

So many p -ss'ages remain in whtcn Shalcspearf evid ntly takes his advan- 
tage of ihe facts tht n recent, and of the passio: s then in motion, that I c;»n- 
no» but suspect rhnt v^me has ob'^cnrt-d much of h's art, and that many allu- 
sions yet rem-iin nndiscovered, which perhaps may be gradoally retrieved 
hy succeeding commencaton. ' JOHNS. 
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Purchase corrupted pardon of a man, ^ 
Who, in that sale, sells pardon from himself : 
Though you, and all the rest, so grossly led. 
This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish ; 
Yet I, alone, alone do me oppose 
Against the pope, and count his friends my foes. 
Band. Then, by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou shalt stand curs'd, and excommunicate : 
And blessed shall he be, that doth revolt 
From his allegiance to an heretick ; 
And meritorious shall that hand be call*d, 
Canonized, and worship'd as a saint. 
That takes away by any secret course 
Thy hateful life.* 

Conat. O, lawful let it be,"- 
That I have room with Rome to curse a while ! 
Good' father cardinal, cry thou, amen, 
To ray keen curses ; for, without my wrong. 
There is no tongue hath power to curse him right. 

Pand, There's law and warrant, lady, for my curse. 

Const, And for mine too ; when law can do no right, 
Let it be lawful, that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here ; 
For he, that holds his kingdom, holds the law : 
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, 
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse ? 

Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curse, 
Let go the hand of that arch-heretick ; 
And raise the power of France upon his head. 
Unless he do submit himself to Rome. 

Jiii, Look'st thou pale, France ? do not let go thy hand. 

Const. Look to that, devil ! lest that France repent, 
And, by disjoining hands, hell lose a soul. 

Aust, King Philip, listen to the cardinal. 

Bast, And hang a calf*s-skin on his recreant limbs. 

Jlust. Well, ruffian, I must pocket up these wrongs> 
Because 

Bast, Your breeches best may carry them. 

K. John. Philip, what say'st thou to the cardinal ? 

Const, What should he say, but as the cardinal f 

[5] 'l%\% majr allude to the bull published against Queen Elizabeth Or we 
may suppose, since -we h^ve no proof that this play uppfared in its present 
state before the reign of King James, rbat it was exhibited soon afttr the 
popish |>lor. I h.ve seen a Spanish bock in which Garnet> Faax and theii 
accomplices^ 9X% registered as saints. JOHNS. 
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Lew, Bethink you, father ; for the difference 
Is, purchase of a heavy curse from Rome,^ 
Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
Forgo the easier. 

Blanch. That's the curse of Rome. 

Const. O Lewis, stand fast ; the devil tempts thee 
here. 
In likeness of a new untrimmed bride. 

Blanch. The lady Constance speaks not from her faith. 
But from her need. 

Const. O, if thou grant my need. 
Which only lives but by the death of faith. 
That need must needs infer this principle,——— 
That faith would live agrin by death of need ; 
O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts up ; 
Keep my need up, and faitli is trodden down.„ 

K. John. The king is mov'd, and answers not to this« 

Const. O, be remov'd from him, and answer well. 

Aust. Do so,king Philip ; hang no more in doubt. 

Bast. Hang nothing but a calrs-skin, most sweet lout. 

JT. Phil. I am perplex'd, and know not what to say. 

PaTzdf.Whatcan'stthou say, but will perplex thee more, 
If thou stand excommunicate, and curs'd ? 

K.Phil. Good reverend father, make my person yours, 
And tell me, how you would bestow yourself. 
This royal hand and mine are newly knit ; 
And the conjunction of our inward souls 
Married in league, coupled and linked together 
With all religious strength of sacred vows ; 
The latest breath that gave the sound of words. 
Was deep-sworn faith, peace, amity, true love. 
Between our kingdoms, and our royal selves ; 
And even before this truce, but new before,-— 
No longer than we well could wash our hands, 
To clap this royal bargain up of peace, 
Heaven knows, they were besmear*d and overstain'd 
With slaughter's pencil ; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incensed kings : 
And shall these hands, so lately purg'd of blood. 
So newly join'd in love, so strong in both. 
Unyoke this seizure, and this kind regreet f 
Play fast and loose with faith ? so jest with heaven, 

[6] Tt is a political maxima that kinzdoms are utver married. Lewis, upo* 
ih& wedding is for making tvar oyon bis new reUtlpns. JOHNS. 
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Make such unconstant children of ourselves, 

As now again to snatch our palm from palm ; 

Unswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage bed 

Of smiling peace to march a bloody host. 

And make a riot on the gentle brow 

Of true sincerity ? O holy sir, 

My reverend father, let it not be so : 

Out of your grace, devise, ordain, impose 

Some gentle order ; and then we shall be bless'd 

To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 

Pand. All form is formless, order orderless, 
Save what is opposite to England's love. 
Therefore, to arms ! be champion of our Church ! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse, 
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou may'st hold a serpent by the tongue, 
A cased lion by the mortal paw, 
A fasting tiger safer by the tooth. 
Than keep in peace tlvat hand which thou dost hold. 

X, Phil. 1 may disjoin my hand, but not my faith. 

Pand. So mak'st thou faith an enemy to faith ; 
And, like a civil war, set'st oath to oath. 
Thy tongue against thy tongue. O, let thy vow 
First made to heaven, first be to heaven perform'd : 
That is, to be the champion of our church ! 
What since thou swor*st, is sworn against thyself, 
And may not be performed by thyself : 
For that, which thou hast sworn to do amiss, 
Is not amiss when it is truly done ; 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then most done not doing it : 
The better act of purposes mistook 
Is, to mistake again ; though indirect. 
Yet indirection thereby grows direct, 
And falsehood falsehood cures ; as fire cools fire, 
Within the scorched veins of one new burn'd. 
It is religion, that doth make vows kept ; 
But thou hast sworn against religion ; 
By what thou swear'st, against the thing thou swear'st ; 
And mak*st an oath the surety for thy truth 
Against an oath : The truth thou art unsure 
To swear, swear only not to be forsworn ; 
Else, what a mockery should it be to swear ? 
But thou dost swear only to be forsworn ; 
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And most forsworn, to keep what thou dost swear* 

Therefore, thy latter vows, against thy first, 

Is in thyself rebellion to thyself : 

And better conquest never canst thou make. 

Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts 

Against those giddy loose suggestions : 

Upon which better part our prayers come in, 

If thou vouchsafe them : but, if not, then know, 

The peril of our curses light on thee ; 

So heavy, as thou shalt not shake them off. 

But, in despair, die under their black weight. 

^U8t, Rebellion, fiat rebellion ! 

Baat. Will'* not ^e ? 
Will not a calf Vskin stop that mouth of thine i 

Lev), Father, to arms ! 

Blanch, Upon thy wedding day ? 
Against the blood that thou hast married ^ 
What, shall our feast be kept with slaughtered men ? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churlish drums,—- 
Clamours of hell, — be measures to our pomp ^ 
O husband, hear me \ — ah, alack, how new 
Is husband in my mouth ! — even for that name. 
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce. 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms 
Against mine uncle. 

Const. O, upon my knee, 
Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous Dauphin, alter not the doom 
Fore-thought by heaven. 

Blanch. Now shall I see thy love ; What motive may 
Be stronger with thee than the name of wife ? 

Const, That which upholdeth him that thee upholds. 
His honour : O, thine honour, Lewis, thine honour 

Lew. I muse, your majesty doth seem so cold. 
When such profound respects do pull you on. 

Pand, I will denounce a curse upon his head. 

K. Phil. Thou Shalt not need :— England, I'll fall, 

from thee. 
Const. O fair return of banisb'd majesty ! 
MIL O foul revolt of French inconstancy ! 

K. John. France, thou ^alt rue this hoar within this 
hour. 

Bast. Old time the clock-setter, that bald sexton time, 
IS.^t as he will f w^ then, Frsnoe fhiftU rue. 



4Cfr Mil. <IVO IMIK. 39 

Blanch, The sun's overcast with blood : Fair day»adieu ! 
Which is the side that I must go withal } 
I am with both : each army- hath a hand ; 
And, in their rage, I having hold of both, 
They whirl asunder, and dismember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou may*st win ; 
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou may'st lose ; 
Father, I may not wish the fortune thine ; 
Grandam, I will not wish thy wishes thrive : 
Whoever wins, on that side shall I lose ; 
Awured loss, before the match be play'd. 

Lew. Lady, with me ; with me thy fortune lies. 

Blanch, There where my fortune lives, there my life 
dies. 

jr. John, Cousin, go draw our puissance together.-*- 

[Exit Bastard, 
France, I am bum'd up with inflaming wrath ; 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition. 
That nothini^ can allay, nothing but blood. 
The blood, and dearest-valu'd blood, of France. 

K, Phil. Thy rage shall burn thee up, and thou shalt 
turn 
To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that fire : 
Look to thyself, thou art in jeopardy. 

K, John, No more than he that threats.-— To anna 
let's hie ! {Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

'Phe tame. Plaint near Angiert. Alarumt, Bxcurtiont. Enter 
the Battardf vjtth Austria*^ Bead. 

Bast, Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot ; 
Some airy devil hovers in the sky,^ 
And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie there ; 
While Philip breathes. 



[73 Shakspeare here prob^blv aUodes to the distinctions and divisions of 
demonologistSf so moch regaroed in his time. They distributed the devils 
iato different tribes and classes, each of which h;)d its peculiau- qualities, at- 
tributes, &c. These are described at length in Barton's Anatomie qfMelatt' 
c/ia/>. Part I. sect. ii. p. 45, 1633: "Of these sublonarv devils— Psellus 
malDes six kinds ; fiery, aeriall,terrestriall. watery ,and subterranean devils, 
Wsides those faierifS, satyres, nymphes," &c. ** Fiery spirits or divells are 
such as commonly worke by biasing starres, fire-drakes, and counterfeit 
suones and mooiies, and sit on ships' masts," 8cc. &c. ** Aeriall spirits or 
4iveUs are such as keep quarter most part in the aire, ouse many tempests* 
thunder and lightnings, teare oakes, fire steeples, houses, strike men and 
hew^* make it raine stones," &c. PERCY. 
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Enter King John, Arthur, ^and Hubert. 

K, John, Hubert, keep this boy :— -Philip, make up : 
My mother is assailed in our tent, 
And ta'en, I fear. 

Bast, My lord, I rescu'd her ; 
Her highness is in safety, fear you not : 
But on, my liege ; for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. {^Exeunt* 

SCENE ni. 

The same. Aiarunu ; Excursions ; Retreca. Enter King JoHir^ 
Elinor, Arthur, the Bastard, Huberi, andLords. 

JT. John, So shall it be ; your grace shall stay behind, 

[To Elinor. 
So strongly guarded.— Cousin, look not sad : 

[To Arthur. 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy uncle will 
As dear be to thee as thy father was. 

jlrth, O, this will make my mother die with grief. 

KJohn, Cousin, [To the Baatard.l away for Eng- 
land ; haste before : 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoarding abbots ; angels imprisoned 
Set thou at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon : 8 
Use our commission in his utmost force. 

Baat, Bell, book, and candle* shall not drive meback> 
When gold and silver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highness : — Grandam, I will pray 
(If ever I remember to be holy,) 
For your fair safety ; so I kiss your hand. 

Eli, Farewell, my gentle cousin. 

K.John, Coz, farewell. \Exit Bastard. 

Eli, Come hither, little kinsman ; hark, a word. 

[She takes Arthur aside. 

K. John. Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much ; within this wall of nesh 
There is a soul, counts thee her creditor, 

[8] This expression like many other of our author's, is taken from the 
sarred writin;;8 " And there he maketh the hungry to dwe]]> that they may 
prepare a city for habitation." 107th P ja/m.— Again : '*He hath filled tkt 
hungry with good things." &c. St. Luke, i 53. MAL. 

[9] In an account cf the Romish curse givrn by Dr. Grey, it appears that 
three candles were extinguished, one by one, in different parts of the cxccrA- 
tioii. JOHNS. 

CO Gflit'</i are any showy omaments. STEEV. 
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And with advantage means to pay thy love : 

And,,my good friend, thy voluntary oath 

Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 

Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,— 

But I will fit it with some better time. 

By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham*d 

To say what good respect I have of thee. 
Hub, I am much bounden to your majesty. 
K. John. Good friend, thou hast no cause to say so yet : 

But thou shalt have ; and creep time ne'er so slow, 

Yet it shall come, for me to do thee good. 

I had a thing to say,— But let it go : 

The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 

Attended with the pleasures of the world. 

Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds, 

To give me audience : — If the midnight bell 

Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth, 

Sound one unto the drowsy race of night ; 

If this same were a church-yard where we stand. 

And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs ; 

Or if that surly spirit, melancholy. 

Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, thick ; 

(Which, else, runs tickling up and down the veins, 

Making that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyes, 

And strain their cheeks to idle merriment, 

A passion hateful to my purposes ;) 

Or if that thou could'st see me without eyes. 

Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 

Without a tongue, using conceit alone, < 

Without eyes, ears, and harmful sound of words ; 

Then, in despite of brooded^ watchful day, 

I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts : 

But ah, I will not ;— Yet I love thee well ; 

And, by my troth, I think, thou lov'iit me well. 

Hub, So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
Though that my death were adjunct to my act, 
By heaven, I'd do't. 

K. John, Do not I know, thou would'st .' 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : I'll tell thee what, my friend. 
He is a very serpent in my way ; 

C5] Conceit here as in many other places* signifies conception, thoasht. 

MALi.' 
Co] All animals while brooded, i.e. with a bro'id of yoaiig onea ttntUr d^lr 
protection, are rem.irk.%bly vigiUoU ST££V. 

5 VOL. IV. 
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And, wheiTSoe'fer this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me : Dost thou understand me } 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub, And I will keep him 8o» 
That he shall not offend your majesty. 

K, John, Death. 

Hub, My lord ? 

K, John, A grave. 

Hub, He shall not live. 

K, John, Enough. 
I could be merry now : Hubert, I love thee ; 
Well, ru not say what I intend for thee : 
Remember.'— —-Madam, fare you well : 
1*11 send those powers o'er to your majesty. 

£H. My blessing go with thee ! 

K, John, For England, cousin : 
Hubert shall be your man, attend on y4>u 
With all true duty.— On toward Calais, ho ! lExeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

TTie 4ame. The French King's Tent, Enter King Puimp« 
Lewis, Pandvlph, and Attendantt, 

K, Phil, So, by a roaring tempest on the flood, 
A whole armado* of convicted sail* 
Is scatter*d and disjoin 'd from fellowship. 

Pand, Courage and comfort ! all shall yet go welL 

K, Phil, What can go well, when we have run so ill ? 
Are we not beaten ? Is not Angiers lost i 
Arthur ta'en prisoner ? divers dear friends slain } 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O'erbearing interruption, spite of France ? 

Lew, What he hath won, that hath he fortified: 
So hot a speed with such advice dispos'd. 
Such temperate order in so fierce a cause. 
Doth want example : Who hath read, or heard. 
Of any kindred action like to this f 

K. Phil, Well could I bear that England had this 
praise, 

^fci—^ I ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ I ■ ■ ■■1. I u rn 

• 

Ct} Thit it one of the scenes to which may be promised a lasting com* 
mendation- Art coold add Itrtle to its perfection ; no change in dramatic 
takte can injure it ; and time itself can aobtract oodiing firon its hraothWb 

STEEV. 

re] Armaio is a Spinish word signifying a twf of ^ar. The ttni^ado tu. 
1588 waF call-d so by wjv of distinction. HTEEV. 

C93 Ovsrpowered. Mini, destto^. Tft^w wM WMt •» CMNW^ WWf 
ut oar author's tune synoo^fBoas. . MAL» 
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So we could find some pattern of our shame. 

Enter Constance. 
Look, -who comes here ! a grave unto a soul ; 
Holding the eternal spirit, against her will. 
In the vile prison of afiQicted breath :— 
I pr'ythee, lady, go away with me. 

Const, Lo, now ! now see the issue of your peace ! 

JT. Phil, Patience, good lady ! comfort, gentle Con^ 
stance .' 

Const. No, I defy all counsel, all redress. 
But that which ends all counsel, true redress. 
Death, death :— O amiable lovely death ! 
Thou odoriferous stench ! sound rottenness ! 
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night. 
Thou hate and terror to prosperity. 
And I will kiss thy detestable bones ; 
And put my eye-balls in thy vanity brows ; 
And ring these fingers with thy household worms ; 
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust, 
And be a carrion monster like thyself : 
Come, grin on me ; and I will think thou smil'st, 
And buss thee as thy wife ! Misery's love, 
O, come to me ! 

K. PhiL O fair affliction, peace ! 

Const. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry :— - 
0« that my tongue were in the thunder's mouth ! 
Then with a passion would I shake the world ; 
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy. 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice, 
Which scorns a modern invocation. ■ 

Pand, Lady, you utter madness, and not sorrow. 

Const. Thou art not holy to belie me so ; 
I am not mad : this hair I tear, is mine ; 
My name is Constance ; I was Geffrey's wife ; 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost : 
I am not mad ;— I would to heaven, I were ! 
For then, 'tis like I should forget myself : 
O, if I could, what grief should I forget ! — 
Preach some philosophy to make me mad, 
And thou shalt be canoniz'd, cardinal ; 
For, being not mad» but sensible of grief, 
My reasonable part produces reason 
How 1 may be deliver'd of these woes, 

i I ] MkUm f U tritt, $nUnafy» tmm m , STU V. 
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And teaches me to kill or hang myself : 
Iflweremad, I should forget my son ; 
Or madly think, a babe of clouts were he : 
I am not mad ; too well, too well i feel 
The different plague of each calamity. 

JT. PhiL Bind up those tresses :* (), what love I note 
In the fair multitude of those her hairs ! 
Where but by chance a silver drop hath fallen, 
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 
Do glew themselves in sociable grief ; 
Like true, inseparable, faithful loves» 
Sticking together in calamity* 

CouHt, To England, if you wilL 

K, Phil. Bind up your hairs. 

Const, Yes, that I will ; And wherefore will I do il ? 
I tore them from their bonds ; and cried aloud, 

that these hands could so redeem my son, 
jIs they have given these hairs their liberty ! 
But now I envy at their liberty. 

And will again commit them to their bonds, 

Because my poor child is a prisoner.— 

And, father cardinal, I have heard you say. 

That we shall sec and know our friends in heaven : 

If that be true, I shall see my boy again ; 

For, since the birth of Cain, the first male child, 

To him that did but yesterday suspire,* 

There was not such a gracious creature bom. 

But now will canker sorrow eat mv bud. 

And chase the native beauty from his cheek. 

And he will look as hollow as a ghost ; 

As dim and meagre as an ague's fit ; 

And so he'll die ; and, rising so again. 

When I shall meet him in the court of heaven 

1 shall not know him : therefore never, never 
Must I behold my pretty Arthur more. 

Pand. You hold too heinous a respect of grief. 
Const, He talks to me, that never had a son. 
K, Phil. You are as fond of grief, as of your child. 
Const, Grief fiVls the room up of my absent child» 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me ; 

[3] It was nrccssnrv that Constance should be interrupted, becatifle a patf- 
ston so violent cannot oe borne lon{;:. I wish the folio wtnetpeechei had becA 
equally happy ; but they only serve'to show how difficolC it is to mailitllli 
ihf pathetic long. JOHNS. 

I. a J To suspire in Shidupciirey I believe, means to hrtathtn ST££V* 
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PqtB on his pretty looks, repeats his words. 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts. 
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form ; 
Then, have I reason to be fond of grief. 
Fare you well : had you such a loss as I, 
I could give better comfort < than you do.— > 
I will not keep this form upon my head, 

[Tearing off her head-dress. 
When there is such disorder in my wit. 
O lord ! my boy, my Arthur, my fair son ! 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world ! 
My widow-comfort, and my sorrows' cure ! [Exit, 

K, Phil. I fear some outrage, and I'll follow her. [Ex, 

Lew. There's nothing in this world, can make me 
joy :• 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale. 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man ;7 
And bitter shame hath spoil'd the sweet world's taste^ 
That it yields naught, but shame, and bitterness. 

Pand, Before the curing of a strong disease, 
£ven in the instant of repair and health. 
The fit is strongest ; evils, that take leave. 
On their departure most of all show evil : 
What have you lost by losing of this day ? 

Leiu. All days of glory, joy, and happiness. 

Pand. If you have won it, certainly, you had. 
No, no : when fortune means to men most good. 
She looks upon them with a threatening eye. 
'Tis strange, to think how much king John hath lost 
In this which he accounts so clearly won : 
Are not you griev'd, that Arthur is his prisoner ? 

Z,evf. As heartily, as he is glad he h'ath him. 

Pand. Vour mind is all as youthful as your blood. 
Now hear me speak, with a prophetic spirit ; 
For even the breath of what I mean to speak 
Shall blow each dust, each straw, each little rub. 
Out of the path which shall directly lead 

[5I This it a sentiment which great lon-ow always diaates. Wboeiwr 
cannot help hini8«lf c»kt8 his eyes on otht^rs for assistance, and olten oiifti 
takisth'ir inability for coldHess. TOHNSOW. 

[6] The yonng priner feels his defeat with more sensibility than his fh* 
ther. Sh;une operates most strongly in the earlier ye n ; and wh- 1^ c « 
ifisgrace he l-.ss welcome rh; n when a man is koiBk to hi« bride ? lOi^NS. 

[73 Our aotbor here, and in another play, seems to h^v^ had the 90th 
Vsalm in his thnof^ • For when tbou art angry, all our days arejnae^ 
<we bring ourygan to an end, as it vert a tait thai ii tM.** STXsV* 

5* VOJU. IV» 
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Thy foot to England's throne ; and, therefore, mark* 
John hath seiz'd Arthur ; and it cannot be. 
That, whiles warm life plays in that infant's veins,. 
The misplac'd John should entertain an hour> 
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest : 
A scepter, snatch'd with an unruly hand, 
Must be as boisterously maintained as gain*d : 
And he, that stands upon a slippery place, 
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up : ^ 
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must fall ; 
So be it, for it cannot be but so. 

Leiv, But what shall I gain by young Arthur's fall I 

Pand. You, in the right of lady Blanch your wife. 
May then make all the claim that Arthur did. 

Lew, And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did. 

Pand, How green are you, and fresh in this old world J 
John lays you plots ; the times conspire with yoa : 
For he, that steeps his safety in true bloody 
Shall iind but bloody safety, and untrue. 
This act, so evilly born, shall cool the hearts 
Of all his people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
That none so small advantage shall step forth^ 
To check his reign, but they will cherish it: 
No natural exhalation in the sky, 
No scape of nature,* no distempered day. 
No common wind, no customed event. 
But they will pluck away his natural cause. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs, 
Abortives, pr6sages, and tongues of heaven^ 
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John. 

Lew, May be, he will not touch young Arthur's life-. 
But hold himself safe in his prison ment. 

Pand, O, sir, when he shall hear of your approach^. 
If that young Arthur be not gone already. 
Even at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
Of all his people shall revolt from him. 
And kiss the lips of unacquainted change ; 
And pick strong matter of revolt, and wrath. 
Out of the bloody fingers* ends of John. 
Methinks, I see this hurly all on foot ; 
And, O, what better matter breeds for you, 

I o] The author very finely calh a monstrous birth, an escape tf nature, 
as It ic were prodoced while she was basj elsewbere^ or intent opon mow 
other thing. WARB. 



Act ir. KINO JOHN. 47 

Than have nam'd ! — The bastard Faulconbridge 
Is now in England, ransacking the church. 
Offending charity : If but a dozen French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thousand English to their side ; 
Or, as a little snow,' tumbled about, 
Anon becomes a mountain. O noble Dauphin, 
Go with me to the king : 'Tis wonderful. 
What may be wrought out of their discontent : 
Now that their souls are topfull of offence. 
For England go ; I will whet on the king. 

Lew. Strong reasons make strong actions : Let us go ; 
If you say, ay, the king will not say, no. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE l.^Northampton. A Room in the Cattle. Enter Hu- 

BBRT and Two Attendants. 

Hubert. 
HEAT me these irons hot ; and, look thou stand 
Within the arras : when I strike my foot 
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth : 
And bind the boy, which you shall find with me. 
Fast to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 

1 jit tend. I hope, your warrant will bear out the deed. 

Hub. Uncleanly scruples ! Fear not you : look to*t.— 

[^Exeunt AttendanU. 
Young lad, come forth ; I have to say with you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. 

Arth. As little prince (having so great a title 
To be more prince,) as may be. — You are sad. 

Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier. 

Arth. Mercv on me ! 
Methinks, no body should be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as sad as night, 
Only for wantonness. By my Christendom, 
So I were out of prison, and kept sheep. 



CO Bacon, in hit Hhtory of Henry VII spcrwking of Stmners march, ob- 
srves that " their (MW-hft 41(1 not gather as it went." JOHNS. 
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I should be as merry as the day is long ; 

And so I would be here, but that I doubt 

My uncle practises more harm to roe : 

He is afraid of me, and I of him : 

Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's son ? 

Ko, indeed, is*t not ; And I would to heaven, 

I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert. 

Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be sudden, and despatch. \A%id€* 

Arth. Are you sick, Hubert i you look pale to-day : 
In sooth, 1 would you were a little sick ; 
That I might sit all night, and watch with you : 
I warrant, 1 love you more than you do me. 

Hub, His words do take possession of my bosom.— 
Read here, young Arthur lHhovfing a fiaper,"} How 
now, foolish rheum ! [^Aside. 

Turning dispiteous torture out of door .* 
I must be brief ; lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eves, in tender womanish tears. 
Can you not read it ? is it not fair writ f 

Arth, Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effJect : 
Must you with hot irons burn out both mine eyes } 

Hub. Young boy, I must 

Arth, And will you ? 

Hub, And I will. 

Arth, Have you the heart ? When your head did but 
ake, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows, 
(The best I had, a princess wrought it me,) 
And 1 did never ask it you again : 
And with my hand at midnight held your head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time ; 
Saying, What lack you t and. Where lies your grief ? 
Or, What good love may I perform for you ? 
Many a poor man's son would have lain still. 
And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you ; 
But you at your sick service had a prince. 
Nay, you n>ay think, my love was crafty love. 
And call it, cunning ; Do, an if you will : 
If heaven be pleasM that you must use me ill. 
Why, then you must — Will you put out mine cyer? 
These eyes,'that never did, nor never sball. 
So much as frown on you i 
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Hub, I have sworn to do it ; 
And with hot irons must I burn them out. 

jlrth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would do it ! 
The iron of itself, though heat red-hot, ^ 
Approaching near these e>es, would drink my tears, 
And quench his fiery indignation. 
Even in the matter of mine innocence : 
Nay, after that, consume away in rust. 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn-hard than hamraer'd iron ? 
An if an angel should have come to mc. 
And told me, Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believ'd no tongue, but Hubert's. 

Hub. Come forth. Do, as I bid you do. [Siampa, 
\^Re-enCer Attendants^ with cord, irons, (sfc. 

Arth, O, save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyes are out. 
Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 

Hub, Give me the iron, I say, and bind him here. 

Arth, Alas, what need you be so boist'rous-rough i 
I will not struggle, I will stand stone-still. 
For heaven's sake, Hubert, let me not be bound \ 
Nay, hear me, Hubert ! drive these men away, 
And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 
I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 
Nor look upon the iron angcrly ; 
Thrust but these men away, and I'll forgive you, 
Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Hub, Go, stand within ; let me alone with him. 

1 At. I am best pleas'd to be from such a deed. [^Exe. 

Arth, Alas, I then have chid away my friend ; 
He hath a stern look, but a gentle heart : — 
Let him come back, that his compassion may 
Give life to your's. 

Hub, Come, boy, prepare yourself. 

Arth, Is there no remedy ? 

Hub, None, but to lose your eyes. 

Arth. () heaven ! — that there were but a mote in 
yours, 
A grain, a dust, a gnnt, a wand'ringhair. 
Any annoyance in that precious sense ! 
Then, feeling what small things are boisterous thcre» 

\X\ T^. participle h9tit» though now ohsolercj was in uie in our author^ 
time. So in the sacred writings ; '■ He commanded that thej ahould hcgC , 
the fomace coe tevea times iaor« thatfi it ww wont to b« AmI." ^>fl^ ^ "^ 
>9* MAL. , « 
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Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

Hub. Is this your promise f go to, hold your tongue. 

jlrth. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues 
Must needs want pleading for a pair of eyes : 
Let me not hold my tongue ; let me not, Hubert ! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes : O, spare mine eyes ;^ 
Though to no use, but still to look on you ! 
Lo, by my troth « the instrument is cold. 
And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boy. 

^rfh. No, in good sooth ; the fire is dead with grief. 
Being create for comfort, to l)e us'd , 
In undeserved extremes :' See else yourself; 
There is no malice in this burning coal ; 
The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out. 
And strew'd repentant ashes on his head. 

Jfub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 

jirth. And if you do, you will but make it blush. 
And glow with shame of your proceedings, Hubert : 
Nay, it, perchance, will sparkle in your eyes ; 
And, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 
Snatch at his master that doth tarre him on.* 
All things, that you should use to do me wrong. 
Deny their office : only you do lack 
That mercy* which fierce fire, and iron, extends^ 
Creatures of note, for mercy-lacking uses. 

Hub. Well, see to live ; I will not touch thiRe eyes 
For all the treasure that thine uncle owes : 
Yet am I sworn, and I did purpose, boy. 
With this same very iron to burn them out. 

jirt/i. O, now you look like Hubert ! all this while 
You were disguised. 

Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu ; 
Your uncle must not know but you are dead : 
I'll fill these dogged spies with false reports. 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless, and secure. 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world. 
Will not oifend thee. 

[43 This i)i according tn nacnre. We imagine no evil so great at that 
ivhich is near us, fOHNS. . . 

[fj The «cnse ts : the fire, being created not to bort* bnf to concert, it dead 
nuith frief for finding it%e\C used m acts of cmeltjFi'lithichf being inaoctnt* I 
bav< tM deserved' JOHNS. 

£63 i.e. itimilace^ Mt Kifli 00. ST££V- 
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Jirth, O heaven ?*-I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub» Silence ; no more : Go closely in with me ; 
Much danger do I undergo for thee. {^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

The itrnte. A Jfoom of State in the Palace, Enter King JoHir, 
CTGvtned f Pbmbuokb, Salisbury, and other Lordt, The 
King takee hi* State, 

K.John. Here once again we sit, once again crown'd* 
And look'd upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes. 

Pemb. This once again, but that your highness pleas'dt 
Was once superfluous : ' You were crown'd tiefoi'e. 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluck'd off; 
The faiths of men neVr stained with revolt ; 
Fresh expectation troubled not the land. 
With anv lone'd-for change, or better state. 

SaL Therefore, to he possess'd with double pomp. 
To guard > a title that was rich before, 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily. 
To throw a perfume on the violet. 
To smooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnish. 
Is wasteful, and ridiculous excess. 

Pemb, Rut that your royal pleasure must be done. 
This act is as an ancient talc new told ; 
And, in the last repeating, troublesome. 
Being urged at a time unseasonable. 

Sal. In this, the antique and well-noted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured : 
And, like a shifted wind unto a sail. 
It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about ; 
Startles and frights consideration ; 
Makes sound opinion sick, and truth suspected, 
For putting on so new a fashion'd robe. 

Pemb. When workmen strive to do better than well. 
They do confound their skill in covetousness :• 
And, oftentimes excusing of a fault. 
Doth make the fault the worse bv the excuse ; 



[7] Thl« one time more wis one time more thun enrmjjii. JOHNS. 

It thoiild lie rememberi d. thtt King John w .» at iireviit cro^w nrd for »he 
t^th tiwu. 8TEEV [8] To guard, it fofrini^. JOHN v 

ro 1 i- c. not by thrir aviirice. but itt M cafer tmwmh m, -Ml imcOM dMirr 
<iWiBli<. TiUUMAUI. 
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As patches, set upon a little breach. 
Discredit more in hiding of the fault. 
Than did the fault before it was so patch *d. 

Sai. To this effect, before you were new-crown 'd 
We breath*d our counsel : but it plcas'd your highness 
To over-bear it ; and we are all well pleas'd ; 
Since all and every part of what we would. 
Doth make a stand at what your highness will. 

K, John. Some reasons of this double coronation 
I have possessed you with, and think them strong ; 
And more, more strong (when lesser is my fear,) 
I shall indue you with : Mean time, but ask 
What you would have reformed, that is not well ; 
And well shall you perceive, how willingly 
I will both hear and grant you your requests. 

Pemb, Then I (as one that am the tongue of these, 
To sound the purj'oses of all theip hearts)* 
Both for myself and them, (but, chief of all. 
Your safety, for the which myself and them 
Bend their best studies,) heartily request 
The enfranchisement of Arthur ; whose restraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent 
To break into this dangerous argument,— 
If, what in rest you have, in right you hold. 
Why then your fears, (which, as they say, attend 
The steps of wrong,) should move you to mew up 
Your tender kinsman, and to choak his days 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exercise ?« 
That the time's enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it be our suit. 
That you have bid us ask his liberty ; 
Which for our goods we do no further ask, 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending 
Counts it your weal, he have his liberty. 

K.John, Let it be so ; I do commit his youth 

Enter Hubert. 
To your direction. — Hubert, what news with you ? 
Pemb, This is the man should do the bloody deed : 

CO To declara, to publish the desirrs of all those. JOHNS. 

[a] In th- middle ages, the whole education of princes and nnble joutht 
consisted in martial exercises. Sec These could not he easily had in a prte- 
on. wkrre menral im|»rovements mifchc have been aflRmL^ 3S well as mtj 
where else ; but this sort of ed<»catioii neve** entered into the i ' 
active* warlike^ but illiterate nobility. P£HCT. 
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He show'd his warrant to a friend of mine : 

The image of a wicked heinous fault 

Lives in his eye ; that close aspect of his 

Does show the mood of a much- troubled breast ; 

And I do fearfully believe, 'tis done. 

What we so fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sal. The colour of the king doth come and go, 
Between his purpose and his conscience. 
Like heralds 'twixt two dreadful battles set : 
His passion is so ripe, it needs must break. 

Pemb, And, when it breaks, I fear, will issue thence 
The foul corruption of a sweet child's death. 

K. John, We cannot hold mortality's Strang hand :*- 
Good lords, althongh my will to give is living. 
The suit which you demand is gone and dead : 
He tells us, Arthur is deceas'd to-night. 

Sal. Indeed, we fear'd, his sickness was past cure. 

Pcmb. Indeed, we heard how near his death he was» 
Before the child himself felt he was sick : 
This must be answer'd, either here, or hence. 

K. John. Why do you bend such solemn brows on me ? 
Think you, I bear the shears of destiny ^ 
Have I commandment on the pulse of life ^ 

Sal, It is apparent foul-play ; and 'tis shame, 
That greatness ^hould so grossly offer it : 
So thrive it in your game ! and so farewell ! 

Pemb. Stay yet, lord Salisbury ; Til go with thee. 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. 
That blood, which ow'd the breath of all this isle. 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the while ! 
This must not be thus borne : this will break out 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt. \^Exeunt Lords. 

K. John. They burn in indignation ; I repent ; 
There is no sure foundation set on blood ; 
No certain life achiev'd by other's death. 

Enter a Measenger. 
A fearful eye thou hast ; Where is that blood, 
That I have seen inhabit in those cheeks ^ 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
Pour down thy weather : — How goes all in France ? 

Mesa. From France to England. ^ — Never such a power 

[3] The king asks htnu all goes in France, the messenger catches the word 
g9», and answers* that 'whatever is in France goes now tnio £nglMd JOHM • 

6 • VOL. IV. 
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For any foreign preparation, 

Was levy'd in the body of a land ! 

The copy of your speed is learn'd by them ; 

For, when you should be told they do prepare, 

The tidings come, that they are all arriv'd. 

K, John, O, where hath our Intelligence been drunk ? 
Where hath it slept ? Where is my mother's care i 
That such an army could' be drawn in France, 
And she not hear of it ^ 

Meas. My liege, her ear 
Is stopp'd with dust ; the first of April, died 
Your noble mother : And, as I hear, my lord, 
The lady Constance in a frenzy dy'd 
Three days before : but this from rumour's tongue 
I idly heard ; if true, or false, I know not. 

KJohn, Withhold thy speed, dreadful occasion! 
O, make a league with me, till I have pleas*d 
My discontented peers ! — What ! mother dead ? 
How wildly then walks my estate in France ! — 
Under whose conduct came those powers of France* 
That thou for truth giv'st out, are landed here ? 

Mesa. Under the Dauphin. 

JEnter the Basiard, and Pktkr o/'Pomfret. 

K. John. Thou hast made me giddy 
With these ill tidings. — Now, what says the world 
To your proceedings ? Do not seek to stuff 
My head with more ill news, for it is full. 

Bast, But, if you be afeard to hear the worst. 
Then let the worst, unheard, fall on your head ! 

K, John, Bear with me, cousin ; for I wasamazd 
Under the tide : but now I breathe again 
Aloft the flood ; and can give audience 
To any tongue, speak it of what it will. 

Bast, How I have sped among the clergymen. 
The sums I have collected shall express. 
But, as I travelled hither through the land, 
I find the people strangely fantasied : 
Possess'dwith rumours, full of idle dreams ; 
Not knowing what they fear, but full of fear : 
And here's a prophet* that I brought with me 

[4] i. e. stunned, confoondtd. STEEV. 

[^5] This man was a hermit in great repute with the common people. Not- 
withstanding the event is said to have fallen oot as ke liad propbesiedi the 
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From forth the streets of Pom fret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heels ; 
To whom he sung, in rude harsh-sounding rhimes, 
That, ere the next Ascension-day at noon. 
Your highness should deliver up your crown. 

K, John, Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst thou 
so? 

Peter. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out so. 

K, John. Hubert, away with him : imprison him ; 
And on that day at noon, whereon» he says, 
I shall yield up my crown, let him be hang'd : 
Deliver him to safety, and return. 
For I must use thee. — O my gentle cousin, 

[A'xzV Hubert with Peter. 
Hear'st thou the news abroad, who are arriv*d ? 

Bast. The French, my lord ; men's mouths are full 
of it : 
Besides, I met lord Bigot, and lord Salisbury, 
(With eyes as red as new enkindled fire,) 
And others more, going to seek the grave 
Of Arthur, who, they say, is kill'd to-night 
On your suggestion. 

K, John. Gentle kinsman, go. 
And thrust thyself into their companies : 
I have a way to win their loves again ; 
Bring them before me. 

Bast. I will seek them out. 

K.John.'SaLYy but make haste ; the better foot before. — 
O, let me have no subject enemies. 
When adverse foreigners affright my towns 
With dreadful pomp of stout invasion ! — 
Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels ; 
And fly, like thought, from them to me again. 

Bast. The spirit of the time shall teach me speed. 

[Exit. 

K. John. Spoke like a sprightful noble gentleman.—- 
Go after him ; for he, perhaps, shall need 
Some messenger betwixt me and the peers ; ' 
And be thou he. 

Mess. With all my heart, my liege. * \Exit. 

K. John. My mother dead ! 

poor fellow was inhamanly dragged ^t horses' tails through the streets of 
Warham* and together with his son* who appears to have been even more 
innocent than bis rather« hanged afterwards upon a gibbet. DOUCE. 
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Re-enter HtTBERT. 

Hub^ My lord, they say, five moons were seen to-night : 
Four Axed ; and the fifth did whirl about 
The other four, in wond'rous motion. 

K. John. Five moons ? 

Hub. Old men, and beldams, in the streets 
Do prophecy upon it dangerously : 
Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths : 
And when they talk of him, they shake their heads, 
And whisper one another in the ear ; 
And he, that speaks, doth gripe the hearer's wrist ; 
Whilst he, that hears, makes fearful action. 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus, 
The whilst his iron did on the anvil cool. 
With open mouth swallowing a tailor's news ; 
Who, with his shears and measure in his hand, 
Standing on slippers, (which his nimble haste 
Had falsely thrust upon contrary feet,) 
Told of many thousand warlike French, 
That were embatteled and rank'd in Kent : 
Another lean unwash'd artificer 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthur's death. 

K.John. Why seek'st thou to possess me with these 
fears ? 
Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur's death ? 
Thy hand hath murder M him : I had mighty cause 
To wish him dead, but thou hadst none to kill him. 

Hub, Had none, my lord ! Why, did you not provoke 
me ? 

K. John, It is the curse of kings, to be attended 
By slaves, that take their humours for a warrant. 
To break within the bloody house of life : 
And, on the winking of authority. 
To understand a law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when, perchance, it frowns 
More upon humour than advis'd respect.* 

Hub. Here is your hand and seal for what I did. 

K, John, Oh, when the last account 'twixt heaven 
and earth 
Is to be made, then shall this band and seal 
Witness against us to damnation ! 

[6] i. e. deliberate consideration^ reflection. STEET. 
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How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds. 
Makes deeds ill done t Hadest not thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark*d. 
Quoted, 7 and sign'd, to do a deed of shame, 
This murder had not come into my mind : 
But, taking note of thy abhorr'd asp6ct, 
Finding thee fit for bloody villainy, 
Apt, liable, to be employ'd in danger, 
I taintly broke with thee of Arthur's death : 
And thou, to be endeared to a king. 
Made it no conscience to destroy a prince. 

Hud. My loid— 

JT. John, Hadst thou but shook thy head,* or made 
a pause. 
When I spake darkly what I purposed ; 
Or tum'd an eye of doubt upon my face. 
Or bid me tell my tale in express words ; 
Deep shame had struck nr.e dumb, made me break off. 
And those thy fears might have wrought fears in me : 
But thou didst understand me by my signs. 
And didst in signs again parley with sin ; 
Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart consent, 
And, consequently, thy rude hand to act 
The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name.— 
Out of my sight, and never see me more ! 
My nobles leave me ; and my state is brav'd. 
Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers : 
Nay, in the body of this fleshly land. 
This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath, 
Hostility and civil tumult reigns 
Between my conscience, and my cousin's death. 

Hud, Arm you against your other enemies, 
I'll make a peace between your sviul and you. 
Young Arthur is alive : This hand of mine 

[8j l^ere suemwny toocnes of nature in this coni'eience nf John with Ho- 
kert. A man engai^ra in wicktrclne&s woa.d ke^ p the ptofit to himsrlf, and" 
transfer the guilr to his 'CC'^mplicr. These reproaches, vented against Hu- 
bert, are not the words of art or policy, but the eruptions of a mind swelling; 
with consciousness of a crime aijd aesiroiis of discharging its misery on 
another. This account i»f the timidity of g-iik is d\a\^n ab ip^ii recessiBus 
mentis, front thr intim ite knowledge of mankind, par, Icularly that line in. 
which he s.iys, that /« havg^ bid him tell his tale in express woriis, ></ould have 
struck him dumb : nothing is more certain than that bad men i.se ail the arts 
of fallacy upon themsrives palliatt.- th.-ir actions to their own nundsby p,eo>- 
tle terms, and bide thejnseJTci from their own detoctioa in ambiEuitK& mbSl 
wjbterfugcs. JOHNS. 

6* VOL, XV* 
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Is yet a maiden and an innocent hand, 

Not painted with the crimson spots of blood. 

Within this bosom never enter'd yet 

The dreadful motion of a murdVous thought, 

And you have slanderM nature in my form ; 

Which, howsoever rude exteriorly. 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind 

Than to be butcher of an innocent child. 

JT. John. Doth Arthur live ? O, haste thee to the peers* 
Throw this report on their incensed rage. 
And make them tame to their obedience I 
Forgive the comment that my passion made 
Upon thy feature ; for my rage was blind, 
And foul imaginary eyes of blood 
Presented thee more hideous than thou art. 
O, answer not ; but to my closet bring 
The angry lords, with all expedient haste : 
I c6njure thee but slowly ; run more fast. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The same. Before the Castle. Enter Arthur on the Wall^ 

Arth* The wall is high ; and yet will I leap down:'— 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me not !— 
There's few, or none, do know me ; if they did. 
This ship-boy's semblance hath disguis'd me quite. 
I am afraid ; and yet I'll venture it. 
If I get down, and do not break my limbs, 
I'll find a thousand shifts to get away : 
As good to die, and go, as die, and stay. {Leafta dovnh 
Oh me ! my uncle's spirit is in these stones : — 
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my bones ! 

C9j Our aathor has here followed the old play In whit manner Arthur 
was dcrpriv dof his life is i)ot ascertained. M^cht w P.trts, relating tfae«venC» 
uses the wo'd evjtiuit ; ^nd> indeed, as Kini; Philip aftr-rwards pablickly a6> 
cus- d King John of putting hts nephrw ro -teat)', wirhoot either mentioniBg 
the mantv r of it, or his acconaplices, we may coiiclucl that it was done witfi 
impenetrable stcrecy. The French historians, however, say. that }ohn ccno- 
ing in a bo t during the night-time, to the cabt'e of Rouen, where the yoang 
yrince whs confined, ordered him to be brought forth, and having stabben 
bim while suppljc^^ting for mercy, the King fastened a stone to the dead 
body, and threw it into the Seine, in order to give so e colour to a report, 
which he aftt rw^rds caused to be spread that the prince attempting toes* 
cape out of a window of the towcr of the castle, t'ell into the river^ Mid — 
drowned. MALONE. 
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jBnr^r Pembroke, Salisbury, an(/ Bigot. 

5a/. Lords, I will meet him at St. Edmund's-Bury ; 
It is our safety, and we must embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 

Pern, Who brought that letter from the cardinal ? 

Sal. The count Melun, a noble lord of France ; 
Whose private with me, of the Dauphin's love,* 
Is much more general than these lines import. 

Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him tbeu. 

Sal. Or, rather then set tor ward : for 'twiil be 
Two long days' journey, lords or e'er we meet.* 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast. Once more to-day well met, distemper'd lords ! 
The king, by me, requests your presence straight. 

Sal. The king hath dispossess'd himself of us ; 
We will not line his thin bestained cloak 
With our pure honors, nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where-e'er it walks : 
Return, and tell him so ; we know the worst. 

Bast. Whate'eryou think, good words, I think, were 
best. 

Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reason now.^ 

Bast. But there is little reason in your grief ; 
Therefore, 'twere reason, you had manners now. 

Pern. Sir, sir, impatience hath his privilege. 

Bast. 'Tis true ; to hurt his master, no man else. 

Sal. This is the prison : What is he lies here f 

ISeeing Arthur. 

Pern, O death, made proud with pure and princely 
beauty ! 
The earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 

Sal. Murder, as hating what himself hath done, 
Doth lay it open, to urge on revenge. 

Big. Or, when he doom'd this beauty to a grave. 
Found it too precious-princely for a grave. 

Sal. Sir Richard, what think you f Have you beheld. 
Or have you read, or heard ? or could you think ? 
Or do you almost think, although you see, 

[i] i.e. wliose private aconnt ot the Dauphin's affection to our cause Is 
jnoch more ample than th tc tiers POPE. 

[2] This phrase, so frequent in oar old writers, it not well understood. 
Or is here the same as ere i. e. before. PERCY. 

£33 To naioih >o SluJupesirc, it not so often to argtuy as to taik, JOHN* 
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That you do see ? could thought, without this object^ 
Form such another ^ This is the very top. 
The height, the crest, or crest unto the crest. 
Of murder's arms : this is the bloodiest shame^ 
The wildest savag'ry, the vilest stroke, 
That ever wall-ey'd wrath, or staring rage» 
Presented to the tears of soft remorse. 

Pern, All murders past do stand excus'd in this ; 
And this, so sole, and so unmatchable, 
Shall give a holiness, a purity, 
To the yet-unbegotten sin of time ; 
And prove a deadly bloodshed but a jest, 
Exampled by this heinous spectacle. 

Bast. It is a damned and a bluody work ; 
The graceless action of a heavy hand. 
If that it be the work of any hand. 

SaL If that it be the work of any hand .>— 
We had a kind of light, that would ensue : 
It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand ; 
The practice, and the purpose, of the king :— i^ 
From whose obedience 1 forbid my soul. 
Kneeling before this ruin of sweet life. 
And breathing to his breathless excellence 
The incense of a vow, a holy vow ; 
Kever to taste the pleasures of the world,* 
Never to be infected with delight, 
Kor conversant with ease and idleness,, 
Till I have set a glory to this hand. 
By giving it the worship of revenged 

Pern, Big, Our souls religiously confirm thy words- 

Enter Hubert. 

Hub, Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking you v 
Arthur doth live ; the king hath sent for you. 

Sal. O, he is bold, and blushes not at death : — 
A vaunt, thou hateful villain, get thee gone ! 

Hub. I am no villain. 

Sal. Must I rob the law ? \J)rnwing his sivord, 

Baut* Your sword is bright, sir ; put it up again. 

Sal, Not till I sheath it in a mui'derer's skin. 

Hub, Stand back, lord Salisbury, stand back, I say ; 

[4] Th's is a copy of the vows made in the ages of superstition and chival- 
ry. JOHNS 

15] The nvorship is the 4i&nity, the honour. We stili say nuorOiififid »f 
magistrates. JOHN$. 
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By heaven, I think, my sword's as sharp as yours: 
Iwoald not have you, lord, forget yourself. 
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence ;• 
Lest I, by marking of your rage, forget 
Your worth, your greatness, and nobility. 

Big. Out, hunghill ! dar'st thou brave a nobleman ? 

Hub, Not for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My innocent life against an emperor. 

Sal. Thou art a murderer. 

Hub, Do not prove me so ; 
Yet, I am none :^ Whose tongue soc'er speaks false, 
Not truly speaks ; who speaks not truly, lies. 

Pern. Cut him to pieces. 

Bast. Keep the peace, I say. 

Sal. Stand by, or I shall gall you, Faulconbridge. 

Bas, Thou wert better gaul the devil, Salisbury : 
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foot, 
Or teach thy hasty spleen to do me shame, 
V\\ strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime ; 
Or 1*11 so maul you and your toasting-iron. 
That you shall think the devil is come from hell. 

Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulconbridge ? 
Second a villain, and a murderer ? 

Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none. 

Big. Who kiird this prince i 

Hub. 'Tis not an hour since I left him well : 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him ; and will weep 
My date of life out, for his sweet life's loss. 

Sal. Trust not those cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villainy is not without such rheum ; 
And he, long traded in it, makes it seem 
Like rivers of remorse and innocency. 
Away, with me, all you whose souls abhor 
The uncleanly savors of a slaughter-house ; 
For I am stifled with this smell of sin. 

Big. Away, toward Bury, to the Dauphin there ! 

Fern. There, tell the king, he may inquire us out. 

[Exeunt Lords » 

Bast, Here's a good world ! — Knew you of this fair 
work ? 
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach 

— -I . |_j |_ _ .1 !■ 1 T ■ 1--*- 

r6] Hmeit defence ; defence in a good caase. JOHNS. 
Crj Do not make me a morderer, by compeUiDf me to kill you } I Sm 
fi$tfurt9 not a nuvtoert JOHNS. 
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Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death, 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. 

Hub, Do but hear me, sir. 

Bast. Ha ! I'll tell thee what ; 
Thou art damn'd as black — nay, nothing is so black ; 
Thou art more deep damn'd than prince Lucifer : 
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou shalt be, if thou didst kill this child.* 

Hub. Upon my soul» 

Bast, If thou didst but consent 
To this most cruel act» do but despair, 
And, if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread 
That ever spider twisted from her womb 
Will serve to strangle thee ; a rush will be 
A beam to hang thee on ; or would'st thou drown thyself, 
Put but a little water in a spoon. 
And it shall be as all the ocean, 

Knough to stifle such a villain up. « 

1 do suspect thee \ery grievously. 

Hub, If I in act, consent, or sin of thought 
Be guilty of ihe stealing that sweet breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 
Let hell want pains enough to torture me ! 
I left him well. 

Bast. Go, bear him in thine arms. 
I am amaz'd, methinks ; and lose my way 
Among the thorns and dangers t)f this world.— 
How easy dost thou take all England up ! 
From forth this morsel of dead royalty. 
The life, the right, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heaven ; and England now is left 
To tug and scamble,' and to part by the teeth 
The unowed interest" of proud-swelling state. 
Now, for the bare pick'd bone of majesty. 
Doth dogged war bristle his angry crest, 
And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 

[81 I remember once to h«ve mrt with » book, printed in the time of Hen' 

3VIU. ^which Sbakspeare possibly iright have setn) whete we aretoM 
Ht the at:formity of the condi mned in the other world, is exactly ur(^por• 
tioned to the drerees of their guilt The aut>ior of it observis how difficult 
it would be on th:4 acQOont, to distinguish between Btlzebub and Judat Is- 
cariot STEEV 
[9J ScamhU and scramble have the same meaRing. STEEV. 
[i] That is, the int. rest which is not at this monaent itrgally possessed bjr 
ny one, ht^wever rightfully entitled to it On the death of Arthar» the 
^fght to tbe £iif liih crown derolved to ki$ fiMer, £l«ifior. MALi 
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Now powers from home, and discontents at home, 

Meet in one line ; and vast confiision waits 

(As doth a raven on a sick-fallen beast,} 

The imminent decay of wrested pomp.' 

Now happy he, whose cloak and cincture can 

Hold out this tempest. Bear away that child. 

And follow me with speed ; I'll to the king : 

A thousand businesses are brief in hand. 

And heaven itself doth frown upon the land. [^Exeunt. 



ACT V. 

SCENE I. — The same. A rooTti in the Palace. Enter King 
JoHK| Pandulph vsith the CroHon, and Attendants, 

King John, 

THUS have I yielded up into your hand, 
The circle of my glory. 

Pand, Take again [Giving John the Crown. 

From this my hand, as holding of the pope. 
Your sovereign greatness and authority. 

K, John, Now keep your holy word i go meet the 
French ; 
And from his holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches, *fore we are inflam'd. 
Our discontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience ; 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of soul. 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of mistemper'd humour 
Bests by you only to be qualified. 
Then pause not ; for the present time's so sick, 
That present medicine must be ministcr'd. 
Or overthrow incurable ensues. 

Pand. It was my breath that blew this tempest up, 
Upon your stubborn usage of the pope : 
But, since you are a gentle convertite,^ 
My tongue shall hush again this storm of war. 
And make fair weather in your blustering land. 
On this Ascension-day, remember well. 



U 



2] Wreittd pomp, is -greatness obtained by violoiCf • JOHNS. 
'* A cenvertite is a coavert. ST££V. 
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Upon your oath of service to the pope, 
Go I to make the French lay down their arms. {^£xit. 
K, John. Is this Ascension day ? Did not the prophet 
Say, that, before Ascension-day at noon. 
My crown I should give off? Even so I have : 
I did suppose, it should be on constraint ; 
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary. 

Enter the Bastard, 

Bast, All Kent hath yielded ; nothing there holds out. 
But Dover castle : London hath received. 
Like a kind host, the Dauphin and his powers : 
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 
To offer service to your enemy ; 
And wild amazement hurries up and down 
The little number of your doubtful friends. 

K, John, Would not my lords return to me again, 
After they heard young Arthur was alive ? 

Bast, They found him dead, and cast into the streets; 
An empty casket, where the jewel of life 
By some damn'd hand was robb'd and ta'en away. 

K. John, That villain Hubert told me, he did live. 

Bast, So, on my soul, he did, for aught he knew. 
But wherefore do you droop ? why look you sad ? 
Be great in act, as you have been in thought ; 
Let not the world see fear« and sad distrust. 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 
Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire ; 
Threaten the threat'ner, and outface the brow 
Of bragging horror : so shall inferior eyes. 
That borrow their behaviours from the great. 
Grow great by your example, and put on 
The dauntless spirit of resolution. 
Away ; and glister like the god of war. 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Show boldness, and aspiring confidence. 
What, shall they seek the lion in his den. 
And fright him there ? and make him tremble there i 
O, let it not be said ! — Forage,^ and run 
To meet displeasure further from the doors ; 
And grapple with him, ere he come so nigh. 

K, John, The legate of the pope hath been with me, 

C4] To forage is here used in its original sense* for to range abroad, 

JOHNS. 
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And I have made a happy peace with him ; 
And he hath promis'd to dismiss the powers 
Led by the Dauphin. 

Bast. O inglorious league ! 
Shall we, upon the footing of our land. 
Send fair-play orders, and make compromise. 
Insinuation, parley, and base truce. 
To arms invasive ^ shall a beardless boy, 
A cocker'd silken wanton brave our iields. 
And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil. 
Mocking the air with colours idly spread,' 
And find no check ? Let us, my liege, to arms : 
Perchance, the cardinal cannot make your peace ; 
Or if he do, let it at least be said. 
They saw we had a purpose of defence. 

K. John. Have thou the ordering of this present time. 

Bast. Away then, with good courage ; yet, I know. 
Our party may well meet a prouder (oe. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

J Plain near St. Edmund'* s-bury. Enter, in arm», Lewis, 
Salisbury, Melun, Pembroke, Bigot, and Soidierg. 

Lew. My lord Melun, let this be copied out, 
And keep it safe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent* to these lords again ; 
That, having our fair order written down, 
Both they, and we» perusing o'er these notes. 
May know wheref6re we took the sacrament, 
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable. 

Sal. Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear 
A voluntary zeal, and unurg*d faith. 
To your proceedings ; yet believe me» prince, 
I am not glad that such a sore of time 
Should seek a plaster by contemn'd revolt. 
And heal the inveterate canker of one wound. 
By making many ; O, it grieves my soul. 
That I must draw this metal from my side 
To be a widow-maker ; O, and there. 
Where honourable rescue, and defence, 

Isl He has the same Image in Macbeth : 

" Where the Norweyan banners float the sky. 
And fan oar people cold." JOHNS. 

[6] i. e. the rough draught of the original treaty between the Dauphin and 
the Engluh lords. STEEV. 
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Cries out upon the name of Salisbury ; 

But such is the infection of the time, 

That, for the health and physic of our right, 

We cannot deal but with the very hand 

Of stern injustice and confused wrong. — 

And is't not pity, O my grieved friends ! 

That we, the sons and children of this isle. 

Were born to see so sad an hour as this ; 

Wherein we step after a stranger march 

Upon her gentle bosom, and fill up 

Her enemies' ranks, (I must withdraw and weep 

Upon the spot of this enforced cause.) ^ 

To grace the gentry of a land remote. 

And follow unacquainted colours here ? 

What, here .' — O nation, that thou could'st remove ! 

That Neptune's arms, who clippeth thee about. 

Would bear thee from the knowledge of thyself. 

And grapple thee unto a pagan shore ; 

Where these two Christian armies might combine 

The blood of malice in a vein of league. 

And not to spend it so unneighbourly ! 

L.€7V, A noble temper dost thou show in this 
And great affeciions, wrestling in thy bosum^ 
Do make an earthquake of nobility. 
O, what a noble combat hast thou fought. 
Between compulsion and a brave respect ! 
Let me wipe off this honorable dew, 
That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks : 
My heart hath melted at a lady's tears, 
Being an ordinary inundation ; 
But this effusion of such manly drops. 
This shower, blown up by tempest of the soul. 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
Than had I seen the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors. 
Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury, 
And with a great heart heave away this storm : 
Commend these waters to those baby eyes, 
That never saw the giant world enrag'd ; 
Nor met with fortune other than at feasts. 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossipping. 
Come, come ; for thou shalt thrust thy hand as deep 

£7] Spot probably means, stain or (Usgrace. M. MASON* 
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I 

Into the purse of rich prosperity. 

As Lewis himself : — so, nobles, shall you all. 

That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. 

JSnter "Pavdvlvh^ attended. 
And even there, methinks, an angel spake : 
Look, where the holy legate comes apace. 
To give us warrant from the hand ot heaven ; 
And on our actions set the name of right, 
With holy breath. 

Pand. Hail, noble Prince of France ! 
The next is this, — king John hath reconcil'd 
Himself to Rome ; his spirit is come in. 
That so stood out against the holy church. 
The great metropolis and see of Rome : 
Therefore, thy threat'ning colours now wind up, 
And tame the savage spirit of wild war ; 
That, like a lion foster'd up at hand. 
It may lie gently at the foot of peace. 
And be no further harmful than in |how. 

Lew. Your grace shall pardon me, I will not back ; 
I am too high-born to be propertied, 
To be a secondary at control. 
Or useful serving-man, and instrument. 
To any sovereign state throughout the world. 
Your breath first kindled the dead coal of wars 
Between this ch&stis'd kingdom and myself. 
And brought in matter that should feed this fire ; 
And now 'tis far too huge to be blown out 
With that same weak wind which enkindled it. 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me with interest to this land. 
Yea, thrust this enterprize into my heart ; 
And come you now to tell me, John hath made 
His peace with Rome i What is that peace to me ? 
I, by the honour of my marriage-bed. 
After young Arthur, claim this land for mine ; 
And, now it is half conquered, must I back. 
Because that John hath made his peace with Rome ? 
Am I Rome's slave ? What peimy hath Rome borne. 
What men provided, what munition sent, 
To underprop this action ? is't not I, 
That undergo this charge t Who else but I, 
And such as to my claim are liai)le, 
Sweat iu this business, and maintain this war ? 
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Have I not heard these islanders shout out, 
Vive le roi J as I have bank'd their towns ?''' 
Have I not here the best cards for the game, 
To win this easy match play'd for a crown ? 
And shall I now give o'er the yielded set ? 
No, on my soul, it never shall be said. 

Pand. Y^ou look but on the outside of this work. 

Lew. Outside or inside, I will not return 
Till my attempt so much be glorified 
As to my ample hope was promised 
Before I drew this gallant head of war. 
And cuU*d these fiery spirits from the world. 
To outlook conquest, and to win renown 
Even in the jaws of danger and of death. — 

[Trumfiet sounds. 
What lusty trumpet thus doth summon us i 

Enter the Bastardy attended. 
Bast, According to the fair play of the world. 

Let me have audien^ ; I am sent to speak : 

My holy lord of Milan, from the king 

I come, to learn how you have dealt for him ; 

And, as you answer, I do know the scope 

And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Pand, The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite, 

And will not temporize with my entreaties ; 

He flatly says, he'll not lay down his arms. 
Bast, By all the blood that ever fury breath 'd. 

The youth says well : — Now hear our English king ; 

For thus his royalty doth speak in me. 

He is prepar'd ; and reason too, he should : 

This apish and unmannerly approach. 

This harness'd masque, and unadvised revel. 

This unhair'd sauciness, and boyish troops, 

The king doth smile at ; and is well prepar'd 

To whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms. 

From out the circle of his territories. 

That hand, which had the strength, even at your doort 

To cudgel you and make you take the hatch ;* 

To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells ; 

To crouch in litter of your stable planks ; 

[8] Bank'd their t9Vims may mean, throw up entrenchments before them. 

STEEV. 
C93 To take the hatch, is to leap the hatch* To take a hedge or a ditch iff 
the hunter's phrase. STEEV. 
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To lie, like pawns, lock'd up in chests and trunks ; 
To hug with swine ; to seek sweet safety out 
In vaults and prisons ; and to thrill, and shake, 
Even at the crying of your nation's crow, * 
Thinking his voice an armed Englishman ;— 
Shall that victorious hand be feebled here, 
That in your chambers gave you chastisement? 
No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms ; 
And like an eagle o*er his aiery towers, 2 
To souse annoyance that comes near his nest.— 
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts, 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blush for shame : 
For your own ladies, and pale-visag'd maids. 
Like Amazons, come tripping after drums ; 
Their thimbles into armed gauntlets change. 
Their neelds to lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 

Leiv, There end thy brave,and turn thy face in peace ; 
We grant, thou canst outscold us : fare thee well ; 
We hold our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. 

Pand, Give me leave to speak. 

Bast, No, I will speak. 

L.etv, We will attend to neither :— 
Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
Plead for our interest, and our i)eii)g here. 

Bast, Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will cry out ; 
And so shall you, being beaten : Do but start 
An echo with the clamour of th} drum, 
And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd. 
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 
Sound but another, and aiioiUer shall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 
And mock the deep-mouth'd thunder : for at hand 
(Not trusting to this halting legate here. 
Whom he hath usM rather for spoi t than need,) 
Is warlike John ; and in his forehead sHs 
A bare-ribb*d death, whose office is this day 

To feast upon whole thousands of the French. 

-^— ■ — ■ — — 

[i] i.e. :nx ihp cro.vingof a cock ; gallm meaning both a cock anda 
?rencVinan. DOUCE. 

[2] Ai) aiery is ihc nest of an eagle. STJEXV. 
7* VOL. IV. 
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Lew. Strike up our drums, to find this danger out. 
Bast, And thou shalt find it, Dauphin, do not doubt. 

l^Exeuntm 

SCENE III. 

irhe iams, A Field of Battle. Alarums, Enter King Johk 

and Hubert. 

JT. John, How goes the day with us i O, tell me, Hu- 
bert. 
Hub, Badly, I fear : How fares your majesty i 
K, John, This fever, that hath troubled me so long, 
Lies heavy on me ; O, my heart is sick ! 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mesa, My lord, your valiant kinsman, Faulconbndge, 
Desires your majesty to leave the field ; 
And send him word by me, which way you go. 

K, John, Tell him, toward Swinstead, to the abbey 
there. 

Mesa, Be of good comfort ; for the great supply. 
That was expected by the Dauphin here. 
Are wreck'd three nights ago on Goodwin sands. 
This news was brought to Richard but even now : 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 

K, John, Ah me ! this tyrant fever burns me up. 
And will not let me welcome this good news. 
:Set on toward Swinstead : to my litter straight ; 
Weakness possesseth me, and I am faint. [^ExeunL 



SCENE IV. 

'7^e tame. Another part of the same. Enter SALZSBirai^ 
Pembroke, Bigot, and others. 

Sal, I did not think the king so stor'd with friends. 

Pem, Up once again ; put spirit in the French .; 
If they miscarry, we miscarry too. 

Sal. That misbegotten devil, Faulconbridge, 
Hn spite of spite^ alone upholds the day. 

J*em, They say, kiug Johui «ore ^icky "hath k£t 43ie 
.field. 



Enter Mxlum wounded, and led by Soldiers. 

Mel, Lead me to the revolts of England here. 

Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 

Fern. It is the count Melun. 

Sal, Wounded to death. 

Mel, Fly, noble English, you are bought and sold ; 
Unthread the rude eye of rebellion. 
And welcome home again discarded faith. 
Seek out king John, and fall before his feet ; 
For, if the French be lords of this loud day. 
He means to recompense the pains you take. 
By cutting off your heads : Thus hath he sworn. 
And I with him, and many more with me, 
Upon the altar at Saint Edmund's-Bury ; 
J Even on that altar, where w^e swore to you 
Dear amity and everlasting love. 

Sal, May this be possible ? may this be true ? 

Mel, Have I not hideous death within my view. 
Retaining but a quantity of life ; 
Which bleeds away, evjen as a form of wax 
Resolveth from his figure 'gainst the fire ?^ 
What in the world should nrvake me now deceive, 
Since I must lose the use of all deceit ? 
Why should I then be false ; since it is true 
That I must die here, and live hence by truth f 
I say again, if Lewis do win the day. 
He is forsworn, if e'er those eyes of yours 
Behold another day brsak in the east : 
Cut even this night, — whose black contagious breath 
Already smokes about the burning crest 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied sun, — 
Even this ill night, your breathing shall expire ; 
Paying the fine of rated treachery. 
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives. 
If Lewis by your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your king ; 
The love of him^ — and this respect besides. 
For that my grandsire was an Englishman, — 
Awakes my conscience to confess all this. 
In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 
From forth the noise and rumour of the field ; 

C3] This is said .in allasion te the imagoes made by witches. JiestJve 
•»m.dwifiveJ3Sid iuiclently -the same meaaiiig. JbX££V.. 
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Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts 
In peace, and part this body and my soul 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

Sal, We do believe thee, — And beshrew my soul 
But I do love the favour and the form 
Of this most fair occasion, by the which 
We will untread the steps of damned flight ; 
And, like a bated and retired flood. 
Leaving our rankness and irregular course,* 
Stoop low within those bounds we have o''erlook'd. 
And calmly run on in obedience, 
E\ en to our ocean, to our great king John. 
My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence ; 
For I do see the cruel pangs of death 
Right* in thine eye. — Away, my friends ! New flight ; 
And happy newness, that intends old right.« 

[Exeunt 9 leading off Melun. 

SCENE V. 

The same. The French Camp. Enter 'L'CVfis and hh Train. 

Lew. The sun of heaven, methought, was loath to set ; 
But stay'd, and made the western welkin blush. 
When theEnglish measured backward their own ground. 
In faint retire : O, bravely came we off. 
When with a volley of our needless shot. 
After such bloody toil, we bid good night ; 
And wound our tatter'd'' colours clearly up. 
Last in the fleld, and almost lords of it ! 

Mnter a Messenger. 

Mess, Where is my prince, the Dauphin ? 
L,e%v. Here ; — What news •* 

Mess, The count Melun is slain ; the English lords. 
By his pel suasion, are again fallen off: 

a .___ . 

[4] Kcink. as applied to water, here signifies exuberant, ready to overfioio : 
as applied to the actions of the speaker and his pu rv, it signifies inordinate. 

MAL. 

[r] Rtf:ht signifies irnim diate. It is now obsolete. STEEV. 

fo] H;«i>!'y iimovatio!!, that purposed the restoration of the antient right- 
ful govenmenr. JOHNS. , . . . 

(7j Ir i«! remarkablf rhroujrh siich old copies of our siuthov as I have hith- 
erto seen, th.it wherever the niodtrri editois rt:>'J fat'er'd, the old ec'itions 
give us t itter*d in irs r-oin. Perhaps the pre«;prjt l>road pronunciation, al- 
most peculiar to the Scots* was at that time common to both nations. 

*^ . STEEV. 
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And your supply, which you have wish'd so long. 
Are cast away, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. 

Lew, Ah, foul shrewd news ! — Beshrew thy very 
heart ! 
I did not think to be so sad to-night. 
As this hath made me. — Who was he, that said. 
King John did fly, an hour or two before 
The stumbling night did part our weary powers ? 

Me98, Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Levf, Well ; keep good quarter, and good care to- 
night ; 
The day shall not be up so soon as I, 
To try the fair adventure of to-morrow. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE VI. 

jln open Place in the neighbourhood of Sioinstead'Abbey, Enter 
the Bastard and Hubert, meeting. 

Hub. Who*s there ? speak, ho ! speak quickly, or I 
shoot. 

Bast. A friend : — What art thou ? 

Hub. Of the part of England. 

Bast. Whither dost thou go ? 

Hub. What's that to thee i Why may not I demand 
Of thine affairs, as well as thou of mine i 

Bast. Hubert, I think. 

Hub. Thou hast a perfect thought : 
1 will, upon all hazards, well believe 
Thou art my friend, that know'st my tongue so well : 
Who art thou i 

Bast. Who thou wilt : an if thou please. 
Thou mayst befriend me so much, as to think 
I come one way of the Plantagenets. 

Hub. Unkind remembrance ! thou, and eyeless night,* 
Have done me shame : — Brave soldier, pardon me. 
That any accent, breaking from my tongue, 
Should 'scape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 

Bast. Come, come ; sans compliment, what news 
abroad ^ 

Hub. Why, here walk I, in the black brow of night, 
To find you out. 

Bast. Brief, then ; and what's the news ? 

•*■ •■■ — - . . -1 

X81 Scu Pindar ^Is the mooo, the eye of night. WARB.. 
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Hub. O, my sweet sir, news fitting to the night, 
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible. 

Past, Show me the very wound of this ill news ; 
I am no woman, Tli not swoon at it. 

Hub. The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk :• 
I left him almost si/cechless, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this evil ; that you might 
The better arm )ou to the sudden time, 
Than if you had at leisure krown of this. 

Bast. How did he take it i who did taste tohim.* 

Hub. A monk, I tell you ; a resolved villain. 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speaks, and, peradventure, may recover. 

Bast. Who didst thou leave to tend his majesty ? 

Hub. Why, know you not ? the lords are all come 
back, 
And brought prince Henry in their company ; 
At whose request the king hath pardon *d them. 
And they are all about his majesty. 

Ba8t. Withhold thine indignation, mighty heaven, 
And tempt us not to bear above our power !— 
rU tell thee, Hubert, half my power this night, 
Passing these flats, are taken by the tide, 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have escaped. 
Away, before ! conduct me to the king ; 
I doubt, he will be dead, or ere I come. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE vn. 

The Orchard of Sv^nnstead- Abbey. Enter Prince H e nr y, S A l i s- 

BURY, and Bigot. 

P. Hen, It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is toucliM corruptibly ; and his pare brum 

i Which some suppose the soul's frail dwelling-house,) 
)oth, by the idle comments that it makes, 
Foretell the ending of mortality. 



Not one of the histOTians who wrote wiihln sixty years after the 
deuthof King John, ment'ons iliis very improbab<t stcry. 'I'he tale is, that 
a monk, to revenge hii"8» If rn th kini; for »•- saying ut wliich he to<<k of- 
fence, |M)ison' d :^ cup o( T'e, and havii g bioncht it ti- h.s niaiesr. , rtr.ink 
some of it hiu.Hdf. to Ini.uci the k ng to taste it, and .- oi. afr- rwards ex- 
pired. According co the bcftt Mcouncs, John died at Newiirk of a iev^r. 

MALON£. 
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^n/^r Pembroke. 

Pern, His highness yet doth speak ; and holds belief. 
That, being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which assaiieth hira. 

P, Hen, Let him be brought into the orchard here.^ 
Doth he still rage i \^Exit Bigot. 

Pern, He is more patient 
Than when you left him ; even now he sung. 

P. Hen, O vanity of sickness ! fierce extremes, 
In their continuance, will not feel themselves. 
Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts, 
Leaves them insensible ; and his siege is now 
Against the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 
With many legions of strange fantasies ; 
Which, in their throng and press to that last hold,' 
Confound themselves. ' Tis strange, that death should 

sing. 

I am the cygnet to this pale faint swan. 
Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death ; 
And, from the organ pipe of frailty, sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rest. 

Sal, Be of good comfort, prince ; for you are bora 
To set a form upon that indigest 
Which he hath left so shapeless and so rude. 

Rc'enter Bigot and Attendants, luho bring in King Jo hv in a 

Chair. 

K, John, Ay, marry, now my soul hath elbow-room ; 
It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is so hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all my bowels crumble up to dust : 
I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and against this fire 
Do I shrink up. 

P, Hen. How fares your majesty ? 

K. John, Poison'd, — ill fare,— dead, forsook, cast oflF;* 
And none of you will bid the winter come, 
To thrust his icy fingers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course 

CO in their tumult and hurry of resorting to the last tenable part. JOHN". 

[2] This scene has been imitated by Beaumont and Fletcher, in Thi Wife m 
for a Month, Act lY. STEEV. 
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Through my burn'd bosom ; nor entreat the north 
To make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips. 
And comfort me with cold : — I do not ask you much, 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are so strait. 
And so ingrateful, you deny me that. 

P. Hen. O, that there were some virtue in my tears, 
That might relie\'e you ! 

JT. John, The salt in them is hot. — 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannize 
On unreprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Bast, O, I am scalded with my violent motion, 
And spleen of speed to see your majesty. 

K, John, O cousin, thou art come to set mine eye : 
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and burn'd ; 
And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should sail. 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
My heart hath one poor string to stay it by. 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered ; 
And then all this thou seest, is but a clod. 
And module of confounded royalty. ^ 

Bast, The Dauphin is preparing hitherward ; 
Where, heaven he knows, how we shall answer him : 
For, in a night the best part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the washes, all unwarily. 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. [7%e King dies. 

Sal, You breathe these dead news in as dead an ear. 
— My liege ! my lord ! — But now a king, — now thus. 

P, Hen. Even so must 1 run on, and even so stop. 
What surety of the world, what hope, what stay. 
When this was now a king, and now is clay ! 

Bast, A.rt thou gone so ? I do but stay behind, 
To do the office for thee of revenge ; 
And then mv soul shall wait on thee to heaven. 
As it on earth hath been thy servant still. 
Now, now, you stars, that move in your right spheres, 
Where be your powers? Show now your mended faiths; 

Is] Module and modet» were in oar aathor's time, only difTerent modes of 
spelling the same word. Model signified not an archetype after which some- 
thing w;«8 to be Formed, but the thing formed after an archetype ; and hence 
it is used by Sbakspeare and his contemporaries for a representation* MAL. 



And instantly return with me again^ 

To push destructioa, and perpetual shamCi 

Out of the weak door of our fainting land : 

Straight let us seek, or straight we shuU be sought; 

The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 

SaL It seems, you know not then so much as we : 
The cardinal Pandulph is within at rest, 
Who half an hour since came from the Dauphin ; 
And brings from him such offers of our peace, 
As we with honour and respect may take. 
With purpose presently to leave this war. 

Baat. He will the rather do it, when he sees 
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence. 

SaL Nay, it is in a manner done already ; 
For many carriages he hath despatched 
To the seaside, and put his cause and quarrel 
To the disposing of the cardinal : 
With whom yourself, myself, and other lords, 
If you think meet, this afternoon will post 
To c6nsummate this business happily. 

Bast. Let it be so : — And you, my noble prince, 
With other princes that may best be spar'd, 
Shall wait upon your father's funeral. 

P. Hen, At Worcester must his body be interred ; * 
For so he will'd it. 

Bast, Thither shall it then. 
And happily may your sweet self put on 
The lineal state and glory of the land ! 
To whom, with all submission, on my knee, 
I do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly. 

SaL And the like tender of our love we make, 
To rest without a spot fore verm ore. 

P. Hen. I have a kind soul, that would give you thanks, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 

Baat. O, let us pay the time but needful woe,*' 
Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.— 
This England never did, (nor never shall,) 

CO A Stone coffin containing the body of Ring John, was discovered in 
the cathedral church at Worcester, July 17. 1797. STEEV. 

[2] Let us now indulge in sorrow, since there is abundant cause for it. 
England has been long in a scene of confusion, and its ca' amities have antici- 
pated our tears. By those which we now 8htd, we only pay her >Yhai is he» 
due. MALONE. 

8 VOL. IV. 
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Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror* 
But when it first did help to wound itself. 
Now these her princes are come home again. 
Come the three corners of the world in arras« 
And we shall shock them : Nought shall make us 
If England to itself do rest but true. {^E 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



THE LiFK AND Death of Kino Rtchabd II^— >But 
liU history comprises little more thiui the two last years of 
lis prince. The action of the drama be^ns with Bolin^ 
roke's iqipealin^ the duke of Norfialk, on an accusation of 
igh treason, which fell out in the year 1398 ; and it closes 
rith the mwder of king Richard at Pomfret-castle towards 
le end of the year 1400, or the beginning of the ensuing year. 

Theobald, 

This play is extracted from the Chnadde of Holinshed, in 
hich many passages may be found which Shakspeare has, 
ith very litUe alteration, tvamrplanted into^is scenes ; par- 
cularly a speech of the bishop of Carlisle in defence of king 
ichard's mialienable right, and immunity from human juris- 
ictioD. 

Jonson who, in his Caudine and Sejanutf has inserted many 
seeches from the Roman historians, was perhaps induced te 
lat practice by the example of Shakspeare, who had conde- 
sended sometimes to copy more ignoble writers. But Shak- 
seiire had more of his own than Jonson, and, if he sometimes 
ras willing to spare his labour, showed by what he performed 
b other times, that his extracts were made by choice (mt idle- 
ess rather than necessity. 

This play is one of those which Shakspeare has apparently 
e^sed ; but as success in works of invention is not always 
roportionate to labour, it is not finished at last with the happy 
arce of some other of his tragedies, nor can be said much to 
ifeet the passions, or enlarge the understanding. 

Johnson. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



King Richard the second. 

Edmund OF Langley, duke of York ^1 uncles to the 
lonv o¥ Gav ST, duke of Lancaster t S king, 
HmvfLYfSurnamed Bolingbroke, duke qf Her^rdp 
3on to John of Gaunt, afterwards king Henry IV^ 
Duke qf AvuERLH, ton to the duke of York, 
Mowbray, duke (f ^Torfolk. 
Duke o^SuRREY. 
Earl of Salisbury. 
Earl Berkley. 
Bushy, ^ 

Bagot, ^creatures to king Richard. 
Green, 3 

Earl of Northumberland. 
Henry Percy, hia son. 
Lord Ross. 
Zorrf Willoughbv. 
Lord Fitzwater. 
Bishop, of Carlisle. 
Abbot of Westminster. 
Lord Marshal ; and another Lord. 
5tr Peirce of Exton. 
5/r Stephen Scroop. 
Cafitain of a band of fVelchmen. 

Sueen to king Richard, 
uchess of Glosteh. 
Duchess q/* York. 
Lady attending on the Queen. 

Lords, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, two Gardenere^ 
Keefier, Messenger, Groom, and other Attendants. 

SCEM'E^distiersedly in England and Wales. 



THE LtrZ AND DEATH OF 

KING RICHARD II. 



ACT I. 

SCENE L^London. A Room in tht Palace, Enter King 

Richard, attended i John o/* Gaunt, and ot/ier Noblut 

fBtth him, 
^^ King Richard. 

Old JohD of Gaunt, time-honour*d Lancaster, 
Hast thou, according to thy oath and band,' 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son ; 
Here to make good the boisterous late appeal. 
Which then our leisure \y^ou1d not let us hear, 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray i 

Gaunt, I have, my liege. 

K, Rich, Tell roe moreover, hast thou sounded him, 
If he appeal the duke on anoipjDt malice ; 
Or worthily as a good subject should. 
On some known ground of treachery in him ^ 

Gaunt, As near as I could sift him on that argument,*-* 
On some apparent danger seen in him, 
AimM at your highness, no inveterate malice. 

K,Rich. Then call them to our presence; face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, ourselves will hear 
The accuser, and the accused, freely speak : 

lExeunt some Attendants, 
— High-stomach'd are they both, and full of ire, 
In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire. 

Ke-etaer Attendant* vnth Bolingbroke and Norfolk. 

Baling. May many years of happy days befal 
My gracious sovereign, my most loving liege ! 

,^r. Each day still better other^s happiness ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap, 
Add an immortal title to your crown ! 

K. Rich, We thank you both : yet one but flatters usv 
As well appeareth by the cause you come ; 

Dl when these pablic challenges were accepted, each combatant found 
2. pledge for hit aypesmnee at the time :ind place appointed. Band and bond 
were formerly synooymoas. STE&V. 
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Namely, to appeal each other of high treason.— 
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou object 
Against the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Boling. First, (heaven be the record to my speech ?) 
In the devotion of a subject's love. 
Tendering the precious fafety of my prince, 
And free from other misbegotten hate, 
Come I appellant to this princely presence. — 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee. 
And mark my greeting well ; for what I speak. 
My body shall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad to live ; 
Since, the more fair and crystal is the sky. 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 
With a foul traitor's name stuff I thy throat ; 
And wbh, (so please my sovereign,) ere I move, 
What my tongue speaks, my right-drawn^ sword may 
J) rove. 

JSTor, Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal ; 
'Tis not the trial of a woman's war. 
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues. 
Can arbitrate this cause betwixt us twain : 
The blood is hot, that must be cool'd for this, 
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast. 
As to be hush'd, and naught at all to say : 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs me 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Which else would post, until it had return'dj 
These terms of treason doubled down his throat.. 
Setting aside his high blood's royalty. 
And let him be no kinsman to my liege, 
I do defy him, and I spit at him ; 
Call him — a slanderous coward, and a villain : 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds ; 
And meet him, were I tied to run a- foot 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or any other ground inhabitable ' 
Wherever Englishman durst set his foot. 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty ,<— 

{2] Drawn in a right or jut cause. JOHNS. 
C3].That is, aot habitable^ soinluihitable. JOHNS. 



AClf, I, KINO HICBAKD XI. T 

By all my hopes, most falsely doth he lie. 

Boling,Pa\e trembling coward, there I throw my gage. 
Disclaiming here the kindred of a king; 
And lay aside my high blood's royalty. 
Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to except : 
If guilty dread hath left thee so much strength. 
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then stoop ; 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood else, 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

.A^or. I take it up ; and, by that sword I swear. 
Which gently lay'd my knighthood on my shoulder^ 
Pll answer thee in any fair degree. 
Or chivalrous design of knightly trial : 
And, when I mount, alive may I not lights 
If I be traitor, or unjustly fight ! 

K.Rich,Wh?Lt doth our cousin lay toMowbray's charge? 
It must be great, that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

BoUng, Look, what I speak my life shall prove it 
true ;— 
That Mowbray hath received eight thousand nobles. 
In name of lendings for your highness' ^Idiers ; 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd employments,^ 
Like a false traitor, and injurious villain. 
Besides I say, and will in battle prove,— 
Or here, or elsewhere, to the furthest verge 
That ever was survey'd by English eye, — 
That all the treasons, for these eighteen years 
Com plotted and contrived in this land. 
Fetch from false Mowbray their first head and spring. 
Further I say, — and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life, to make all this good,-^ 
That he did plot the duke of Gloster's death ; 
Siiggcst his soon-believing adversaries ; 
And, consequently, like a traitor coward, 
Sluic'd out his innocent soul through streams of blood : 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cries, 
Even from the tongueluss caverns of the earth. 
To me, for justice, and rough chastisement ; 
And, by the glorious worth of my descent. 
This arm shall do it, or this life be spent. 

C4] Ltfivi here sienifies tuicked. It is so used in many of oar oldstSk'* 
toUf. MAL.-— Usoin9tinet«isQifiMr(tf«. ST£&y. 
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K. Kick, How high a pitch his resolution soarft !— 
Thomas of Norfolk, what say't thou to this ? 

J^for, O, let my sovereign turn away his face, 
And bid hts ears a little while be deaf. 
Till I have told this slander of his blood,' 
How God, and good men, hate so foul a liar. 

K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes, and earv : 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 
(As he is but my father's brother's son,) 
Kow by my sceptre's awe * I make a vow. 
Such neighbour nearness to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unstooping firmness of my upright soul ; 
He is our subject, Mowbray, so art thou ; 
Free speech, and fearless, I to thee allow. 

J^or. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to thy heart. 
Through the false passap;e of thy throat, thou llest 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais, 
Disburs'd I duly to his highness' soldiers : 
The other part reserv'd I by consent ; 
For that my sovereign liege was in my debt. 
Upon remainder of a dear account. 
Since last I went to France to fetch his queen : 
Kow swallow down that lie.-^— For Gloster's death^,^— 
I slew him not ; but to my own disgrace. 
Neglected my sworn duty in that case.— - 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaster, 
The honourable father to my foe. 
Once did I lay an ambush for your life, 
A trespass that doth vex my grieved soul : 
But, ere I last receiv'd the sacrament, 
I did confess it ; and exactly begg'd 
Your grace's pardon, and, I hope, I had it. 
This is my fault : As for the rest appeal'd. 
It issues from the rancour of a villain, 
A recreant and most degenerate traitor : 
Which in myself I boldly will defend ; 
And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this overweening traitor's foot. 
To prove myself a loyal gentleman 
£ven in the best blood chamber'd in his bosom : 
In haste wh ereof, most heartily I pray 

[5} i. e. this reproach to his ancestry. STEEV. 
xfi} The reverence doe to my sceptre^ JOHNS. 
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Your highness to assign our trial day. 

K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul'd by me ; 
I«et'8 purge this choler without letting blood : 
This we prescribe though no physician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
Forget, forgive ; conclude, and be agreed ; 
Our doctors say, this is no time to bleed.— 
Good uncle, let this end where it begun : 
We'H calm the duke of Norfolk, you your son. 

Gaunt. To be a make- peace shall become my age :— 
Throw down, my son, the duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down his. 

Gaunt. When, Harry ? ^ when ? 
Obedience bids, I should not bid again. 

JSr. Rich. Norfolk, throw down ; we bid ; there is no 
boot. 8 

Mtr. Myself I. throw, dreads sovereign, at thy foot ; 
My life thou sKalt command, but not my shame : 
The one my diny owes ; but my fair name, 
(Despite of death, that lives upon my grave,)* 
To dark dishonour's use thou shalt not have. 
I am disgraced, impeach'd, and baffled here : 
Pierc'd to the soul with slander's venom *d spear ; 
The which no balm can cure, but his heart-blood 
Which breath'd this poison. 

K. Rich. Rage must be withstood : 
Give me his gage : — Lions make leopards tame. 

^or. Yea, but not change their spots : take but my 
shame. 
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord. 
The purest treasure mortal times afiford, 
Is — spotless reputation ; that away. 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up chest 
Is — a bold spirit in a loyal breast. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done : 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try ; 
Id that I live, and tor that will I die. 

K.Rich. Cousin, throw down your gage ; do you begin. 

*■ II ■ I 11 , ■ 

C7l Tliit obsolete exclamation of impatience is likewise foond in Hey- 
wood't Stiver Agt^ i6i 3. STEEV. 
ril That is, no advantage* no use in delay or refusal. JOHNS. 
L9J Tbat it/ my name ^at lives on my grave in despite of dcatlu JOHN. 
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BoUng. O, God defend my soal from such fool sin ! 
Shall 1 seem crest-fallen in my father's sight } 
Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height 
Before this outdar'd dastard ^ Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble wrong. 
Or sound so base a purle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear ; 
And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace, 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mowbray's face. 

\_Exii Gaunt. 

K. Rich, We were not born to sue, b.'^t to command : 
Which since we cannot do to make you friends, 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it. 
At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day ; 
There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling difference of your settled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone you, we shall see 
Justice design the victor's chivalry.' 
-^Marshal, command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct these home-alarms. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

The same, A Roomin the Duke q/*LANC aster's Pal- 
ace, Enter Gaunt, and Ducheas o/^Gloster.* 

Gaunt, Alas ! the part I had in Gloster's blood^ 
Doth more soliciv me than your exclaims, 
To stir against the butchers of his life. 
But since correction lieth in those hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven ; 
Who, when he sees thie hours ripe on earth. 
Will rain hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 

Duch, Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper spur ? 
Hath love in thy old blood no living fire i 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one. 
Were as seven phials of his sacred blood, 
Or seven fair branches springing from one root : 
Some of those seven are dried by nature's course, 
Some of those branches by the destinies cut : 
But Thomas, my dear lord, my life, my Gloster,— 

p] To design in oar author's timr signified to mark out, MAL. 
L2] The Duchess of Gloster was Eleanor Bohaii> widow of Dake TbomsiS/ 
son of Edward III. WALFOLE. 

[3] That iM, my relatiun of consaiigQtnity to (Hotter. HANM. 
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One phial full of Edward's sacred blood, 

One flourishing branch of his most royal root,— 

Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt ; 

Is hack'd down, and his summer leaves all faded, 

By envy's hand, and murder's bloody axe. 

Ah, Gaunt \ his blood was thine ; that bed, that womb, 

That mettle, that self-mould, that fashion'd thee. 

Made him a man ; and though thou liv'st, and breath'st, 

Yet art thou slain in him : thou dost consent 

In some large measure to thy father's death. 

In that thou seest thy wretched brother die, 

Who was the model of thy father's life. 

Call it not patience. Gaunt, it is despair : 

In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughtered, 

Tliou show'st the naked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching stem murder how to butcher thee : 

That which in mean men we entitle — patience. 

Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 

What shall I say ? to safeguard thine own life. 

The best way is — to 'venge my Gloster's death. 

Gaunt, Heaven's is the quarrel ; for heaven's sub- 
stitute. 
His deputy anointed in his sight. 
Hath caus'd his death : the which if wrongfully, 
Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
An Hngry arm against his minister. 

Duch, Where then, alas ! may I complain myself? 

Gaunt, Toheaven,the widow's champion and defence. 

Duch. Why then, 1 will. Farewell, old Gaunt. 
Thou go'st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight : 
O, sit my husband's wrongs on Hereford's spear, 
Th:it it may enter butcher Mowbray's breast ! 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career, 
Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom. 
That they may break his foaming coui^ser's back. 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 
A caitiff recreant* to my cousin Hereford ! 
Farewell, old Gaunt ; thv sometimes brother's wife, 

.C4I Caitiff mlgvMWy %\gx\ifieA z. Prisoner i next a Slave, from the Condi* 
tion of prisoners ; then a Scoundrel, fnnn the qualities of a slave. In this 
passs^ It partakes of 4ll these Bignific^Hons. JOHNS. 

I do not believe thit Caitiff in our language evv-r signified a Prisoner. I 
take it to be det ived, not from captiff, bot from ehitii'» Fr. poor. mUorabk. 

TYRWHITT* 

10 VOL, IV. 
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With her companion grief must end her life. 

Gaunt, Sister, farewell : I mast to Coventry : 
As much good stay with thee, as go with me ! 

Duch. Yet one word more ;— Grief boundeth where 
it falls, 
Not with the empty hollowness, but weight : 
I take my leave before I have begun ; 
For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all : — Nay, yet depart not so ; 
Though this be all, do not so quickly go; 
I shall remember more. Bid him — O, what ? — 
With all good speed at Plashy visit me. 
Alack, and what shall good old York there sec, 
But empty lodgings and unfurnish'd walls, 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden stones ? 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my groans ? 
Therefore commend me ; let him not come there. 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, and die ; 
The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye. {^Excunt, 

SCENE III. 

Gosford Green, near Co^oentry. Lists set out, and a Throne. Msr- 
aids, ISfc. attending. Enter the Lord Marshal, ^ and AU' 

MERLE. ^ 

Mar, My lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ? 

^um. Yea, at all points ; and longs to enter in. 

Mar, The duke of Norfolk, sprightfully and bold» 
Stays but the summons of the appellant's trumpet. 

Aum. Why then, the champions are prepar'd,and stay 
For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

Flourish of Truinpets, Enter King Richard, vtho take* his 
seat on his throne / Gaunt, and several Noblemen, tuAo take 
their places. A Trumpet is sounded, and answered 6j another 
Trumpet v)ithin, TAen ^nfer Norfolk in artncur, preceded 
by a Herald. 

[5] Mowbray Duke of Norfolk was Earl Marshal of England ; bat being 
himself onr of the combatants, the Dake of Surrey officiated as £>arl Marthal 
for the day. MAL- 




I4»5* , 

Agincourt. He officiated at the lists of Coventnr» as HSgh Coottibk 01 
England. MAL. 
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JST. Rich, Marshal, demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 
Ask him his name ; and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. 

Mar, In God's name, and the king's, say who thou art, 
And why thou com'st, thus knightly clad in arms : 
Against what man thou com'st, and what thy quarrel : 
Speak truly, on thy knighthood, and thy oath ; 
And so defend thee heaven, and thy valour ! 

Abr.? My name is Thomas Mowbray, duke of 
Norfolk ; 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, 
(Which, heaven defend, a knight should violate !) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth. 
To God, my king, and my succeeding issue. 
Against the duke of Hereford that appeals me ; 
And, by the grace of God, and this mine arm, 
To prove him, in defending of myself, 
A traitor to my God, my king, and nic : 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

[7/e takcB his sea!. 
Trumpet toundt. Enter Bolingbroke, in armour / preceded by 

a Herald. 

JT. Rich. Marshal, ask yonder knight in arms, 
Both who he is, and why he cometh hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of war ; 
And formally according to our law 
Depose him in the justice of his cause. 

Afar, What is thy name i and wherefore com'st thou 
hither. 
Before king Richard, in his royal lists ? 
Against whom comest thou ? and what's thy quarrel } 
Speak like a true knight, so defend thee heaven ! 

Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Am I ; who ready here do stand in arms. 
To prove, by heaven's grace, and my body's valour. 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray duke of Norfolk, 
That he*8 a traitor, foul and dangerous. 
To God of heaven, king Richard, and tonne ; 
And, as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

frD Mr. Edwards, in his MS. notes, observes, both from Mattbcw Paris 
and Holinshed, that the dake of Hereford, appellant, entered the lists first; 
and this indeed must have Ixen the regular method of the combat ; fbr dw 
ntnral order of things reoaires, that the accttser or GhsUeogff tlKnild k« si 
the place of appoiatment nm. STEST. ^ 
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Mar, On pain of death, no person be so bold» 
Or daring-hardy, as to touch the lists; 
Except the marshal, and such officers 
Appointed to direct these fair designs. 

Jaoling, Lord marshal, let me kiss ny soven 
hand. 
Ami bow'my knee before his majesty : 
For Mowbray, and myself, are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave. 
And loving farewell, of our several friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your high 
And craves to kiss your hand, and take his leave. 

K. Rich. We will descend, and fold him in our f 
—Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day thou shed. 
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead. 

Boling. Oh, let no noble eye profane a tear 
For me, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's spear : 
As confident, as is the falcon's flight 
Against a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 
My loving lord, [Tlo Lord Marshal.'] I take my 

of you ; — 
Of you, my noble cousin, lord Aumerle ; — 
Not sick, although I have to do with death ; 
But lusty, young, and cheeriy drawing breath.^-* 
Lo, as at English feasts, so I regreet 
The daintiest last, to make the end most sweet : 
O thou, the earthly author of my blood, [To Ga 
Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate, 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above my head, — 
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers ; 
And with thy blessing steel my lance's point, 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat, 8 
And furbish new the name of John of Gaunt, 
Even in the lusty 'haviour of his son. 
Gaunt, Heaven in thy good cause make thee prospei 
Be swift like lightning in the execution ; 

p] Waxmvaxf meansoftg ani conseqoentlj pttutrahle or fiettihlt, 
brigaodines or coats of mail« then in nse* were composed of small pii 
steel tuilted over one another* and yet so flexible as to accommoida 
dress they form to every motion of the body* Of tbtte many are stiU 
seea in the Tower of London^ STEEV. 
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And let thy blows, doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the casque 

Of thy adverse pernicious enemy : 

Rouze up thy youthful blood, be valiant and Uve. 

BoUng^ Mine innocency, and Saint George to thrive ! 

[He take a hia seat, 

M)r. IRiaing.'] However heaven, or fortune, cast 
my lot. 
There lives or dies, true to king Richard's throne^ 
A loyal, just, and upright gentleman : 
Never did captive with a frver heart 
Cast off his chains of bondage, and embrace 
His golden uncontrol'd enfranchisement. 
More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 
This feast of battle with mine adversary.— 
Most mighty liege, — and my companion peers,— 
Take from my mouth the wish of happy years : 
As gentle and as jocund, as to jest. 
Go I to fight ; Truth hath a quiet breast. 

K. Rich, Farewell, my lord : securely I espy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.— 
Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

[The King and the Lords return to their seats. 

Mar, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Receive thy lance ; and God defend the right ! 

BoUng, [Rising,"] Strong as a tower in hope, I cry<— 
amen. 

Mar. Go bear this lance [To an Officer. ] to Thomas 
duke of Norfolk. 

1 Her, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his sovereign, and himself,. 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 

To prove the duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray^, 
A traitor to his. God, his king, and him. 
And dares him te set forward to the fight. 

2 Her. Here standeth Thomas Mowbray, duke of 

Norfolk, 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 
Both to defend himself, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby, 
To God, his sovereign, and to him, disloyal ;. 
Courageously, and with a free desire, 
Attending but the signal to begin. 
Mar, Sound, trumpets ; and set forward, combatants 
10* VOL. IV. [A charge sounded 
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—Stay, the king hath thrown his warder down.* 

K,Rich, Let them lay by their helmets and their gpears* 
And both return back to their chairs again ; 
Withdraw with us : — and let the trumpets sound, 
While we return these dukes what we decree.— 

\_ji longjlourisf^ - 
Draw near, \To the Combatanss 

And list, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth should not be soil'd 
With that dear blood which St hath fostered ; 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours* swords ? 
[And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 
Of sky-aspiring and ambitious thoughts, 
With rival-hating envy, set you on 
To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 
Draws the sweet infant breath of gentle sleep ;] ■ 
Which so rous*d up with boisterous untun'd drums. 
With harsh-resounding trumpets' dreadful bray ; 
And grating shock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines fright fair peace. 
And make us wade even in our kindred's blood ;— - 
Therefore, we banish you our territories : 
You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death. 
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our fields, 
^all not regreet our fair dominions. 
But tread the stranger paths of banishment. 

Boling.Your will be done : This must my comfort be,-— ^ 
That sun, that warms you here, shall shine on me ; 
And those his golden beams, to you here lent. 
Shall point on me, and gild my banishment. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The fly-slow hours shall not determinate 
The dateless limit of thy dear exile ;— 
The hopeless word of — never to return 
Breathe I against thee, upon pain of life. 

J^or, A heavy sentence, my most sovereign liege. 
And all unlock'd-for from your highness' mouth : 



[9] A 'warder appears to have been a kind of truncheon carried by the per> 
ion who prrf Hed at these single combats. STEEV. 

[i] These five verses are omitted in the other editions^ and restored from 
the nnt of 1 ^^ps. POPE. 
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.A dearer merit, not so deep a maim, ' 

^^s to be cast forth in the common air, 

Kave J deserved at your highness' hand. 

The language I have learn'd these forty years, 

'^Ay native English, now I must forego : 

.And now my tongue's use is to me no more, 

Than an unstringed viol, or a harp ; 

Or like a cunning instrument cas'd up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 

'^Vithin my mouth you have engaol'd my tongue, 

IDoubly portcuUis'd, with my teeth, and lips ; 

^nd dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance, 

3s made my gaoler to attend on me. 
3 am too old to fawn upon a nurse. 

Too far in years to be a pupil now ; 

'What is thy sentence then, but speechless death, 

"Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath ? 

K, Rich, It boots thee not to be compassionate ;* 
After our sentence, plaining comes too late. 

■Mir, Then thus I turn me from my country's light, 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. {^Retiring. 

K, Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee. 
Xay on our royal sword your banish'd hands ; 
Swear by the duty that you owe to heaven, 
(Our part therein we banish with yourselves,) 3 
To keep the oath that we administer : — 
You never shall (so help you truth and heaven !) 
Tlmbrace each other's love in banishment ; 
'Nor never look upon each other's face ; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
This lowering tempest of your home-bred hate ; 
Nor never by advised* purpose meet. 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
'Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land. 
Boling. I swear. 
- " - - 

p3 To detenre a m? rit> is a phrase of which I know not anv example. I 
wish some copy would exhibit.—' A dearer medct and not so deep a maim.' 
To deserve a meed or retjard, is regular and «asy. JOHNS. 

[2] CkMnpassionate ; for plaintive WARB. 

13 J It b a question much debated among the writers of the law of nations* 
whether a bmislMfed man may be still tied in his allegiance to the state which 
sent him into exile. Tully and lord chancellor Clarendon declare for the 
affirmative : Hobbes and Puffendorf hold the negative. Our author^ by 
thb line, seems to be of the same opinion. WAJl. 

[4] i.e. concerted, deliberated. STEEV. 
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Mr, And I, to keep all this. 

Boling, Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy ;'— ^ 

By this tinne, had the king permitted us. 
One of our souls had wander'd in the air, 
BanishM this frail sepulchre of our flesh. 
As now our flesh is banish'd from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou fly the realm ; 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burden of a guilty soul. 

JVor. No, Bolingbroke ; if ever I were traitor, 
My name be blotted from the book of life. 
And 1 from heav'n banish'd, as from hence ! 
But ^vhat thou art, heaven, thou, and I do know ; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue.^- 
Farewell, my liege : — Now no way can I stray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. ^ExU. 

K, Rich, Uncle, even in the glasses of thtne eyes 
I see thy grieved heart : thy sad asp^t 
Hath from the number of his banish *d years 
Pluck'd four away ; — Six frozen winters spent, 
Return [To Boling.] with welcome home from ban* 
ishment. 

Boling. How long a time lies in one little word ! 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton springs. 
End in a word ; Such is the breath of kings. 

Gaunt, I thank my liege, that, in regard of me. 
He shortens four years of my son^^s exile : 
But little vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the six years, that he hath to spend. 
Can change their moons, and bring their times about^ 
My oil-dried lamp, and time-bewasted light. 
Shall be extinct with age, and endless night ; 
My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 
And blindfold death not let me see my son, 
K. Rich, Why, uncle, thou hast many years to Kve; 

Gaunt, But not a minute, king, that thou canst give: 
Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow :• 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age, 

r5] The firtt folio reads /ar« ; the second farrff. Bolingbroke only oset the 
phrase by way of cantinn, lest Mowbray should think he wai about to ad- 
dress Yiim as a fritud. Norfolk, says he> so far as a man may speak fo his 
enrmy, &c UlTSON. 

[6] It is matter of very melancholy consideration^ that A\ hoRUUI adViOl- 
tages confer^more power of doiag evil than good. JOHNS. 
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)ut Stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 

Thy word is current with him for my death ; 

3ut, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K. Rich. Thy son is banish 'd upon good advice, 
.^hereto thy tongue a party-verdict gave ; 
A^hy at our justice seem'st thou then to lower i 

Gaunt, things sweet to taste, prove in digestion sour, 
^ou urg'd me as a judge ; but I had rather, 
ifou would have bid me argoe like a father :— 
D, had it been a stranger, not my child. 
To smooth his fault I should have been more mild : 
\ partial slander^ sought I to avoid, 
Vnd in the sentence ray own life destroyed. 
Vlas, I looked, when some of you should say, 
' was too strict, to make mine own away ; 
Jut you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 
Vgainst my will, to do myself this wrong. 

K. Rich. Cousin, farewell : — and, uncle, bid him so ; 
>ix years we banish him, and he shall go. 

\_Flouri8h. Exeunt K. Richard and Train. 

^um. Cousin, farewell : what presence must not know, 
'rom where you do remain, let paper show. 

Mar. My lord, no leave take I ; for I will ride, 
is far as land will. let me, by your side. 
JSaunt, O, to what purpose dost thou hoard thy words, 
fiiat thou retum'st no greeting to thy friends t 

BoUng. I have too few to take my leave of you, 
Vhen the tongue's office should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy absence for a time. 

Boling. Joy absent, grief is present for that time. 

Gaunt. What is six winters ? they are quickly gone. 

Boling. To men in joy ; but grief makes one hour ten. 

Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak*st for pleasure. 

Boling. My heart will sigh, when I miscall it so, 
Vhich finds it an enfoiH:ed pilgrimage. 

Gaunt. The sullen passage of thy weary steps 
Isteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
L'he precious jewel of thy home-return. 

Boling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I make* 

[7] That is, the reproach of partiality. This Is a just picture of the strug- 
le oetween principle and affection. JOHNS. 

[8] This, and thfe six verses \9hich follow, I have rentured to supply from 
he old quarto. THEOB. 
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Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that 1 love. 
Must I not serve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign passages ; and in the end. 
Having my freedom, boast of nothing else, 
But that [ was a journeyman to grief ^* 

Gaunt, All places that the eye of heaven visits,* 
Are to a wise man ports and happy havens : 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus ; 
There is no virtue like necessity. 
Think not, the king did banish thee ; 
But thou the king : Woe doth the heavier sit. 
Where it perceives it is but faintly borne. 
Go, say — I sent thee forth to purchase honour. 
And not — the king exil'd thee : or suppose. 
Devouring pestilence hangs in our air. 
And thou art flying to a fresher clime. 
Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 
To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thou com'st : 
Suppose the singing birds, musicians ; 
The grass whereon thou tread*st,the presence strew'd ;* 
The nowers, fair ladies ; and thy steps, no more 
Than a delightful measure, 3 or a dance : 
For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bite 
The man that mocks at it, and sets it light. 

Bolin^, O, who can hold a fire in his hand» 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus i 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 
Or wallow naked in December's snow, 
By thinking on fantastic summer's heat.* 
O, no ! the apprehension of the good, 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse : 
Fell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle mofe. 
Than when it bites, but lanceth not the sore, 

[9] I am afraid oar author in this place designed a very poor quibble, %M 
journey siapifies both travel and a day's luork. However he is not to be 
censured for what he himself rejected. JOHNS. 

[i] The fourteen verses that follow are found in the first edition. POPE. 

1 am inclined to believe, that what Mr. Theobald and Mr. Pope have re- 
stored were expunged in the revision b^ the author : if these lines are omit- 
ted, the sense is more coherent. Nothing is more frequent among dramatic 
writers than to shorten their dialogues for the stage. JOHN, 

[1] Shakspeare has other allusions to the ancienr practice of strewlOf 
mshes over the floor of the presence chamber* HENLEY. 

[^] A mtamre was a formal court dance. ST££Y. 
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Gaunt, Come, come, my son, I'll bring thee on thy 
way: 
Had I thy yoiith, and cause, I would not stay. 
BoUng, Then,£ngland's ground, farewell ; sweet soil, 
adieu ; 
^y mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet ! 
Where-e*er I wander, boast of this 1 can, 
Though banish'd, yet a trueborn Englishman. {^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

The samt. A Room in the King's Ca*tle. Enter King Rich- 
ard, Bagot, and Green ; Avm'&ki.e Joiioviing, 

K. Rich, We did observe. — Cousin Au merle. 
How far brought you high Hereford on his way ? 

Aum, I brought high Hereford, if you call him so, 
But to the next high-way, and there 1 left him. 

K, Rich. And, say, what store of parting tears were 
shed i 

Aum. Faith, none by me : except the north-east wind. 
Which then blew bitterly against our faces, 
Awak'd the sleeping rheum ; and so, by chance. 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

K, Rich. What said our cousin, when you parted with 
him^ 

Aum, Farewell: ' 
And, for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should so profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such grief, 
That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word farewell have lengthened hours, 
And added years to his short banishment. 
He should have had a volume of farewells ; 
But, since it would not, he had none of me. 

K. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin ; but 'tis doubt. 
When time shall call him home from banishment. 
Whether oar kinsman come to see his friends. 
Ourself, and Bushy, Bagot here, and Green, 
Observed his courtship to the common people : — 
How he did seem to dive into their hearts. 
With humble and familiar courtesy ; 
What reverence he did throw away on slaves ; 
Wooing poor craftsmen, with the craft of smiles, 
And patient underbearing of his fortune, 
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As 'twere to banish their affects with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyster-wench , 

A brace ot draymen bid^-God speed him well» 

And had the tribute of his suppte knee«^ 

With — Thanks, my countrymen, my loving friendi ;— 

As were our Kngland in reversion his, 

And he our subject's next degree in hope. 

Green. Well, he is gone ; and with him go theie 
thoughts. 
Now for the rebels, which stand out in Ireland;-— 
Expedient manage must be made, my liege ; 
Ere further leisure yield them further means. 
For their advantage, and vour highness' loss. 

K, Rich. We will oursel! in person to this war. 
And, for our coffers — with too great a court. 
And liberal largoss, — are grown sr^mewhat light, 
We are enforcM to farm our royal realm ; 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our affairs in hand : If that come short, 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank charters ; 
Whereto, when they shall know what men are rich, 
They shall subscribe them for large sums of gold, 
And send them after to supply our wants ; 
For we will make for Ireland presently. 

jKwr^r Bushy. 

—Bushy, what news ? 

Buahy. Old John of Gaunt is grievous sick, my lord ; 
Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post-haste. 
To entreat your majesty to visit him. 

K. Rich, VVhere lies he ? 

Bushy. At Ely-house. 

K. Rich. Now put it, heaven, in his physician's mindt 
To help him to his grave immediately ! 
The lining of his coffers shall make coats 
To deck our soldiers lur these Irish wars.— 
Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him : 
Pray God, we may make haste, and come too late ! 

[Exeunt, 



[4I To jllusti.i «r this }>h IS.-, it should be r membfTed that cturtnh^ 
(the act of reverence now confined to women) was ancientiy practia«0 vf 
men. STEEV. 
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ACT II. 

SCEK£ l.-^JLondon, A Room in Ely-ffoute, Gaunt on a 
Couch i the Duke, of York and others standing by him. 

Gaunt. Will the king come ^ that I may breathe my 
last 
In wholesome counsel to his unstaied youth. 

For/r.Vex not yourself,nor strive not with your breath; 
For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. 

Gaunt. O, but they say, the tongues of dying men 
Enforce attention* like deep harmony : 
Where words are scarce, they are seldom spent in vaki ; 
For they breathe truth, that breathe their words in pain. 
He, that no more must say> is listen'd moi*e 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to glose; 
More are men's ends mark'd, than their lives before ; 

The setting sun, and music at the close. 
As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest last ; 
Writ in remembrance, more than things long past : 
Though Richard my life's counsel would not hear. 
My death's .sad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 

Yoric. No ; it is stopp'd with other flattering sotmds, 
As, praises of his state : then, there are found 
Lascivious metres ; to whose venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen : 
Report of fashions In proud Italy ;^ 
Whose manners, still our tardy apish nation 
Limps after, in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity, 
(So it be new, there 's no respect how vile,) 
That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ^ 
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard.' 
Direct not him, whose way himself will choose ;^ 
'Tis breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet newMnspir'd ; 
And thus, expiring, do foretell of him ; — 

^4] Oar author, who gives to all nations the customs of England, and to 
all s^ges the manners of nis own, has chtrged the times of Richard with a 
foUy no% perhaps known then, but very frequent in Shakspeare's time> and 
nochjsunented by the wisest and best of our ancestors. JOHNS. 

fS] Where the will rebels against the notices of the understanding. JOHN. 
6] Do not attempt to guide him» who, whatever thou shalt say wul take 
bi^ own course. JOHNS, 

11 VOL. XV. 
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His rash, fierce blaze of riot cannot last ; 

For violent fires soon bum out themselves: 

Small showers last long, but sudden storms are 3hort ; 

He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 

With eager feeding, food doth choke the feeder : 

Light vanity, insatiate cormorant, 

Consuming means, soon preys upon itsel£ 

This royal throne of kings, this scepter'd isle* 

This earth of majesty, this seat of Mars» 

This other Eden, demi-paradise ; 

This fortress, built by nature for herself 

Against infection, 7 and the hand of war ; 

This happy breed of men, this little world ; 

This precious stone set in the silver sea. 

Which serves it in the office of a wall, 

Or as a moat defensive to a house. 

Against the envy of less happier lands ; 

This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this England, 

This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kings, 

Fear'd by their breed, and famous by their births 

Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 

(For Christian service, and true chivalry,) 

As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 

Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary*s son : 

This land of such dear souls, this dear dear land. 

Dear for her reputation through the world. 

Is now leas*d out (I die pronouncing it,) 

Like to a tenement, or pelting farm. 

England, bound in with the triumphant sea, 

Whose rocky shore beats back the envious siege 

Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with shame. 

With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds ; 

That England, that was wont to conquer others. 

Hath made a shameful conquest of itself : 

O, would the scandal vanish with my life. 

How happy then were my ensuing death ! 

Enter King Richard and Qubbn ;> Avmbrle, But8T» 
Green, Bagot, Ross, am/ Willoughbt. 
York, The king is come : deal mildly with his yoptli; 
For young hot colts, being ragM, do rage the more. 

C73 1 once satpeeted that for infection we might read invasion ; hot tk0 
copies all agree* and I soppose Shalupeare meant to saj, that islmdera art 
secored by their situation both from ivar and pestilence. JOHNS. 

[81 Shiwspeare^ as Mr. Walpole suggests to me^ has deviated ftwnldi- 
^oncal troth in the iotrodaction of Kicnard'i queen as a womaa 4o dw 
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Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaster ? 

K. Rich. What comfort, man f How is't with aged 
Gaunt > 

Gaunt. O, how that name befits my composition ! 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaunt in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fast ; 
And who abstains from meat that is not gaunt ^ 
For sleeping England long time have I watch'd ; 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt : 
The pleasure, that some fathers feed upon. 
Is my strict fast, I mean — my children's looks ; 
And, therein fasting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a gi*ave. 
Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K.Rich. Can sick men play so nicely with their names ? 

Gaunt. No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 
Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, 
i mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 

K. Rich. Should dying men flatter with those that live .> 

Gaunt. No, no ; men living flatter those that die. 

K. Rich. Thou, now a dying, siiy'st — thou flatter'st me. 

Gaunt. Oh ! no ; thou diest, though I the sicker be. 

K. Rich. I am in health, I breathe, and see thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now, He that made me, knows I see thee ill ; 
III in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lesser than the land, 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick : 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit'st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 
Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 
O, had thy grandsire, with a prophet's eye. 
Seen how his son's son should destroy his sons, 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy sham^ ; 
Deposing thee before thou wert possess'd. 
Which art possess'd now to depose thyself. 
Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world. 
It were a shame, to let this land by lease : 
But, for thy world, enjoying but this land, 

present piece; for Anne his first wife, was dead 1)efore the play ocmunencct, 
and Isabella, bis second wUe, was a child at the time of his deatb. ICAL. 



i 
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Is it not more than shame, to shame it so ? 
Landlord of England art thou now, not king : 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law ;^ 
And thou— 

K, Rich. a lunatic lean-witted fool, 

Presuming on an ague's privilege, 

Dar'st with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chasing the royal blood. 

With fury, from his native residence. 

Now by my seat's right royal majesty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's son. 

This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head from thy unreverend shoulders. 

Gaunt, O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son, 
For that I was his father Edward's son ; 
That blood already, like the pelican, 
Hast thou tapp'd out, and drunkenly carous'd : 
My brother Gloster, plain well-meaning soul, 
(Whom fair befal in heaven 'mongst happy souls !) 
May be a precedent and witness good. 
That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood : 
Join with the present sickness that 1 have ; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age, 
To crop at once a too-long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee ! — 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be ! — 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Love they i to live, that love and honour have. 

\^Exit^ borne out by his Attendayits. 

K, /?/c/r. And let them die, that age and suUenshave ; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 

York, 'Beseech your majesty, impute his words 
To wayward sickliness and age in him : 
He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Harry duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K,Rich,'R\%\it\ you say true: as Hereford's love,sohis» : 
As theirs, so mine ; and all be as it is. 

[9] The reasoning of Gaant» I think, h this ; " By setting thy royalties to 
farm thou hate reduced thyself to a state bdo«r sovereignty, thou arc now no 
longer king but landlord of England* sabject to the same restraint anJ limir> 
ations as other landlords ; by making thy condition a state of law, a condition 
upon which the common mles of law can operate, thou art become a bond* 
slave to the Uw ; thou hast made thyself amenable to laws from whicli thou 



wert originally exempt." JOHNS. 
[1] That is. Let them tovfk JOHNS. 



Attn. KINO RICHARD II. 27 

Enter Northumberland. 

North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him to yotr 
majesty. 

K, Rich. What says he now ? 

Korth, Nay, nothing ; all is said : 
His tongue is now a stringless instrument ; 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hath spent. 

York, Be York the next that must be bankrupt so ! 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

K, Rich, The ripest fruit first falls, and so doth he ; 
His time is spent, our pilgrimage must be : 
So much for that. Now for our Irish wars : 
We must supplant those rough rug-headed kerns ; 
Which live like venom, where no venom else,^ 
But only they, hath privilege to live. 
And for these great affairs do ask some charge, 
Towards our assistance we do sieze to us 
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possessed. * 

York. How long shall I be patient } Ah, how long 
Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong ^ 
Not Gloster's death, nor Hereford's banishment. 
Not G aunt's rebukes, nor England's private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, 3 nor my own disgrace. 
Have ever made me sour my patient cheek. 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's face.— 
I am the last of noble Edward's sons. 
Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, was first ; 
In war, was never lion rag'd more fierce, 
In peace was never gentle lamb more mild. 
Than was that young and princely gentleman : 
His face thou hast, for even so look'd he. 
Accomplish 'd with the number of thy hours ; 
But, when he frown'd, it was against the French, 
And not against his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that 
Which his triumphant father's hand had won : 
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood, 

[aj This alludes to a tradttton tliit St. Patrick freed' the kingdom of 
Ireland from vtnomoas rtptiles of every kintl. STEEV. 

[33 When the duke of Hereford, after his banishment, went into Fr«nce, 
be was bonoambly entertained nt that court, and would have obtained ia 
marri ige the only daughter of the duke of Berrv. uncle to the French kiig, 
had not Richard preventt d the matclk ST£ £ V. 

11* VOL. lY. 
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But bloody with the enemies of his kih. 
O, Richard ! York is too far gofie with grief, 
Or else he never would compare between. 
K, Rich, Why, uncle, what's the matter ? 

York. O, my liege, 
Pardon me, if you please ; if not, I pleas'd 
Not to be pardonM, am content withal. 
Seek you to seize, and gripe into your hands. 
The royalties and rights of banish d Hereford f 
1^ n6t Gaunt dead ? and doth not Hereford live f 
Was not Gaunt just i and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir ? 
Is not his heir a well-deserving son ^ 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from tiitie 
His charters, and his customary rights ; 
Let not to-morrow then ensue to-day ; 
Be not thyself, for how art thou a king. 
But by fair sequence and succession ? 
Now, afore God (God forbid, I say true !) 
If you do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights, 
Call in the letters patents that he hath 
By his attomies-general to sue 
His livery, and deny his oflTer'd homage, * 
You pluck a thousand dangers on your head, 
You lose a thousand well disposed hearts. 
And prick my tender patience to those thoughts 
Which honour and allegiance cannot think. 

K.Rich, Think what you will ; we sieze into oar hands 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 

York. V\\ not be by, the while : My liege : farewell : 
What will ensue hereof, there's none can tell ;_ 
But by bad courses may be understood. 
That their events can never fall out good. [Exit. 

K. Rich, Go, Bushy, to the earl of Wiltshire straight ; 
Bid him repair to us to Ely -house. 
To see this business : to-morrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis time, I trow : 
And we create, in absence of ourself, 
Our uncle York, lord governor of England, 
For he is just, and always lov'd us well.-^ 

''h] That is> refwe to admit the homitge, by which ho is to hold bh Uutds. 

JOHNS. 



Come cMi, MMr ^ttn : to-morftiw must A6 part ; 
Be merry, for oar time of stay is short. [/Votimib. ' 

\Exeunt KXng^ Qucen^ Bushy, Aumerlx, 
Greem, und Baoot. 
^orth. Well, lords, the duke of Lancaster is dead. 
RoB%, And living too ; for now his son is dukei 
Willo. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
Korth, Rithly in both, if justice had her right. 
Ii9B9^ My' heart is great ; but it must break with 
silence, 
Ere't be disburden'd with a liberal tongue. 

JVbrM. Nay, speak thy mind ; and let him ne'er speak 
more. 
That speaks thy words again, to do thee harm ! 

Wiilo. Tends that thou*dst speak, to the duke of 
Hereford ? 
If it be so, out with it boldly, man ; 
Quick is mine ear, to hear of good towards him. 

Ro99, Ko good at all, that I can do for him ; 
Unless you call it good, to pity him. 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

J^orth, Now, afore heaven, 'tis shame, suoh wronga 
are borne, ^ 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himself, but basely led 
By flatterers; and what they will inform. 
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all. 
That will the king severely prosecute 
'Gainst us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 

Ro%8, The commons hath he piil'd with grievous taxes» 
And lost their hearts : the nobles hath he iin'd 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

Willo. And daily new exactions are devis'd ; 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what : 
But what, o'God's name, doth become of this .' 

JSTorth. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'dhe hath 
not, 
But basely yielded upon compromise 
That which his ancestors achieved with blows : 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in wars. 
JR08S, The earl of Wiltshire hath the realm in farm. 
Willo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 
JSTortA, Reproach, and dissolution, hangeth over him. 
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Ro99» He hath not money for these Irish wars, 
His burdenoQS taxations notwithstanding, 
But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

J^orth. His noble kinsman : most degenerate king ! 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing, 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
We see the wind sit sore upon our sails. 
And yet we strike not,^ but securely perish. 

Ro89. We see the very wreck that we must suffer ; 
And unavoided is the danger now. 
For suffering so the causes of our wreck. 

JVorth. Not so ; even through the hollow eyes of death, 
I spy life peering ; but I dare not say 
How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

Willo, Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou dost 
ours. 

R088. Be confident to speak, Northumberland : 
We three are but thyself ; and, speaking so. 
Thy words are but as thoughts ; therefore, be bold. 

J^orth, Then thus :— I have, from Port le BlanCj a bay 
In Britanny, receiv'd intelligence. 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold lord Cobham, 

frhe son of Richard Earl of Arundel,] 
hat late broke from the duke of Exeter, 
His brother, archbishop late of Canterbury, ^ 
Sir Thomas Erpingham, sir John Ramston, 
Sir John Norbery, sir Robert Waterton, and Francis 

Quoint, 
All these well furnish*d by the duke of Bretagne, 
With eight tall ships, three thousand men of war. 
Are making hither with all due expedience. 
And shortly mean to touch our northern shore : 
Perhaps, they had ere this ; but that they stay 
The first departing of the king for Ireland. 
If then we shall shake off our slavish yoke. 
Imp out^ our drooping country's broken wing, 

r< ' * "' « itrikt the laih* is, to contract them when there is too much wind. 

JOHNS. 

[6] Thomas Arundel. Archbishop of Cantrrborjr, brother to th*; Earl of 
Arund>4 who was beheaded in this reign, had been banished by the parlia- 
ment, and wu afterwards deprived bv the pope of his sett at the request of 
the King; whence he is here called, laU ofC'tnterbnry. STE'EV. 

[7I As this expression frequently occurs in oar author, it mav not be 
amiss to cxplaun the original meaning of it. When the wing featbtrt of » 
hawk w.-re dropped, or forced out bv accident, it was osuil to si^iv as m.^oy 

31 were deficient. This operadoik Wat adlca U imp a havk' KT££V. 
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Redeem from broking pawn the blemish'd crown, 
Wipe off the dust that hides our sceptre's gilt, 
And make high majesty look like itself. 
Away, with me, in post to Ravensparg : 
But if you faint, as fearing to do so, 
Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 

RosaJTo horse, to horse ! urge doubts to them thatfear. 

JVilio. Hold out my horse, and I will first be there. 

SCENE II. 

The game, A Room in the Palace, Enter ^cfn. Bushy and 

Bagot. 

Bushy. Madam, your majesty is too much sad : 
You promis'd, when you parted with the king. 
To lay aside life-harming heaviness. 
And entertain a cheerful disposition. 

Queen. To please the king, I did ; to please myself, 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief, 
Save bidding farewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, again, methinks, 
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune's womb, 
Is coming towards me ; and my inward soul 
With nothing trembles : at something it grieves, 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 

^7i5Ay.Each substance of a grief hath twenty shadows, 
Which show like grief itself, but are not so : 
For sorrow's eye glazed, with blinding tears. 
Divides one tiling entire to many objects ; 
Like perspectives, which, rightly gaz'd upon. 
Show nothing but confusion ; ey'd awry. 
Distinguish form \^ so your sweet majesty. 
Looking awry upon your lord's departure, 

[8J] This is a fine similitudr* and the thing meant is this ; among mathe- 
matical recreations, there is one in optics, in which a figure is drawn, where- 
in all the rules of perspective are inverted ; so that, if held in the same posi- 
tion with those pictorirs which are drawn according to the rnles of perspect- 
ive, ic can present nothing but confusion : and to be seen in form, and under 
a regular appearance, it must be looked upon from a contmry station ; or, as 
Shasspeare says. ey*d anory. WAKR. 

The perspectives here mentioned, were round erysta! glasses, the convex 
surface of which was cut into faces like those of the rose-dlamoiul ; the con- 
cave left uniformly smooth. Thtse crystals— which were sometimes 
mounted on tortoise-shell bosi-Uds, and sometimes fixed into ivory cases— 
if placed as here represented, woald exhibit the diflnrcnt appear sncct dii* 
crUif d by tbe pocCi HJBNLST. 
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Finds shapes of grief, more than himself, to wail ; 
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then, thrice-gracious queen. 
More than your lord's departure weep not ; more's not 

seen : 
Or if it be, *tis with false sorrow's eye, 
Which, for things true, weeps things imaginary. 

Queen, It may be so ; but yet my inward soul 
Persuades me, it is otherwise : Howe'er it be, 
I cannot but be sad ; so heavy sad, 
As, — though, in thinking, on no thought I think, » 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and shrink. 

Bush, 'Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious lady. 

Queen, 'Tis nothing less ; conceit is still deriv'd 
From some fore-father grief ; mine is not so ; 
For nothing hath begot my something grief ; 
Or something hath the nothing that I grieve : 
'Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 
But what it is, that is not yet known ; ' what 
I cannot name ; 'tis nameless woe, I wot. 

Enter Green. 

Green, God save your majesty !— and well met, gen- 
tlemen :— . 
I hope, the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland. 

Queen, Why hop'st thou so ? 'tis better hope, he is ; 
For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope ; 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, he is not sh:pp'd ? 

Green, That he, our hope, might have retir'd his 
power,* 
And driven into despair an enemy's hope. 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land : 
The banish'd Bolingbroke repeals himself, 
And with uplifted arms is safe arriv'd 
At Ravenspurg. 

C9JI The involantary and onaccoontable depression of tbe mind, whicb 
every one has sometimes felt> is here very forcibly described. JOHNS. 

CO To fioaeis a man, is, in Shakspeare, to inform him fallv> to make bin 
comfn-ehend. To be possessed, is, to be folly iniormed. I therefore imagino 
the queen says thus ; 

'Tis in reversion—ihdt I do possess .•— — 
The event is yet in faturity— that I know in fall convictlon-4iat vhat it !tj 
that is not yet known. In any other interpretation she most tay th'^t the Ms* 
sesusjwhaxli not yet come,which« rhoogh it may be allowed to be poetical 
and figurative language, is yet, I think, less natural than my explanation, 

JpiUlft. 

[8] Might have dratsfn it hack. A Trench tense. JOHNS* 
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Queen. Now God in heaven forbid ! 

Green, O, madam, 'tis too true : and that is worse,-— 
The lord Northumberland, his young son Henry Percy, 
The lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends, are fled to him. 

Bushy. Why have you not proclaimed Northumber- 
land, 
And all the rest of the revolting faction 
Traitors ^ 

Green. We have : whereon the earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resigned his stewardship. 
And all the household servants fled with him 
To Bolingbroke. 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woe. 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir : 
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy ; 
And I, a gasping new-deliver'd mother. 
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join'd. 

Bushy. Despair not, madam . 

Queen. Who shall hinder me i 
I will despair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope ; he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper-back of death, 
Who gently would dissolve the oands of life, 
Which false hope lingers in extremity. 

Enter York. 

Green. Here comes the duke of York. 
. Queen. With signs of war about his aged neck ; 
O, full of careful business are his looks ! 
Uncle, 
For heaven's sake, speak comfortable words. 

York. Should I do so, I should belie my thoughts : 
Comfort's in heaven ; and we are on the earth. 
Where nothing lives but crosses, care, and grief. 
Your husband he is gone to save far off. 
Whilst others come to make him lose at home : 
Here am I left to under-prop his land ; 
Who, weak with age, cannot support myself ; ■ 
Now comes the sick hour that his surfeit made : — 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter*d him. 

Enter a Serva?zt, 
Serv, My lord, your son ^vas gone before I came. . 
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York. He was ?— Why, bo !— go all which way U 

will ! 

The nobles they are fled, the commons cold, 

And wiU, I fear, revolt on Hereford's side.— 

Sirrah, 

Get thee to Flashy, 3 to my sister Glostcr ; 

Bid her send me presently a thousand pound :— - 

Hold, take my ring. 

Serv, My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordship : 
To-day, as I came by, I called there ;— 
But I shall grieve you to report the rest. 

York. What is it, knave i 

Serv. An hour before I came, the duchess died. 

York. God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 
Comes rushing on this woeful land at once ! 
I know not what to do : — I would to God, 
(So my untruth 4 had not provok'd him to it,) 
The king had cut off my head with my brother^s.-— ' 
What, are there posts despatch'd for Ireland ?-— 
How shall we do for money for these wars ^— - 
Come,sister, — cousin, I would say i^ pray pardon m^*— 
Go, fellow, [7\> the Servant."] get thee home, provide 

some carts, 
And bring away the armour that is there.-^ 

[Exit Servant. 
Gentlemen, will you go muster men Mf I know 
How, or which way, to order these affairs. 
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands. 
Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen ;— 
The one's my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend ; the other again. 
Is my kinsman, whom the king hath wrong'd ; 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right 
Well, somewhat we must do. — Come, cou^n, I'll 
Dispose of you : — Go, muster up your men. 
And meet me presently at Berkley -castle. 
I should to Flashy too ;— 



C3] The lordship of Plaahy was a town of the duchess of Gloiter't in '. 

TUfiOBALU. 
l4] ThAt is, disloyalty, treachery, JOHNS. 

[5] NoM. or York's brothrrs hid his head cut off; either hf the king .or 

any one else. Tr.e Di.ke of Gloscer. to whose death he profaaUy alloic8« mm 

secretly murdered at Calais, being smothered between t wo beos. RITSON. 

[6] llih Id one of Shakspeare's touches of natnre. York is talking to the 

queen his cousin, but the recent death of his sister is oppcnnost in ha mind. 

STEEV. 
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Sat time will not permit : — All is uneven, 
^nd every thing is left at six and seven. 

[Exeunt York and Queen, 

Buahy, The wind sits fair for news to go to Ireland, 
Sot none returns. For us to levy power, 
I'roportionable to the enemy, 
Xs all impossible. 

Green, Besides, our nearness to the king in love, 
Is near the hate of those love not the king. 

Bag'ot, And that's the wavering commons : for their 
love 
^ies in their purses ; and whoso empties them, 
Sy so much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally condemn'd. 

Bagot. If judgment lie in them, then so do we, 
fiecause we ever have been near the king. 

Green, Well, I'll for refuge straight to Bristol castle ; 
The earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Buahy. Thither will I with you : for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us ; 
IBxcept like curs to tear us all to pieces. — 
IVill you go along with us i 

Bagot. No ; I'll to Ireland to his majesty. 
Parewell : if heart's presages be not vain. 
We three here part, that ne'er shall meet again. 

Buahy. That's as York thrives tu beat back Boling- 
broke. 

Green. Alas, poor duke ! the task he undertakes 
l8«— numb'ring sands, and drinking oceans dry ; 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly. 

Bushy. Farewell at once ; for once, for all, and ever. 

Green. Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot. I fear me, never. \Exeunt* 

SCENE III. 

The Wilds in Gloitershire. Enter Bolingbroke and North- 
umberland, Viith Force*. 

BoHng. How far is it, my lord, to Bierkley now ? 

M)rth. Believe me, noble lord, 
I am a stranger here in Glostershire. 
These high wild hills, and rou^h uneven ways, 
l>raw out our miles, and make them wearisome : 
Aad yet your fair discourse hath been aft sugar, . 

13 VOL. IV, 
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Making the hard way sweet and delectable. 
But, I bethink me, what a weary way 
From Ravenspurg to Cotswold, will be found 
In Ross and Willoughby, wanting your company ; 
Which, I protest, hath very much beguil'd 
The tediousness and process of my travel : 
But theirs is sweeten'd with the hope to have 
The present benefit which I possess : 
And hope to joy, is little less in joy. 
Than hope enjoy 'd : by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem short ; as mine hath done 
By sight of what I have, your noble company. 
Boling. Of much less value is my -compady* 
Thf»i your good words. But who comes here ? 

Enter Harry Percy. 

M)rth» It is my son, young Harry Percy, 
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever.— 
Harry, how fares your uncle ? 

Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have leafn*d his 
health of you. 

JSTorth. Why, is he not with the queen ? 

Percy. No, my good lord ; he hath forsook the court, 
Broken his staff of office, and dispers'd 
The household of the king. 

AbrrA. What was his reason ? 
He was not so resolv'd, when last we spake together. 

Percy. Because your lordship was proclaimed traitor. 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurg, 
To offer service to the duke of Hereford ; 
And sent me o'er by Berkley, to discover 
What power the duke of York had levied there ; 
Then with directions to repair to Ravenspurg. 

JVbrth, Have you forgot the duke of Hereford, boy ? 

Percy. No, my good lord ; for that is not forgot, 
Which ne'er I did remember : to my knowledge, 
I never in my life did look on him. 

JVbr. Then learn to know him now ; this is the duke. 

Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my service. 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young ; 
Which elder days shall ripen, and confirm 
To more approved service and desert. 

Boling. 1 thank thee, gentle Percy ; and be sure, 
I count myself in nothing else so happy. 
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As in a soul rememb'ring my good friends ; 

And, as my fortune ripens with thy love. 

It shall be still thy true love's recompense : 

My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus seals it. 

JVbrth. How far is it to Berkley ? And what stir 
Keeps good old York there, with his men of war f 

Percy. There stands the castle, by yon tuft of trees, 
Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard : 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and Seymour ; 
None else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and Willoughby. 

Aorth. Here come the lords of Ross and Willoughby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 

Boling. Welcome, my lords : I wot, your love pursues 
A banish'd traitor ; all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd. 
Shall be your love and labour's recompense. 

Rosa. Your presence makes us rich, most noble lord. 

Willo. And far surmounts our labour to attain it. 

Boling. Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor ; 
Which, till my infant fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here ^ 

Enter Berkley. 

Mirth. It is my lord of Berkley, as I guess. 

Berk. My lord of Hereford, my message is to you. 

Boling. My lord, my answer is — to Lancaster ; 
And I am come to seek that name in England : 
And I must find that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 

Berk. Mistake me not, my lord : 'tis not my meaning, 
To raze one title of your.honour out : — 
To you, my lord, I come, (what lord you will,) 
From the most glorious regent of this land. 
The duke of York ; to know, what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time,^ 
And fright our native peace with self-bom arms. 

Enter York, attended. 

Boling. I shall not need transport my words by yo? ; 
Here comes his grace in person.— My ooble uncle ' 



16] L e. Time of the king's aktence. jOHNSv 
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York, Show me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 
Whose duty is deceivable and false. 

Boling. >ry gracious uncle ! — 

York. Tut, tut ! 
Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle 'J 
J am no traitor's uncle ; and that word — grace. 
In an ungracious moTith, is bat profane. 
Why have those banish'd and forbidden legs 
Dar'd once to touch a dust of England's ground ? 

But then more why ; Why have they dar'd to march 

So many miles upon her peaceful bosom ; 

Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war, 

And ostentation of despised arms ? 

Com'st thou because the anointed king is hence ? 

Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind. 

And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth. 

As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myself, 

Rescued the Hlack Prince, that young Mars of men, 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French ; 

O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine, 

Now prisoner to the palsy, chlstise thee. 

And minister correction to thy fault ! 

Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my fault ; 
Od what condiiionS stands it, and wherein ? 

York. Even in condition of the worst degree, — 
In gross rebellion, and detested treason : 
Thou art a banish'd man, and here art come. 
Before the expiration of thy time. 
In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Boling. As I was banish'd, I was banish'd Hereford j 
But as I come, I come for Lancaster. 
And, noble uncle, I beseech your grace, 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye :' 
You are my father, for, methinks, in you 
I see old Gaunt alive ; O, then, my father ! 
Will you permit that I shall stand condemn'd 
A wand'ring vagabond ; my rights and royalties 
Pluck'dfrom my arms perforce, and given away 

(7) The readiDK of the folio is preferable ; 

Tut, tut / gntce m* no gruce, nor uncle me. RITSON. 

(8) It should be • in 'what condition,' i- e. in what degree of guilt. The 
-partidM in the old editions are of littie credir. JOHNS. 

(9) 1. e. with an impartial ryff. Every juryman (says Sic Edward Qatct,} 
eoght to be impartial and indifferent* MAX.. 
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To upstart vnthrifts? Wherefore was I bovaM 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It must be granted, I am duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble kinsman ; 
Had you first died, and he been thus trod down. 
He ^ould have found his uncle Gaunt a father. 
To rouse his wrongs, and chase them to the bay. 
I am denied to sue my livery here,' 
And yet my letters-patent give me leave : 
My father's goods are all distrained, and sold ; 
And these, and all, are all amiss employ 'd. 
What would you have me do ^ I am a subject, 
And challenge law : Attomies are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 

JVbrM. The noble duke hath been too much abusM. 

Ro89. It stands your grace upon, to do him right. 

Willo, Base men by his endowments are made greati 

York. My lords of England, let me tell you this, — 
I have had feeling of my cousin's wrongs. 
And labour'd all I could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms. 
Be his awn carver, and cut out his way. 
To find out right with wrong, — it may not be ; 
And you, that do abet him in this kind. 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

JVbrth, The noble duke hath sworn, his coming is 
But for his own : and, for the right of that, 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 
And let him ne'er see joy, that breaks that oath. 

York, Well, well, I see the issue of these arms ; 
I cannot mend it, I must needs confess. 
Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 
But, if I could, by him that gave me life, 
I would attach you all, and make you stoop 
Unto the sovereign mercy of the king ; 
But since I cannot, be it known to you, 
I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well ;— 
Unless you please to enter in the castle. 
And there repose you for this night. 

Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept- 

■ ■ 

fO To what purpose «erv« binh and lineal snccession ? I am doke oC 
•teiCMter by the same right of birth at the king is king of EMrland. JOUl!l£- 
(2) A law phrase belonging to the ftuUal tcftorea. SX^i^v. ^ 
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But we must win your grace, to go with us 
1^0 Bristol castle ; which, they say, is held 
By Bushy, Bagot, and their compHces, 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which I have sworn to weed, and pluck away. 

York. It may be, I will go with you :— but yet Vli 
pause ; 
For I am loath to break our country's laws. 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are : 
Things past redress, are now with me past care. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE IV.3 

A Camp in Walet, Enter Salisbury, and a Captcnn, 

f^afit. My lord of Salisbury, we have staid ten days^ 
And hardly kept our countrymen together. 
And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves : farewell. 

Sal, Stay yet another day, thou trusty Welshman ; 
7he king reposeth all his confidence 
Ixi thee. 

Cafit. 'Tis thought, the king is dead ; we will not stay. 
The bay-trees in our country are all withered,* 
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven ; 
The pale-fac'd moon looks bloody oii the earth. 
And lean look'd prophets whisper fearful charge ; 
Rich men look sad, and ruffians dance and leap, — 
The one, in fear to lose what they enjoy, ' 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war : 
These signs forerun the death or fall of kings.—. 
Farewell ; our countrymen are gone and f^ed, 
As well assured, Richard their king is dead. \^Exi]. 

Sal. Ah, Richard ! with tlie eyes of heavy mind, 
I see thy glory, like a shooting star, 

Zi] Here is a scene so anartfully and irreffalarly throst into an improper 
place* that I cannot bat suspect it accid< n tally .traiis|x>seii ;^ which^ wh'-it the 
scenes were written on single piges. mi>;ht easily happen in the wild'iess of 
Shrikspeare's dram.i. This dialogue w.is, in the author's draught, probably 
the second scene i** the ensuing act. and there I wcmld advise the reader to 
inse*-t it, though I have not ventured on so bold a change. My conjectur«r is 
not so presumptuous as may be thought. Th- play was not in Sh^^ksp^-are's 
time, broken into acts ; the editions published before his death exhibit 
only a sequence of scenes from the beginning to the end, without any hint 
of a pause of action. In a drama so dsultory and erratic, left in such a 
«tate, transpositions might easily be mad*. JOHNS. 

[4! This entimerution of prodigies 2s in the highest degree poettcsl and 
strJking. JOHNS. 
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Fall Co the base earth ftxMn the firaaneat ! 

Thy suQ sets weeping in the lowly west. 

Witnessing storms to cenne* woe, and unrest : 

Thy friends are fled, to wait upon thy foes ; 

And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. [Exit. 



ACT III. 

SCENE V'^BoUngbroie^f Camp at BrUtol. Enter Bolinc- 

BROKE, York, NORTHUMBBRLANDjPERCYyWlLLOUGHBY^. 

Ross: Oficen behind Vfith Bushy and Grz^ln, prisoners, 

Boling. Bring forth these men.— 
Bushy, and Green, I will not vex your souls 
(Since presently your souls must part your bodies,) 
With too much urging your pernicious' lives, 
For 'twere no charity : yet, to wash your blood 
From off my hands, here, in the view of men, 
I will unfold some causes of your death. 
You have misled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments^ 
By you unhappied and disfigur'd clean.' 
You have, in manner, with your sinful hours, 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him ; 
Broke the possession of a royal bed. 
And stain*d the beauty of a fair queen's cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul wronjfs. 
Myself— a prince, by fortune of my birth ; 
Near to the king in blood ; and near in love. 
Till you did make him misinterpret me, 
Have stoop'd my neck under your injuries. 
And sigh'd my English breath in foreign clouds. 
Eating the bitter bread of banishment : 
Whilst you have fed upon my signories, 
Dispark'd my parks, and fell'd my forest woods ; 
From my own windows torn my household coat,s 
Raz'd out my impress, leaving me no sign,7 — 

I5l Clean, t. e quite, completely. REED. 

[61 It wa5 the practice when coloured glass was in ase, of which th^re vre 
still some remains in o)d seats and ch^irches, to aunt-al the arms of the faroilr 
in the windows of the house. JOHNS. 

[7] The impress was a device or motto. Feme in his Blazon of G.titrr, 
ob«enres " that the irms. &c of traitors and rebelx may be dcf^Kcd and re* 
movedy whereioever they are fixed« or set." STEI^V. 
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Save men's opiiiions, and ny living bkMd»«-» 

To show the world I am a gentleman. 

This, and much more, mnch more than twice idl tiiis, 

Condemns you to the death :— See them (beUvor'd ofef 

To execution and the hand of death. 

Bushy, More welcome is the stroke of death to me, 
Than Bolingbroke to England. — Lords, farewell. 

Green, My comfort is, — that heaven will take cor 
souls, 
And plague injustice with the pains of hell. 

Boiing. My lord Northumberland, -see them 4et* 
patch'd. 

[^Exeunt NoRTHnMBSRXAND 4incf ofArrv 
with firisonera. 
Uncle, you say, the queen is at your house z 
For heaven's sake, fairly let her be entreated : 
Tell her, I send to her my kind commends ; 
Take special care my greetings be deliver'd. 

York. A gentleman of mine I have despatch^ 
With letters of your love to her at large. 

Boiing. Thanks, gentle uncle.— 'Come, lords, away ; 
To fight with Glend- >wer and his complices ; 
Awhile to work, and, after, holiday. {JSxefmf. 

SCENE II.« 

The Coatt of Wakt J Ctutle in v/ew. Flourish .* Druttu ad 
Trumpets. Enter King Richabd> Biehqfi ^ Corliiie, AjB' 

MERLE, and Soldiers 

K. Rich. Barkloughly castle call you this at haitd^^ 
Aum, Yea, my lord : How brooks your grace the air. 
After late tossing on the breaking seas } 

K. Rich. Needs must I like it well ; I weep for joy« 
To stand upon my kingdom once again. ■ - 
Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand. 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses' hoofii : 
As a long parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears, and smiles in meeting ; 
So, weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth, 
And do thee favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth. 
Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense : 



. 1 I ■ i~^*T 

^8] Here may be pfoperly inserted the last ictne of the }d«er. JO0I0& 
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3at let thy spiders, that suck up thy venom, 
\nd heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way ; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
iVhich with usurping steps do trample thee. 
iTield stinging nettles to mine enemies : 
\nd when they from thy bosom pluck a flower, 
^uard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder ; 
kVbose double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy sovereign's enemies. — 
VIock not my senseless conjuration, lords ; 
This earth shall have a feeling, and these stones 
Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 
Jhall faulter under foul rebellious arms. 

Bishofi, Fear not, my lord ; that Power, that made 
you king, 
Hath power to keep you king, in spite of all. 
The means that heaven yields must be embrac'd, 
And not neglected ; else, if heaven would. 
And we will not, heaven's offer we refuse ; 
The profferM means of succour and redress. 

Aum^ He means, my lord, that we are too remiss ; 
W^hilst Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and in friends. 

K, Rich, Discomfortable cousin ! know'st thou not, 
That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world. 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen, 
fn murders, and in outrage, bloody here ; 
Out when, from under this terrestrial ball, 
tie fires the proud tops of the eastern pines, ' 
And darts his light through every guilty hole. 
Then murders, treasons, and detested sins. 
The cloak of night being pluck*d from off their backs* 
^tand bare and naked, trembling at themselves ? 
X) when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke, — 
Who all this while hath revell'd in the night, 
IVbilst we were wand'ring with the antipodes,-— 
^ball see us rising in our throne the east, 
^is treasons will sit blushing in his face, 
^fot able to endure the sight of day. 
But, self-affrighted, tremble at his sin. 
j^ot all the wa t er in the rough rude sea 

[93 It it not easy to point oat an image more itrtkiniMUid 
iu« in an7 poee« wlieuar andent or modenu STIUy. 
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Can wash the balm from an anointed king : 

The breath of worldly men cannot depose 

The deputy elected by the Lord : * 

For every man that Bolingbroke hath press'd. 

To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 

God for his Richard hath in hea\ enly pay 

A glorious angel : then, if angels fight. 

Weak men must fall ; for heaven still guards the right. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Welcome, my lord ; how far off lies your power ? 

Sal. Nor near, nor further oif, my gracious lord. 
Than this weak arm : Discomfort guides my tongue. 
And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
One day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 
O, call back yesterday, bid time return. 
And thou shalt have twelve thousand fighting men ! 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, 
Overthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy state ; 
For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispers'd, and fled. 

Jium. Comfort, my liege : why looks your grace 80 
pale ? 

JT. Rich. But now, the blood of twenty thousand men 

Did triumph in my face, and they are fled ; 
And, till so much blood thither come again. 

Have I not reason to look pale and dead i 
All souls that will be safe, fly from my side ; 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

^um. Comfort, my liege ; remember who you are^ 

K, Rich. I had forgot myself: Am I not king ^ 
Awake, thou sluggard majesty ! thou sleep's^. 
Is not the king's name forty thousand names i 
Arm, arm, my name ! a puny subject strikes 
At thy great glory. — Look not to the ground. 
Ye favourites of a king ; Are we not high i 
High be our thoughts : I know, my uncle York 
Hath power enough to serve our turn. But who 
Comes here ? 

[i] Here is the doctrine of indefea»ible right expresged ia the ■i r mM Mt 
terms ; bat oar poet did not learn it in the reign of kingjames. to whidi It il 
now the practice of all writers^ whose opinions are regolated by fiuddon or 
Interest* to impate the origlna] of every tenet whieli Qier taaro Ken UM(M 
iothiiikfai]ieorfb«litlk JOHNS; 
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Enter Scroop. 

Scroofi. More health and happiness betide my liege» 
Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 

K, Rich, Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd ;* 
The worst is worldly loss, thou canst unfold. 
Say, is my kingdom lost i why, 'twas my care ; 
And what loss is it, to be rid of care ? 
Strives Boliugbroke to be as great as we ? 
Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 
We'll serve him too, and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our subjects ? that we cannot mend ; 
They break their faith to God, as well as us : 
Ory, woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decay ; 
The worst is— -death, and death will have his day. 

Scroo/i, Glad am I, that your highness is so aYm d 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unseasonable stormy day. 
Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores. 
As if the world were all dissolv'd to tears ; 
So high above his limits swells the rage 
Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land 
With hard bright steel, and hearts harder than steel. 
White-beards have arm'd their thin and hairless scalps 
Against thy majesty ; boys, with women's voices. 
Strive to speak big, and clap their female joints^ 
In stiff unwieldy arms against thy crown : 
Thy very beadsmen learn to bend their bows^ 
Of double-fatal yew' against thy state ; 
Vea, distaff- women manage rusty bills 
Against thy seat : both young and old rebel. 
And all goes worse than I have power to tell. 

[23 It seems to be the desig^n of the poet to raise Richard to esteem in his 
fall, and cooseqaently to interest the reader in his favour. He gives htm 
only passive fortitude, the virtue of a confessor rather tlun of a king. In 
his prosperity we «aw him imperioaa and oppressive ; bat in his distress he 
is wise* patient, and jAovu. JOHNS. 

£33 Mr. Pope more elecantly reads— and clasp. MALONC 

Clip would be still nearer than clasp. RITSON. 

[43 The king's 'beadsmen* were his chaplains. Beadsmen might likewiie 
be any man maintained by charity to pray for their benefactor. JOHNS. 

[53 Called so because the leaves of the yew are poison, and the wood is em- 
idoyed for instruments of death. W ARB. 

From some of the ancient statutes it appears that every English num. while 
archery was practised^ was obliged to keep in his house either a bow oi yeno 
or some other wood. It should seem therefore that ye'vjs were not only 
ptanted in church yards to defend the churches from the wind, but on ac- 
ooant of their use m making horns ; while by the benefit of being secured in 
endosed places, their poisonoos quality was kept from doing mischief to 
ctttle. STEEV. 
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K, Rich, Too well, too well, thou tell'st a tale so ill. 
Where is the carl of Wiltshire i where is Bagot i 
What is become of Bushy ? where is Greeo ^ 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps ? 
If we prevail, their heads shall pay for it. 
I warrant, they have made peace with Bolingbroke. 

Scroop. Peace have they made with him, indeed, my 
lord. 

JT. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn'd without redemp- 
tion ! 
Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man ! 
Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that sting my heart! 
Three Judasses, each one thrice worse than Judas ! 
Would they make peace ? terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence ! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his property. 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate :— - 
Again uncurse their souls ; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands : those whom you curse, 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow ground. 

Aum, Is Bushy, Green, and the earl of Wiltshire,dead^ 

Scroops Yea, all of them at Bristol lost their heads. 

jium. Where is the duke my father with hispower'^ 

K. Rich, No matter where ; of comfort no man speak: 
Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs ; 
Make dust our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth. 
Let's choose executors, and talk of wills : 
And yet not so, — for whatc^n we bequeath. 
Save our deposed bodies to the ground ? 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's, 
And nothing can we call our own, but death ; 
And that small model of the barren earth, ^ 
Which serves as paste and cover to pur bones. 
For heaven's sake, let us sit upon the ground. 
And tell sad stories of the death of kings :•— 
How some have been depos'd, some slain in war ; 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have depos'd ; 
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping kill'd ; 
All murder'd : — For within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 

[6] He Tised model for mould. That earth, whidi closing opoa the body 
takes in form. This iuterpretation the next line seems to aotfaerise. JOH» 
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Keeps death his court : and there the antiek sits, ** 
Scofl&ng his state, and g^inniDg at his pomp ; 
AUowiDg him a breath, a little scene 
To monarchise, be fear'd and kill with looks ; 
Infusing him with self and vain conceit, — 
As if this flesh, which walls about our life, 
IVere brass impregnable ; and, humour'd thus. 
Comes at the last, and with a little pin 
Bsres through his castle wall, and — farewell king ! 
Cover your heads, and mock not flesh and blood 
With solemn reverence ; throw away respect, 
Tradition, 8 form, and ceremonious duty, 
For you have but mistook me all this while : 
[ live with bread like you, feel want, taste grief. 
Need friends :— Subjected thus. 
How can voQ say to me— I am a king } 

Car. My lord, wise men ne'er wail their present woes. 
But presently prevent the ways to wail. 
To rear the foe, since fear oppresseth strength. 
Gives, in your weakness, strength unto your foe. 
And so your follies fight against yourself 
Fear, and be slain ; no worse can come, to fight : 
And fight and die, is death destroying death ;* 
Where fearing dying, pays death servile breath. 

Amn, My father hath a power, enquire of him ; 
And learn to make a body of a limb. 

K, Rich, Thou chid'st me well : — Proud Bolingbroke, 
I come 
To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; 
An easy task it is, to win our own. 
Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his power i 
Speak sweetly, man, although thy looks be sour. 

Scroo/i, Men judge by the complexion of the sky 

The state and inclination of the day : 
So may you by my dull and heavy eye. 

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to say. 

[73 Here is an allusion to the antiek 01 fuol of old fiirccR, whose chief part 
is to deride and disturb the graver »nd nioi c S]iteiidid i>er«onages. JOHNS. 

If there be any such alluuiim iutcnde<i, it is to the old Vice- who, indeed, 
appears to h;»ve het-n suoh a chaincter as Dr. |ohnson describes. Tbe Foot 
was ri^er intioduced to be laughed a*. RlTSOM. 

rS] This word strciis here u?e'J for '^r:idilLnal pradicos : that is, estab- 
medor cusiom.iry homag'? JOJ^N.S 

Cfl That if, to div fiKhdng, Is to return tlie evil that we suffer, to destroy 
the destroyers. JOHNS. 

13 _ VOL. IV. 



48 I KING RICHARD II. AC^ III, 

I play the torturer, by small and small. 
To lengthen out the worst that must be spoken :— ^ 
Your uncle York hath join'd with Bolingbroke ; 
And all your northern castles yielded up, 
^ And all your southern gentlemen in arms 
Upon his party. 

K. Rich, Thou hast said enough.— 
Beshrew thee, cousin, which didst lead me forth 

[7b AUMBRLX. 

Of that sweet way I was in to despair ! 

What say you now ? What comfort have we now t 

By heaven, 1*11 hate him everlastingly. 

That bids me be of comfort any more.^ 

Go, to Flint castle ; there I'll pine away ; 

A king, woe's slave, shall kingly woe obey. 

That power I have, discharge ; and let them go 

To ear the land> that hath some hope to grow. 

For 1 have none :— Let no man speak again 

To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

jium. My liege, one word. 

K, Rich, He does me double wrong. 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharge my followers, let them hence ;— Away^ 
From Richard's night, to Bolingbroke's fair day. 

lExettnU 

SCENE III. 

Wales, Before Flint Castle, Enter, viith Drum and Colours, 
fioLiNGBROKB, and Forces ; York, NoRTHUMBBaLAifBy 
and others. 

Boling, So that by this intelligence we learn. 
The Welshmen are dispers'd ; and Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed. 
With some few private friends, upon this coast. 

J^orth. The news is very fair and good, my lord ; 
Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

York, It would beseem the lord Northumberland, 
To say — king Richard : — Alack the heavy day» 
When such a sacred king should hide his head ! 

[il This sentimmt is drawn from natare. Notbing is more ofiinmiTeM 
a mind convinced that its distress it without a renxdj, and pvpniag to 
submit quietly to irresistible calamity, than these petty and conjccttfvd 
comforu which onsUlfol offiotootnets thinks it virtue to adiniaiiter. JOHN* 

il} L e. to plough it. STEEV. 
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North. Yoar grace mistakes me ; only to be brief, 
Left I his title out. 

York. The time hath been, 
Would you have been so brief with him, he would 
Have been so brief with you, to shorten you. 
For taking so the head, 3 your whole head's length. 

JBoling. Mistake not, uncle, further than you should. 

York. Take not, good cousin, further than you should, 
Lest you mis-take : The heavens are o'er your head. 

Boling, I know it, uncle ; and oppose not 
Myself against their will. — But who comes here ? 

Enter Percy. 
Well, Harry ; what, will not this castle yield ? 

Percy. The castle royally is mann'd, my lord, 
Against thy entrance. 

noting. Royally ! 
Why, it contains no king ? 

Percy. Yes, my good lord. 
It doth contain a king ; king Ricl\ard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and stone : 
And with him are the lord Aumerlc, lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop ; besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. 

J^orth. Belike, it is the bishop of Carlisle. 

Boling. Noble lord [ Jb N R T H . 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle ; 
Through brazen trumpet send the breath of parle 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver. 
Harry Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss king Richard's hand ; 
And sends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 
To his most royal person : hither come 

fven at his feet to lay my arms and power ; 
rovided that, my banishment repeal'd. 
And lands restor'd again, be freely granted : 
If not, 1*11 use the advantage of my power. 
And lay the summer's dust with showers of blood, 
Rain'd from the wounds of slaughter'd Englishmen : 
The which, how far off from the mind of Bolingbroke 
It is, such crimson tempest should bedrench 
The fresh green lap of fair king Richard's land. 
My stooping duty tenderly shall show. 

. To take die head is* to act without restraint ; to takr ondoe li^cr^^ 
llBwsay* we give the horse his hea4» when tie relax ^rvim. |0 
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Go, Signify as much ; while here we march 
Upon the grassy carpet of this plain.— 

[Northumberland advances to the Castle^ 
with a Trumpet, 
Let's march without the noise of threatening drum, 
That from the castle's totter'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
Methinks, king Richard and myself should meet 
With no less terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thund'ring shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 
Be he the fire, Til be the yielding water : 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 
My waters ; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark king Richard how he looks. 

Aparle tounded, and answered by another Trumpet within. Flour- 
ish, Enter, on the vialis, King Richard, the Bishop of Car 
lisle, AuMBRLE, Scroop and Salisbury. 

York. See, see, king Richard doth himself appear, 
As doth the blushing discontented sun 
From out the fiery portal of the east ; 
When he perceives the envious clouds arc bent 
To dim his glory, and to stain the track . 
Of his bright passage to the Occident. 
Yet looks he like a king ; behold, his eye, 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling majesty ; Alack, alack, for woe. 
That any harm should stain so fair a show ! 

K.Ric/i.Wg are amaz'd ; and thus long have we stood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [To NortH' 
Because we thought ourself thy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our presence ? 
If we be not, show us the hand of God 
That hath dismiss'd us from our stewardship ; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our scepter. 
Unless he do profane, steal, or usurp. 
And though you think, that all, as you have done. 
Have torn their souls, by turning them from us. 
And we are barren, ana bereft of friends ;■ ■■ ■ 
Yet know, — my master, God omnipotent. 
Is must'ring in his clouds, on our behalf« 
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Armies of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
That lift your vassal hands against my head. 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond\ methinks, he is,) 
That every stride he makes upon my land. 
Is dangerous treason : He is come to ope 
The purple testament of bleeding war ;« 
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace. 
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers' sons 
Shall ill become the flower of England's face ;' 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her pastures* grass with faithful English blood. 

North* The king of heaven forbid, our lord the king 
Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rush'd upon ! Thy thrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Bolingbroke, doth humbly kiss thy hand ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears, 
That stands upon thy royal grandsire*s bones ; 
And by the royalties of both your bloods. 
Currents that spring from one most gracious head ; 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt ; 
And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Comprismg all that may be sworn or said,<— 
His coming hither hath no further scope. 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once. 
His glittering arms he will commend to rust, 
His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To faithful service of your majesty. 
This swears he, as he is a prince, is just ; 
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 

K. Rich. Northumberland, say,*- thus the king re- 
turns ;— 

[4] I belirve oar sratbor uses the word testament in \t% legal sense. Bol- 
ing^foke is come to open the tesramentof war, th:it he m:«y peruse what i« 
decreed there in his favour. Purplg is an epithet referring to the future e& 
fusion of blood. STEEV. . 

[«] By theJUmer of England' i face, is meant the choicest youths of Eiij?- 
Janii, wno shall be slanghter'd in this quarrel, or have bloody cro'wns- The 
fiower of England's face, to design her choicest youth, is « fine and nob e 
expression. Pericles, by a similar thon{;ht, said that the destniction of the 
Athenian youth was a fittality like catting off the spring from the year. 

WArB. 

10* VOIm IV. 
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His noble coasio is right welcome hitJier ; 
And all the number of his fair demands 
Shall be accomplish'd without contradiotion : 
With all the gracious utterance thou hast. 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends.—* 
We do debase ourself, cousin, do we not, [7> i 
To look so poorly, and to speak so fair ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die i 

Aunt. No, good my lord ; let's fight with geatle w 
Till time Lend friends, and friends their helpful sw 
K, Rich. O God ! O God ! that e'er this long 
mine. 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On yon proud man, should take it off again 
With words of sooth !^ O, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my name ! 
Or that I could forget what I have been ! 
Or not remember what I must be now ! 
Swell'st thou, proud heart ? I'll give thee scope to 
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me. 
Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bolincfa 
K.Rich, What must the king do now ? Must h< 
mit? 
The king shall do it. Must he be depos'd } 
The king shall be contented : Must he lose 
The name of king ? o'God's name, let it go : 
I'll give my jewels, for a set of beads ; 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage ; 
My gay apparel,' for an alms-man*s gown ; 
My figur'd goblets, for a dish of wood ; 
My scepter, for a palmer's walking-staff; 
My subjects, for a pair of carved saints ; 
And my large kingdom, for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obscure grave :— :• 
Or I'll be buried in the king's highway. 
Some way of common trade,' where subjects' it^i 

• . ; _ >_-^ ■ . "V 

[6] Sooth is siueet, as well as true. In this place, sooth means am 
or softness, a signification yet retained in the verb* to so<Kh. JC 

[7] Dr. Gray observes, "that King Richard's expanse in regani; 
was v( ry extraordinary." Holinshed has the s.itne remark ; and a 
he had " one cote which he cansed to be madt.* for him of gold an 
valaed at 30,000 m irks." STEEV. 

[8] . The phrase is still used by common people. When they sa 
r«ad-macbtreqQcnted, they sayj *' it is a road of mach trajffkk,*' I 



]iiay hourly iranple on their sovereign's head :* 

For on my heart they tread, now whilst I live ; 

And, buried once, why not upon my head ^— — • 

Aumene, thou weep'st ; My tender-hearted cousin !— 

We'll make foul weather with despised tears ; 

Omi* >^ishs« t^d they, shall lodge the summer C49Kn, 

And make a dearth in this revolting land. 

Or shall we play the wantons with our woei, 

And make some pretty match with shedding tears f 

As thus ;— -To drop them still upon one place, 

Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 

Within the earth' ; and, therein laid,-— J'A^re idea 

Two kinamen, digged their graves with weeping eyes P 

Would not this Ul do well ?^Well, weU, I see 

I talk hut idly* and you mock at' me, — 

Most mightv prince, my lord Northumberland, 

What says king Bcdiogbroke ^ will hi^ majesty 

Give Richard leave to live till Richard die ^ 

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke says — ay.' 

JVbrth. My lord, in the base court^ he doth attend 
To speak with you ; may't please you to come down ? 

K.Rich. Down, down, I come ; like glistering Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North, retires to Boling. 
In the base court i Base court, where kings grow base, 
To come at traitors' calls, and do them grace. 
In the base court ? Come down ^ Down, court ! down 

king ! 
For night-owls shriek, where mounting larks should sing. 

{^Exeunt from above, 
Boling, What says his majesty t 
North, Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him speak fondly, like a frantick man : 
Yet he is come. 

Enter King Richard, and his Mtendants below, 

Boling. Stand all apart. 
And show fair duty to his majesty.— 
My gracious lord, — [Kneeling, 

[91 Slulupeare is very apt to deviate from the pathetic to the ridicQlous 
Had the speech of Richard ended at this line it had exhibited the nataral 
language of submissive misery, conforming its intention to the present for. 
tune, and calmly en^ng its purposes in de--ith. lOHNS. 

[1 1 Here is another instance of injury done to thr poet's metre by chang. 
ing his orthography. /, which was Shakspeare's word, rhvmed very well 
with die ; but ay hat fuite a direrent sMnd. TTRWIUTT^ ' ■ . 

C^3 Bin coacj Fr. ST££V. 
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K, Rich, Fair cousin, you debase your princely knee, 
To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your love, . 
Than my unpleas'd eye see your courtesy. 
Up, cousin, up ; your heart is up 1 know, 
Thus high at least, [Touching his own heacti] although 
your knee be low. 

BoUng, My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 

JT. Rich, Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 

Boling. So far be mine, my most redoubted lord. 
As my true service shall deserve your love. 

K, Rich, Well you deserve : — They well deserve to 
have. 
That know the strongest and surest way to get.— ^ 
Uncle, give me your hand : nay, dry your eyes ; 
Tears show their love, but want their remedies.— 
Cousin, I am too young to be your father. 
Though you are old enough to be my heir. 
What you will have, I'll give, and willing too ; 
For do we must, what force will have us do. 
Set on towards London :— -Cousin, is it so ^ 

Boling, Yea, my good lord. 

K,Rich, Then I must not say, na [Flouriah. Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

liangley. TIte Duke af York's Garden, Enter the ^ueen^ ad 

tv3o Ladies 

Queen, What sport shall we devise here in this gardeil) 
To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 

1 Lady, Madam, we*ll play at bowls. 

Queen. 'Twill make me think. 
The world is full of rubs, and that my fortune 
Runs 'gainst the bias. 

1 Lady, Madam, we will dance. 

Queen, My legs can keep no measure in delight, 
When my poor heart no measure keeps in grief : 
Therefore, no dancing, girl ; some other sport. 

1 Lady, Madam, well tell tales. 

Queen, Of sorrow, or of joy ? 

1 Lady, Of either, madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girl : 
For if of joy, being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of sorrow ; 
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Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what I haTe, 1 need not to repeat ; 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 

1 Lady, Madam, I'll sing. 

Queen. 'Tis well, that thon hast cause ; 
Bat thou should'st please me better, would'st thou weep. 

1 Lady, I could weep, madam, would it do you good. 

Queen, And I could weep, would weeping do me good, 
And never borrow any tear of thee. 
But stay, here come the gardeners : 
Let's step into the shadow of these trees. — 

Enter a Gardener^ and two Servants, 

My wretchedness unto a row of pins. 
They'll talk of state ; for every one doth so 
Against a change : Woe is forerun with woe. 

[Queen and Ladies retire, 

Gard, Go bind thou up yon' dangling apricocks, 
Which, like unruly children, make their sire 
Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 
Give some supportance to the bending twigs.— 
Go thou, and like an executioner. 
Cut off the heads of too-fast- growing sprays, 
That look top lofty in our commonwealth : - 
All must be even in our government.— 
You thus employed, I will go root away 
The noisome weeds, that without profit suck 
The soil's fertility from wholesome flowers. 

1 Serv. Why should we, in the compass of a pale. 
Keep law, and form, and due proportion, 
Showing, as in a model, our firm estate ? 
When our sea-walled garden, the whole land, 
Is full of weeds ; her fairest flowers choak'd up. 
Her fruit trees all unprun'd, her hedges ruin'd. 
Her knots disorder'd,^ and her wholesome herbs 
Swarming with caterpillars f 

Gard, Hold thy peace : — 

He that hath sufFer'd this disorder'd spring, 

Hath now himself met with a fall of leaf : 

,- - 

C3] Knots are figures planted in box, the lines of which frequently intef' 
lect each other. So, Milton : 

*' Flowers, worthy Paradise, which not nice art 
«( In beds and carious knoti^ but nature boon 
" Pour'd forth." STEEV. 
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The weeds, that his broad-spreading leaves did shelter, 

That seem'd in eating him to hold him up. 

Are pluck'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 

I mean, the earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green. x 

1 Serv. What, are they dead ? 

Gard, They are ; and Bolingbroke 
Hath seiz'd the wasteful king. — Oh ! What pity is it. 
That he had not so trimm'd and dress'd his land, 
As we this garden ! We at time of year 
Do wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees ; 
Lest, being over-proud with sap and blood. 
With too much riches it confound itself : 
Had he done so to great and growing men. 
They might have liv'd to bear, and he to taste 
Their fruits of duty. All superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done so, himself hnd borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown down. 

1 Serv, What, think you then, the king shall be de- 
pos'd ? 

Gard. Depressed he is already ; and depos'd, 
*Ti8 doubt, he will be : Letters came last night 
To a dear friend of the good duke of York*8, 
That tell black tidings. 

Queen. O, I am press'd to death. 
Through want of speaking ! — Thou, old Adam's like- 
ness, [Coming from her concealment. 
Set to dress this garden,* how dares 
Thy harsh-rude tongue sound this unpleasing news ? 
What Eve, what serpent hath suggested thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man ? 
Why dost thou say, king Richard is depos'd ? 
Dar'st thou, thou little better thing than earth. 
Divine his downfall i Say, where, when, and how, 
Cam'st thou by these ill tidings ? speak, thou wretch, 

Gard, Pardon me, madam : little joy have I, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what I say, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolingbroke ; their fortunes both are weigh'd ; 
In your lord's scale is nothing but himself, 
And some few vanities that make him light ; 

C43 Tlus was the technical language of Shakspeare's time. So« in Hohr 
Wnt : " >— and pat bim into the tardin of £cLn, to dress it, and keep it.'' 

Gm. ii. 15* MilLONE 
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Bot in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 
Besides himself, are all the English peers. 
And "with that odds he weighs king Richard down. 
Post you to London, and you'll find it so ; 
I speak no more than every one doth know. 

Queen, Nimble mischance, that art so light of foot. 
Doth not thy embassage belong to me. 
And am I last that knows it ? O, thou think'st 
To serve me last, that I may longest keep 
Thy sorrow in my breast.— Come, ladies, go. 
To meet at London London's king in woe.— • 
What, was I bom to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke ?•— 
Gardener, for telling me this news of woe, 
I would, the plants thou graft'st, may never grow. 

[Exeunt Queen and Ladies, 

GardJPoor queen! so that thy state might be no worse, 
I would, my skill were subject to thy curse- 
Here did she drop a tear ; here, in this place, 
111 set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace : 
Rue, even for ruth, here shortly shall be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. lExeunt, 



ACT IV. 

SCENE L^London, WeHminster Hall. The Lords spiritual 
on the rig fit side of the Throne ; the Lords temporal on the lefts 
the Commons below. Enter Bolingbrokb, Admbrlx, 
Surrey, Northumberlanb,Fbrcy,Fitzwater, another 
Lordf Bishop ofCarlisUy Abbot of Westminster, and Attendants, 
Officers behind tuith Bagot. 

Bolingbroke. 
CALL forth Bagot :— 
Now, Bagot, freely speak thy mind ; 
What thou dost know of noble Gloster's death ; 
Who wrought it with the king, and who performed 
The bloody office of his timeless end. ^f 

Bagot, Then set before my face the lord Aumerle. 

BoUng. Cousin, stand forth, and look upon that man. 

Bagot. My lord Aumerle, I know your daring tongue 

is"] TimeleM^ fot uncimdr. WARB. 
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Scorns to unsay \vhat once it hath deliver'd. 

In that dead time >vhen Gloster's death was plotted, 

I heard you say,— /« not my arm of lengthy 

That reacheth from the restful English court 

As far as Calais^ to my uncle's head ^ 

Amongst much other talk, that very time, 

I heard you say, that you had rather refuse 

The offer of an hundred thousand crowns. 

Than Bolingbroke's return to England ; 

Adding withal, how blest this land would be. 

In this your cousin's death. 

Aum. Princes, and noble lords. 
What answer shall I make to this base man t 
Shall I so much dishonour my fair stars, < 
On equal terms to give him chastisement? 
Either I roust, or have mine honour soil'd 
With the attainder of his sland'rous lips. ■ ■ 
There is my gage, the manual seal of death. 
That marks thee out for hell : I say, thou liest. 
And will maintain, what thou hast said, is false. 
In thy heart-blood, though being all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 

Baling, Bagot, forbear, thou sha.lt not take it up. 

Aum, Excepting one, I would he were the best 
In all this presence, that hath mov'd me so. 

Fitzw. If that thy valour stand on sympathies, 
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine :^ 
By that fair sun that shows mc where thou stand'st, 
I heard thee say, and vauntingly thou spak'st it. 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloster's death. 
If thou deny'st it, twenty times thou liest ; 
And I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart. 
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 

jium. Thou dar'st not, coward, live to see that day. 

Fitzw, Now, by my soul, I would it were this hour. 

[6] The- birth is supposed to be influenced by the 8tars« therefore oor !•> 
thor with his usual licence takes itan for birth. JOHNS. 

We- learn fiom Pliny's Natural History that the vulgar error auigned 
the bright and fair gtai-s to the rich and ^eat. *< Sidera singalii attnoota 
nobis, et clara divitibus. minorw pauperibus/' Sec. Lib. i. cha^ 8« ANOKi 

Cr] Aumerle has challengfed Bagot with some hesitation, as not being hU 
equal, and therefore one whom, accoiding to the rules of chivalry, he wu 
not (^Hged ro fi^i, as a nobler life w.-^s not to be staked in a duel i^Imt a 
iia^er. Fitz water then throws down his gage, a pledge of battle ; andteU* 
him thnc if he stands ujion sympathies, that is. upon equality of blood* the 
combat is now offered him by a man of rank not inferior to his own Svmpa- 
thy in an afRcticn ircident at once to two subjects. This ounmunlty ofaiec* 
tion implies a likeness or equality of nature* and thence our poet Craniferred 
the term to equality of blood. JOHNS. 
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Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damnM to hell for this. 

Percy, Aomerle, thoa liest ; his honour is as true, 
Id this appeal, as thou art all unjust : 
And, that thou art so, there I throw mj gage. 
To prove it on thee to the extremest point 
Of mortal breathing ; seize it, if thou dar'st 

Jium. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 
And never brandish more revengeful steel 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 

Lord. I take we earth to the like, forsworn Aum- 
erle; 
And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be holla'd in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar*st. 

Aum, Who sets me else ^ by heaven, I'll throw at all : 
I have a thousand spirits in one breast. 
To answer twenty thousand such as you. 

Surrey. My lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 

Ftzw. My lord, 'tis true : you were in presence then ; 
And you can witness with me, this is true. 

Surrey. As false, by heaven, as heaven itself is true. 

Fitzw, Surrey, thou liest. 

Surrey. Dishonourable boy ! 
That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword, 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge. 
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy father's skull. 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar'st. 

PUzvt, How fondly dost thou spur a forward horse ! 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness,* 
And spit upon him, whilst I say, he lies. 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith. 
To tie thee to my strong cf)iTection. — 
As I intend to thrive in this new world,' 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I heard the banish'd Norfolk say, 

rai 1 dare xm«et him wh<rre no help cin be had by me against him. JOHN. 
C9J la This world -here 1 have just beis^n to be an acu>r. Surrey has# » 
few fines above, called him boy. JOHNS. 

14 VOL. XV. 
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That thou, Aumerle, didst send two of thy, meo 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

jlum. Some honest Christian trust me with a ga^ 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this»' 
If he may be repeal'd to try his honour. 

Boling, These differences shall all rest under gag^. 
Till Norfolk be repeal'd : repeal'd he shall be. 
And, though mine enemy, restored again 
To all his land and signories ; when lie's returned. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 

Carl, That honourable day shall ne'er be seen.— - 
Many a time hath banish'd Norfolk fought 
For Jesu Christ ; in glorious Christian field 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross. 
Against black pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And, toil'd with works of war, retir'd himself 
To Italy ; and there, at Venice, gave 
His body to that pleasant country's earth. 
And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 
Under whose colours he had fought so long. 

Boling. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead ? 

Carl, As sure as I live, my lord. 

Boling,Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul to the bosom 
Of good old Abraham ! — Lords appellants. 
Your differences shall all rest under gage. 
Till we assign you to your days of trial. 

Enter York, attended, 
York. Great duke of Lancaster, I come to thee 
From plume-pluck *d Richard ; who with willing soul 
Adopts thee heir, and his high scepter yields 
To the possession of thy royal hand : 
Ascend his throne, descending now from him,— 
And long live Henry, of that name the fourth ! 
Boling, In God's name, I'll ascend the regal throne. 
Carl, Marrj', God forbid ! — 
Worst in this royal presence may I speak. 
Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 
Would God, that any in this noble presence 
Were enough noble to be upright judge 
Of noble Richard ; then true nobless* would 
Learn him forbearance from so foul a wrong. 

[ I ] Holinahed says* that on this occasion *' he threw down a h§Kt tfutt te 
had borrowed" STEEV. 
12} i.e. pobleness ; a word aow obsolete. STEEY*; 



sQfeject can give sentence on his king ? 
'ho sits here, that is not Richard's subject ^ 
es are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
igh apparent guilt be seen in them : 
lall the figure of God's majesty,^ 
iptain, stet^rard, deputy elect, 
ted, crowned, planted many years, 
Ig'd by subject and inferior breath, 
e himself not present ? O, forbid it, God ? 
in a Christian climate, souls refinM 
1 show so heinous, black, obscene a deed ! 
k to subjects, and a subject speaks, 
I up by heaven thus boldly for his king, 
rd of Hereford here, whom you call king, 
ill traitor to proud Hereford's king : 
: you crown him, let me prophecy, — 
lood of English shall manure the ground, 
jture ages groan for this foul act ; 
shall go sleep with Turks and infidels, 
n this seat of peace, tumultuous wsirs 
kin with kin, and kind with kind confound ; 
ler, horror, fear, and mutiny, 
tiere inhabit, and this land be calVd 
eld of Golgotha, and dead men's sculls, 
ou rear this house against this house, 
the woefullest division prove, 
ever fell upon this cursed earth : 
nt, resist it, let it not be so, 
hild, child's children, cry against you — woe ! 
th. Well have you argued,sir ; and, for your pains^ 
)ital treason we arrest you here : — 
rd of Westminster, be it your charge 
ep him safely till his day of trial. — 
please you, lords, to grant the commons' suit. 
Ing. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
ly surrender ; so we shall proceed 
nit suspicion. 

k, I will be his conduct. [ExU^ 

Ing, Lords, you that are here under our arrest, 
re your sureties for your days of answer :— 

art is another proof that onr author did not learn in king J ames!s 
I elevated notions of the rieht of kings. I know not any flatterer 
narts* w)u> has expressed this doctrine in mach stronger terns. It 
observed that the poet intends, from the beginning to the akd> t 
Jus bishop as brave, pious and veocn^e. JOHNS. 
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Little are we beholden to your love, [To CARLrsii. 
And little look'd for at your helping hands. 

Me-enter York, naith King Richard, ofuf Officers bearing ihi 

K, Rich. Alack, why am I sent for to a kinf^. 
Before I have shook on the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn*d 
To insinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee :-— 
Give sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet I well remember 
The favours of these men : * Were they not mine ? 
Did they not sometime cry, all hail ! to me? 
So Judas did to Christ : butJie, in twelve. 
Found truth in all, but one ; I, in twelve thousand, none; 
God save the king ! — Will no man say, amen i 
Ami both priest and clerk ? well then, amen. 
God save the king ! although I be not he ; 
And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me.— ^ 
To do what service am I sent for hither ? 

York. To do that office, of thine own good will. 
Which tired majesty did make thee offer, 
The resignation of thy state and crown 
To Henry Bolingbroke. 

K. hich. (iive me the crown :— Here, cousin, sicze* 
the crown ; 
Here, on this side, my hand ; on that side, thiue« 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well. 
That owes two buckets filling one another ; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air. 
The other down, unseen, and full of water : 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilst you mount up on high. 

Holing: I thought you had been willing to resign. 

K. Rich. My crown, I am ; but still my griefs are 
mine : 
You may my glories and my state depose. 
But not my griefs ; still am I king of those. 

Boling. Part of your cares you give me with your 
crown. 

K. Rich. Your cares set up, do not pluck my cares 
down. 



C4] The countenances ; the features. JOHNS. 
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If care i»— loss of caris, hf old care done ;' 
oar care is— gain of care, by new care won : 
he cares 1 give, I have, though given away ; 
'hey tend the crown, yet still with me they stay. 
Boling. Arte yon contented to resign the crown i 
K. Rich. Ay, no ;— no, kj ; — for I must nothing be ; 
lierefore no no, for I resign to thee, 
ow mark me, how I will undo myself ; 
give this heavy weight from off my head, 
nd this unwieldy scepter from my hand, 
lie pride of kingly sway from out my heart ; 
^ith mine own tear^ I wash away my balm,^ 
i^ith mine own hanids I give away my crown, 
/ith mine own totfigue deny my sacred state, 
/ith mine own breath release all duteous oaths : 
11 pomp and majesty I do forswear ; 
[y manors, rents, revenues, I forego ; 
ly acts, decrees, and statutes, I deny : 
tod pardon all oaths, that are broke to me ! 
rod keep all vows unbrcAe, are made to thee ! 
[ake me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd ; 
.nd thou with all pleas'd, that hast all achieved \ 
ong may'st thou live in Richard's seat to sit, 
.nd soon lie Richard in an earthly pit ! 
rod save king Henry, unking'd Richard says, 
nd send him many years of sunshine days !— 
/hat more remains i 

JYorth, No more, but that you read {^Offering afia/ievr 
'hese accusations, and these grievous crimes, 
ommitted by your person, and your followers, 
gainst the state and profit of this land ; 
'hat, by confessing them, the souls of men 
[ay deem that you are worthily depos'd. 
K. Rich. Must I do so ? and must I ravel out 
[y weav*d-up follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 
thy offences were upon record, 
^ould it not shame thee in so fair a troop, 
b read a lecture of them ^ If thou would'st,^ 



i 



t?] 



5] Shakspeare ofVen obscures his meaning by pl^yin^ with soandit Rich- 
[ Bcems to say her«, that hit c-tm are not made leas hy the incre-'ise <^ 

•linffbroke't cares ; for this reason, that bis care is the loss of care, his 

ief is. that his regnal ^-ares art? at an end, by the cassation of the ca. e to 

rich he h^d bern accostomed. JOHNS. 

^6] The oil of consecration He has mentioned it before. JOHNS 
Tliat it, if thon wouldst read over a list of thy own deeda. JOHNS. 

14* VOL. IV. 
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There should'st thou find one heinous article»~ 
Containing^ the deposing of a king. 
And cracking the strong warrant of an oath»— - 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of heaven :«- 
Nay, all of you, that stand and look upon me. 
Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself,— 
Though some of you, with Pilate, wash your hands» 
Showing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 
Have here deliver'd me to my sour cross, 
And water cannot wash away your sin. 

JVbrth, My lord, despatch ; read o*er these articles. 

K, Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot see : 
And yet salt water blinds them not so much. 
But they can see a sort * of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 
I find myself a traitor with the rest : 
For I have given here my soul's consent. 
To undeck the pompous body of a king ; 
Make glory base ; and sovereignty, a slave ; 
Proud majesty, a subject ; state, a peasant. 

J^orth. My lord, 

K.Nich, No lord of thine, thou haught,* insulting Bian, 
Nor no man's lord ; I have no name, no title,— 
No, not that name was given me at the font,— • 
But 'tis usurp'd :— Alack the heavy day. 
That I have worn so many winters out. 
And know not now what name to call myself ! 
O, that I were a mockery king of snow, 
Standing before the sun of Bolingbroke, 
To melt myself away in water-drops !— 
Good king, — great king« — (and yet not greatly good,) 
An if my word be sterling >et in England, 
Let it command a mirror hither straight ; 
That it may show me what a face I have. 
Since it is bankrupt of his majesty. 

Boling. Go some of you and fetch a looking glass. 

[Exit an Attendant. 

JVbrM.Read o'er this paper, while the glass doth come. 

K.Rich, Fiend ! thou torment'st me ere I come to hell* 

Baling. Urge it no more, my lord Northumberland. 

jVorth. The commons will not then be satisfied. 

K. Rich. They shall be satisfied : I'll read enough, 

fS] A iortt a pack, a company. WARBi 
i!ol Hausl^h I. e. haughty. STBBY. 
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When I do see the very book indeed 

Where all my sins are writ,' and that*8-— mysel£ 

Re-enter Attendant^ with a Glasa. 

Give me that glass, and therein will I read.— 

lHo deeper wrinkles yet'f Hath sorrow struck 

So many blows upon this face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds ? — O, flattering glass. 

Like to my followers in prosperity. 

Thou dost beguile me ! Was this face the face. 

That every day under his household roof 

Did keep ten thousand men ^ Was this the face, 

That, like the sun, did make beholders wink t 

Was this the face, that fac*d so many follies* 

And was at last out-fac'd by Bolingbroke t 

A brittle glory shineth in this face : 

As brittle as the glory is the face ; 

IDash^s the glaaa against the ground. 
For there it is, crack 'd in a hundred shivers.-— 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport,— 
How soon my sorrow hath destroy*d my face. 

Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath destroyed 
The shadow of your face. 

K. Rich. Say that again. 
The shadow of my sorrow } Ha ! let*s see:— 
'Tis very true, my grief lies all within; 
And these external manners of lament 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief. 
That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul ; 
There lies the substance : and I thank thee, king, 
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'st 
Me cause to wail, but teachest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I'll beg one boon. 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it } 

Boling. Name it, fair cousin. 

K.Rich. Fair cousin ^ Why, I am greater than a king: 
For, when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects ; being now a subject, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Being so great, I have no need to beg. 

Boling, Yet ask. 

Ci1 This phrase is from the 139th Psalm, v. f^ : " — — and iA tb]p h99k 
'soerc all my memben nuritten*** ST££V. 



jr. Rich. And shall I have i 

Boling. You shall. 

K. Rich, Then give me leave to go. 

Boling. Whither ? 

JK. Rich. Whither yon will, so J were from ytmr sights. 

Boling. Go, some of you, convey him to the Tower. 

K. Rich. O, good ! Convey?— Conveyers arc you all,* 
^hat rise thus nimbly by a true king's' fall. 

lExeunt K. Richard, 9ome Lords^ and a QuttHU 

Boling. On Wednesday next, we solemnly set down 
Our coronation : lords prepare yourselves. 

[Exeunt all but the Abbots Biahofi ^f CarHsUp 
and AvMERLE. 

Abbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 

Car. The woe's to come ; the children yet unbom 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. ^ 

Aum. You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 

Abbot. Before I freely speak my mind herein^ 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To bury^ pine intents, but to effect 
W^hatever I shall happen to devise :— - 
I see your brows are full of discontent. 
Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tears ; 
Come home with me to supper ; I will lay 
A plot, shall show us all a merry day. [ExeunC 



ACT V. 

SCENE l.'-^London. A Street leading to the Tower. Enter 

^een and Ladies. 

Queen. 
THIS way the king will come ; this is the way 

To Julius Cxsar's ill-erected tower,* 

I I.I . . ■ I < « 

[3] To convey is a rerm often used in an ill sense, and so Rtcliard nnder- 
Btanos it here Pistol sa^s ^f stealing, convey, the naise it call ; and to 
convey is the word tor sleight of hand, which seems to be alluded to here. 
" Ye are all," says the deposed prince, "jugglers, who rite with this nin* 
ble dexterity by the fall of a good king." JOHNS. 

[3] This pathetic denunciation shews that Shakspeare intendedtdiinprett 
his auditors with a dislike of the depos.d of Uichard. JOHNS. 

[4} To conceal, to keep secret. JOHNS. 
. Cii '^^^ tower of Lo.ndon is tradicionally said to have been the work of 
lulfos Caesar. JOHNS. 
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To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prisoner by proud Bolingbroke : 
Here let as rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true king's queen.^ 

Enter King Richard and Guards* 

Bnt soft, bat see, or rather do not see, 

My fair rose wither :^ Yet look up ; behold; 

Toat you in pity may dissolve to dew. 

And wash him fresh again with true-love tears.-— 

Ah, thou, the models wl^ere old Troy did stand ; 

Thou map of honour ; thou king Richard's tomb. 

And not king Richard ; thou most beauteous inn. 

Why should hard-fa vour'd grief be lodg'd in thee. 

When triumph is become an ale-house guest f 

K. Rich, Join not with grief, fair woman, do not so. 
To make my end too sudden :* learn, good soul. 
To think our former state a happy dream ; 
From which awak'd, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but this : I am sworn brother, sweet, 
To grim necessity ; * and he and I 
Will keep & league till death. Hie thee to France, 
And cloister thee in some religious house : 
Our holy lives must win a new world's crown. 
Which our profane hours here have stricken down. 

Queen, What, is my Richard both in shape and mind 
Transformed, and weakened P Hath Bolingbroke 
Depos'd thine intellect i hath he been in thy heart } 
The lion, dying, thrusteth forth his paw, 

~ ■ ' ■ ■ 

Is] *' Here rest, if anv rest can harbour here." MILTON. 
[6] Even the CronyA// of A. of Wyntown, on tbts occagion is notan(K>et- 
ical : 

*' The kinjc Richard of Yngland 
** Wes in his flowris than Rrgnand :— 
" Bot his flowris eftyr sone 

" Fadyt, and ware all undone." B. IX. ch. xviii. v. 6i , &c. 

STEEV. 

CtI Thou picture of greatness. JOHNS. 

Model, it has already bsen observed, is used by our author, for a thing 
nuule after a pattern. He is, I believe, singular in this use of* the word. 

MALONE. 

C9I Uo not thou unite with g^ief against me; do not, by thy additional 
sorrows, enable grief to strike me down at once. My own part of sorrow I 
can bear, bnt thy affliction will immediately destroy me. JOHNS. 

CO I hive reconciled myself to necessity, I am tn a state of amity with 
the constraint I have sustained JOHNS. 

The expression— iouorfi brother » alludes to thrt fratrei jurati, who in the 
agrs of adventure, bound tbemsclvof by mataal oaths, to ihiure ibrtones 
(bgetber. ftT££V. 
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And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with ra^ 
To be o'erpower*d ; and wilt thou, pupil-like, 
Take thy correction mildly ? kiss the rod ; 
And fawn on rage with base humility. 
Which art a lion, and a king of beasts ? 

K.Rich. A king of beasts, indeed ; if aught but beasts, 
I had been still a happy king of men. 
Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for France : 
Think, I am dead ; and that even here thou tak'st» 
As from my death^bed, my last living leave. 
In winter's tedious nights, sit by the fire 
With good old folks ; and let them tell thee tales 
Of woeful ages, long ago betid : 
And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief,* 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me, 
And send the hearers weeping to their beds. 
For why, the senseless brands will sympathize 
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 
And, in compassion, weep the fire out : 
And some will mourn in ashes, some Coal-black, 
For the deposing of a rightful king.* 

^n/tfr Northumberland, attended. 

Js/'orth. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is chang'd; 
You must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. 
And, madam, there is order ta'en for you ; 
With all swift speed you must away to France. 

K. Rich, Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my throne,— 
The time shall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul sin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corruption : Thou shalt think. 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half. 
It is too little, helping him to all ; 
And he shall think, that thou, which know'^ the way 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again. 
Being ne'er so little urg'd, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the usurped throne. 
The love of wicked friends converts to fear ; 
That fear, to hate ; and hate turns one, or both, 

To worthy danger, and deserved death. 

• "^ - - 

fsl To retaliate their mournful storieff. JOHNS. 
3] This is certainly childish pr;ittle, as Johnson calls it ; hot it Is of tHe 
same stamp with the other speeches'ofRicluird, after the landing of Bo^in g« 
broke> which are a strange medley of sense and puerility. M. MASON. 



^orth. My guilt be oo my head, and there an end. 
'ake leave, and part ; for you must part forthwith. 
K, Rich. Doubly diyorc'd ? — Bad men, ye violate 
. twofold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me ; 
4^d then« betwixt me. and my married wife.-— 
•et me unkiss the oath 'twixt thee and me ; 
^nd yet not so, for with a kiss 'twas made> 
•Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the north, 
Hiere shivering cold and sickness pines the clime ; 
ly wife to France ; from whence, set forth in pomp, 
he came adorned hither like sweet May, 
ent back like Hallowmas, or short'st of day. 

Queen, And must we be divided ? must we part f 

K. Rich, Ay, hand from hand, my love» and heart 
from heart. 

Queen, Banish us both, and send the king with me. 

North, That were some love, but little policy. 

Queen, Then whither he gbes, thither let me ga' 

K, Rich. So two, together weeping, make one woe« 
Veep thou for me in France, I for thee here ; 
tetter far off, than — near, be ne'er the near'.« 
vo, count thy way with sighs ; I, mine with groans. 

Queen, So longest way shall have the longest moans. 

K, Rich, Twice for one step I'll groan, the way being 

short, 
Lnd piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
/Ome, come, in wooing sorrow let's be brief, 
»ince, wedding it, there is such length in grief. 
)ne kiss shaUi Atop our mouths, and dumbly part ; 
Thus give I mine, and thus I take thy heart. [T^Ae^ ki89. 

Queen, Give me mine own again ; 'twere no good part, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy heart. \^Ki98 again, 
k>, now I have mine own again, begone, 
That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 

K. Rich, We make woe wanton with this fond delay : 
)nce more, adieu ; the rest let sorrow say. 

[ExeunU 

C4] A kiss appears to have been an established circamstance in our an- 
kat ntq>Cial ceremony. STEEV. 

C5] So, in the book of Ruf/j, i. 16 —"for whither thou goest I will go.'' 

STEEV • 

[6] To be never the nieher, or a« it is commonly spoken in the midland 
OQaXiea, ne'er the ne'er, i», to nuke noadvimce towards the good desired. 

JOHNS. 
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SCENE IL 

The iome. A Room in the Duke ifTcrkU Palace, JSufrrTosK, 

and /us Duchett^ 

Duch. My lord, you told me, you would tell the rest, 
When weeping made you break the story cif 
Of our two cousins coming into London. 

York. Where did I leave ? 

Duch, At that sad stop, my lord. 
Where rude misgovern'd hands, from windows' tops^ 
Threw dust and rubbish on king Richard's head. 

York, Then, as I said, the duke, great Bolingbroke,— > 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed. 
Which his aspiring rider seem'd to know»— 
With slow, but stately pace, kept on his coarse, 
While all tongues cried — God save thee, Bolingbroke ! 
You would have thought the very windows spake, 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage ; and that all the walls. 
With painted imagery, had said at once,^ 
Jesu preserve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 
Whilst he, from one side to the other turning, 
Bare-headed, lower than his proud steed's neck, 
Bespake them thus, — I thank you, countrymen : 
And thus still doing, thus he pass'd along. 

Duch, Alas, poor Richard ! where rides he the while .' 

York, As in a theatre, the eyes of men. 
After a well-grac*d actor leaves the stage. 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even so, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did scowl on Richard ; no man cried, God save him ; 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home : 
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 
Which with such gentle sorrow he shook off,-— 
His face still combating with tears and smiles. 
The badges of his grief and patience, — 
That had not God, for some strong purpose, steeVd 
The heKrts of men, they must perforce have melted, 
And barbarism itself have pitied him. 

l7j Onr.mhor probably was thr kinf; of the ptiinted clothei th^t were 
hnnff in the streets* in the pageants that were exhibited in hit own time ; 
in which the figures sometimes had labels issuing from their moiithi# cdb- 
tatniog sentences of gratalatioa. M ALONE, 
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But heaven hath a hand ia these events ; 
To whose high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now. 
Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 

Enter Aumerle. 

Duch, Here comes my son Aumerle, 

York. Aumerle that was ; 
But that is lost, for being Richard's friend. 
And,, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth, 
And lasting fealty to the new-made king. 

Duch. Welcome, mv son : Who are the violets now. 
That strew the green lap of the new-come spring ^^ 

wfum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not : 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 

York. Well, bear you well in this new spring of time. 
Lest you be cropp'd before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford f hold those justs and triumphs ? 

jium. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 

York. You will be there, I know. 

jium. If God prevent it not ; I purpose so. 

York, What seal is that, that hangs without thy 
bosom ?• 
Yea, look'st thou pale ^ let me see the writing. 

Aum. My lord, 'tis nothing. 

York. No matter then who sees it : 
I will be satisfied, let me see the writing. 

Aum, I do beseech your grace to pardon me ; 
It is a matter of small consequence, 
Which for some reasons i would not have seen. 

York. Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see^ 
I fear, 1 fear, 

Duch. What should you fear ? 
'Tis nothing but some bond that he is enter'd into 
For gay apparel, 'gainst the triumph aay. 

York. Bound to himself? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ^ Wife, thuu art a fool. — 
Boy, let me see the writing. 

Aum. I do beseech you, pardon me ; f may not show it. 

C8j St) M«l'<^M i'l ■>:<f ot'his soii^s. 

ft ^.^vtYio from her green lap tli* ows 

'* The yellow cowslip nud ta»* pile prim.ose." STEEV. 
C9l The seals of vkeds w^.rc formerly impressed on slips or Ubeh of 
INtfchment appendant ro chem. ' MAL. 

15 VOL. IV. 
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York, I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I say. 

[Snatches it^ and reads. 
Treason ! foul treason .'-^villain ! traitor ! slave ! 

Duch, What is the matter, my lord i 

York. Ho ! who is within there ^ \^Enter a Servant,"] 
Saddle my horse 
God for his mercy ! what treachery is here ! 

Duch, Why, what is it, my lord t 

York, Give me my boots, I say ; saddle my horse :— 
Now by mine honour, by my life, my troth, 
I will appeach the villain. \_£xit Servant, 

Duch, What's the matter ? 

York, Peace, foolish woman. 

Duch, I will not peace : — What is the matter, son } 

jium. Good mother, be content ; it is no more than 
My poor life must answer. 

Duch, Thy life answer ! 

Re-enter Servant, with boots, 

York, Bring me my boots* I will unto the king. 

Duch, Strike him, A u merle. — Poor boy, thou art 
amazM : — 
Hence, villain ; never more come in my sight. — 

[To the Servant. 

York. Give me my boots, I say. 

Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do ? 
Wilt thou not hide the trespass of thine own ? 
Have we more sons ? or are we like to have ? 
Is not my teeming date drunk up with time i 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age. 
And rob roe of a happy mother's name .*• 
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own ? 

York, Thou fond mad woman. 
Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy ? 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament* 
And interchangeablv set down their hands. 
To kill the king at Oxford. 

Duch, He shall be none ; 
We'll keep him here : Then what is that to him f 

York, Away, 
Fond woman ! were he twenty times my son, 
I would appeach him. 

Duch. Hadst thou groan'd for him. 
As 1 have done, thou'dst be more pitiful. 
But now I know thy mind ; theu dost suspect. 
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That I have been disloyal to thy bed. 

And that he is a bastard, not thy son : 

Sweet York, sweet husband, be not of that mind : 

He is as like thee as a man may be. 

Not like to me, or any of my kin. 

And yet I love him. 

York, Make way, unruly woman. [Exit, 

Lhich, After, Aumerle ; mount thee upon his horse ; 

Spur, post ; and get before him to the king, 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 

ril not be long behind ; though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 

And never will I rise up from the ground. 

Till Bolingbroke have pardoned thee : Away ; 

Begone. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Windsor, A Rot/m, in the Castle. Enter Bolingbroke, a« 
King i Percy, and other Lordt. 

Boling, Can no man tell of my unthrifty son } 
'Tis full three months, since I did see him last :-*- 
If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 
1 would to God, my lords, he might be found : 
Inquire at London, 'mong'st the taverns there,' 
For there, they say, he daily doth frequent, 
With unrestrained loose companions ; 
Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanes. 
And beat our watch, and rob our passengers ; 
While he, young, wanton, and eifeminate boy. 
Takes on the point of honour, to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Percy, My lord, some two days since I saw the prince ; 
And told him of these triumphs held at Oxford. 

Boling, And what said the gallant ? 

Percy, His answer was, — he would unto the stews ; 
And from the common*st creature pluck a glove, 
And wear it as a favour ; and with that 
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

[i] This is a very proper introduction to the furore character of Henry 
the Fif'h.. tc his debaucheries in his youth* and his greatness in his man< 
hjod. JOHNS. 

Shakspeare seldom attended to chronology. The prince was at this time 
hot twelve years old, for he was born in 1388, and the conspiracy on which 
the present scene is formed^ was discovered in the beginning of the year 1400. 

M/ILONE. 
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Boling, As dissolute, as desperate : yet, through both 
I see some sparkles of a better hope. 
Which elder days may happily bring forth. 
But who comes here ? 

Enter Aumerle, hastily. 

Aum. Where is the king ? 

Boling. What means 
Our cousin » that he stares and looks so wildly i 

jium. God save your grace. I do beseech your majesty, 
To have some conference with your grace alone. 

BolingJ\\\i\\^YtLyi yourselves, and leave us here alone. 

\_Exeunt Percy and Lords, 
—What is the matter with our cousin now? 

Aum. Forever may my knees grow to the earth, 

[Kneets. 
Mv tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth, 
tJnless a pardon, ere I rise, or speak. 

Boling. Intended, or committed, was this faults 
If but the first, how heinous ere it be. 
To win thy after-love, I pardon thee. 

Aum. Then give me leave that I may turn the key, 
That no man enter till my tale be done. 

Boling. Have thy desire. [Aumkrle locks the door. 

York, [li'ifhin.^ My liege, beware ; look to thyself; 
Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 

Boling. Villain, I'll make thee safe. [Drawing* 

Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand ; 
Thou hast nt) cause to fear. 

York. [ IVif/iin.] Open the door, secure, fool-hardy 
king: 
Shall I, for love, speoK treason to thy face ? 
Open the door, or I will break it open. * 

[Boiling BROKE o/iens the door. 

Enter York. 

Boling. What is the matter, uncle ^ speak ; 
Kecover breath ; tell us how near is danger. 
That we may arm us to encounter it. 

York. Peruse this writing here, and thou shalt know 
The treason that my haste forbids me show. 

Aum Remember, as thou read*st, thy promise past: 
I do repent me ; read not my nnme there. 
My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

York. 'Twas, villain, ere thy hand did sot it down.— 
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I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king ; 
Fear, and not love, begets his penitence : 
Forget to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart. 
Baling. O heinous, strong, and bold conspiracy !— 

loyal father of a treacherous son ! 

Thou sheer,' immaculate, and silver fountain, 
From whence this stream through muddy passages 
Hath held his current, and defil'd himself ! 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad ; 
And thy abundant goodness shall excuse 
This deadly blot in thy digressing son. > 

York. So shall my virtue be his vice's bawd ; 
And he shall spend mine honour with his shame. 
As thriftless sons their scraping fathers' gold. 
Mine honour lives when his dishonour dies, 
Or my sham'd life in his dishonour lies : 
Thou kill'st me in his life ; giving him breath. 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 

Duch. [ Within.'\ What ho, my liege ! for God's sake 
let me in. 

Boling. What shrill- voic'd suppliant makes this 
eager cry ? 

Duch, A woman, and thine aunt, great king ; 'tis I. 
Speak with me;, pity me, open the door ; 
A beggar begs, that never begg'd before. 

Baling'. Our scene is alter'd, — from a serious thing. 
And now chang'd to The Beggar and the King,^^^ 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in ; 

1 know, she's come to pray for your foul sin. 

York. If thou do pardon, whosoever pray. 
More sins, for this forgiveness, prosper may. 
This fester'd joint cut off, the rest rests sound ; 
This, let alone, will all the rest confound. 

Enter Duchess. 
Duch. O king, believe not this hard-hearted man ; 
Love, loving not itself, none other can. 

York. Thou frantic woman, what dost thou make 
here ? 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 

[3] Shtrr, is pellucid, transparent. Transparent muslin is still called sheer 
mifin. STEEV 



[3] To digresi is todviate from what is right or regular. STEET« 
[43 The King and Beggar was perhaps ODCe an tnterlndc. SV£KT. 

15* VOL. 1V« 
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Duch. Sweet York, be patient: Hear me, gentle liege.- 

Boling. Rise up, good aunt. 

Duch. Not yet, I thee beseech : 
Forever will I kneel upon my knees. 
And never see day that the happy sees, 
Till thou give joy ; until thou bid me joy. 
By pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy. 

jium. Unto my mother s prayers, I bend my knee. 

[Kneeltt 

York, Against them both, my true joints bended be. 

[KnteU. 
Ill may'st thou thrive, if thou grant any g^ace f 

Duch, Pleads he in earnest t look upon his face ; 
His eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jest ; 
His words come from his mouth, ours from our breast : 
He prays but faintly, and would be denied ; 
We pray with heart, and soul, and all beside : 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know ; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they grow : 
His prayers are full of false hypocrisy ; 
Ours, of true zeal and deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them have 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to have. 

JBoling', Good aunt, stand up. 

Duch. Nay, do not say — stand up ; 
But, pardon, first ; and afterwards, stand up. 
An if 1 were thy nurse, thy tongue to teach. 
Pardon — should be the first word of thy speech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now ; 
Say — pardon, king ; let pity teach thee how : 
The word is short, but not so short as sweet ;, 
No word like pardon, for kings' mouths so meet. 

York. Speak it in French, king ; ssiy ^ fiardonnjez moiJ 

Duch. Dost thou teach pardon pardon to destroy i 
Ah, ni> sour husband, my hard-hearted lord. 
That set'st the word itself against the word !— 
Speak, pardon, as 'tis current in our land ; 
The chopping French we do not understand. 
Thine eye begins to speak, set thy tongue there : 
Or, in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear ; 
That, hearing huw our plaints and prayers do piercet 

[5] Tiuc U, excuse ntf, t phr.ke used when any thing it cMOf 
Toe whole psissagc h sucb »s I could well wish away. JOfUVS. 
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Pity may move thee, pardon to rehearse. 

holing Good aunt, stand up. 

Duch, I do not sue to stand, 
Pardon is all the suit I have in hand. 

BoUng. I pardon him, as God shall parc|on me., 

Duch, O happy vantage of a kneeling knee ! 
Yet am I sick for fear : speak it again ; 
Twice saying pardon, doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one pardon strong. 

Boling, With all my heart 
I pardon him. 

Duch, A god on earth thou art. 

Boling, But for our trusty brother-in-law, •—and the 
abbot. 
With all the rest of that consorted crew, — 
Destruction straight shall dog them at the heels.— 
Good uncle, help to order several powers 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this world, 1 swear. 
But I will have them, if 1 once know where. 
Uncle, farewell,-*and cousin too, adieu : 
Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you true. 

Duch, Come, my old son ; — I pray God, make thee 
new* \^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
^wf^rExTON, and a Servant, 

Mxton, Did'st thou not mark the king, what words he 
spake ? 
Have I no friend will rid me of this living fear f 
Was it not so ^ 

Serv, Those were his very words. 

£xton. Have I no friend ? quoth he ; he spake it 
twice, 
And urg'd it twice together ; did he not ? 

Serv. He did. 

Exton, And, speaking it, he wistfully look'd on me ; 
As who should say, — I would, thou wert the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning, the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go ; 
I am the king's friend, and will rid his foe. \_Exeunt, 

^^^*^^^— ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ^ - ■ I . ,1 p ■ .^ I ■■■ I ■■■■■■■■■ I I — ■■ ■ — .11 11 ■ H I ^m^m^^t^^ 

[6. Tht brorhe'-in law. mQ^nt, was John dcke of Exeter ancl i»il,ok" 
HQUtif'gdoii (ow brother to K.Ing Rich^ird II.) aiid who had married with 
liie lady Eliia^ib^ «iitcr of Ucory Doliogbrokc. THEO. « 
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SCENE V. 

Pomfret. The Dungeon of the Cattle. Enter King Rxcrakb, 

K. Rich. I have been studying; how I may compare 
This prison, where I live, unto the world : 
And, for because the world is populous. 
And here is not a creature but myself, 
I cannot do it ; — Yet 1*11 hammer it out. 
My brain 1*11 prove the female to my soul ; 
M) soul, the lather : and these two beget 
A generation of still-breeding thoughts, 
And these same thoughts people this little world ; 
In humours, like the people of this world. 
For no thought is contented. The better sort,— 
As thoughts of things divine,— are intermix'd 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the wi.rd :' 

As thus, — Comet Utile ones ; and then again,-— 
It is as hard to come^ as /or a camel 
To thread the fiostern of a needless eye. 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders : hnw these vain weak nails 
May tear a passage through the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls ; 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themselves,— 
That they are not the first of fortune*s slaves, 
Kor shall not be the last ; like silly beggars. 
Who, sitting in the stocks, refuge their shame>— 
That many have, and others must sit there : 
And in this thought they find a kind of ease. 
Bearing their own misfortune on the back 
Of such as have before endur'd the like. 
Thus play I, in one person, many people, 
And none contented : Sometimes am I king ; 
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar» 
And so 1 am : Then crushing penury 
Persuades me I was better when a king ; 
Then am I king'd again : and, b^-and-by. 
Think that 1 am unking'd by Bolingbroke, 
And straight am nothing : — But, ,whate'er I am» 
Nor i, nor any man, that but man i«, - " - 

^With nothing shall be pleas*d, tiU he be eas'd 

Cr] ^y the vord, I suppose, is mesuitj the holy •W9rd. / MAI«. 
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With being nothing. — Music do I hear ? \Mu%%t^ 

Ha, ha ! keep time : — How sour sweet music is, 

When time is broke, and no proportion kept ! 

So is it in the music of men's lives. 

And here have I the daintiness of ear. 

To check time broke in a disorder'd string ; 

But, for the concord of my state and time. 

Had not an ear to hear mv true time broke. 

■ 

I wasted time, and now doth time waste me. 
For now hath time made me his numb'ring clock : 
My thoughts are minutes ; and, with sighs, they jar 
Their watches on to mine eyes, the outward watch, 
Whereto my finger, like a dinl's point, 
Is pointing still, in cleansing them from tears. 
Now, sir, the sound, that tells what hour it is. 
Are clamorous groans, that strike upon my heart, 
W^hich is the bell : So sighs, and tears, and groans, 
Show minutes, times, and hours : — but my time 
Runs posting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy. 
While I stand fooling here, his J;ick o'the clock.* 
This music mads me, let it sound no more ; 
For, though it have holp madmen to their wits. 
In me, it seems it will make wise men mad. 
Yet blessing on his heart that gives it me \ 
For 'tis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch in this all-hating world. 

Knter Groom, 

Groom, Hail, royal prince ! 

K, Rich. Thanks, noble peer ; 
The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou ? and how comest ihou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dog' 
That brings me f >od, to make misfortune live ^ 

Groom. I was a poor groom of thy stable, king. 
When thou wert king ; who, travelling towards York, 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes master's face. 

* " ' III Mi.Mi«^May 

C8] Thar U, I strike tor him. One of these automatons is alluded to la 

Kins Richard ^^^ ^^^ ^^* ^^- *"• 

" Bcc:*us- rh^t, like %Jick, thou keep'st the stroke, 
' Btrw^en rhv bt gviiiig anrl my mtditarion.** STEEV. 
C9] The vnrd %ad was in th- time of our uthor used for grave. The e»^ 
preKsi'^u will thbn be the ssuQc as it be had snid, that grav$, th^tgiwn^ 
•main- 5TBEY. ^, 
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O, how it yeam'd my heart, when I beheld, 
In London streets, that coronation day, 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary ! 
That horse, that thou so often hast bestrid ; 
That horse, that I so carefully have dress'd ! 

K.IUch. Rode he on Barbary ? Tell me, gentle friend, 
How went he under him t 

Groom, So proudly, as if he disdainM the ground. 

JK. Fich, So proud that Bolingbroke was on his backl 
That jade hatk eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Would he not stumble ? Would he not fall down, 
(Since pride must have a fall,) and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back ? 
Forgiveness, horse ! why do I rail on thee, 
Since thou, created to be aw*d by man. 
Wast born to bear ^ I was not made a horse ; 
And yet I bear a burden like an ass, 
Spur-gall'd, and tir*d, by jauncing Bolingbroke, 

Enter Keefier^ with a dish, 

Kecfi, Fellow, give place ; here is no longer stay. 

[To the Groom. 
K. Rich, If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 
Groom, What my tongue dares not, that my heart 
shall say. [Exit. 

Keefi, My lord, wilt please you to fall to ? 
K Rich. Taste of it first, as thou art wont to do. 
Keefi, My lord, I dare not ; sir Pierce of Exton, who 
Lately came from the king, commands the contrary. 

K,Rich, The devil take Henry of Lancaster and thee ! 
Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

[Beat9 the Keefier, 
Keefi, Help, help, help ! 

^n/^rExTON and Servants^ armed. 

K, Rich, How now ? what means death in this rode 
assault ^ 
Villain, thy own hand yields thy death's instrument. 

[Snatching a wcafion^ and killing one. 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. 

[He kills another^ then Ext on strikes himdovm^ 
That hand shall burn in never-quenching fire. 
That staggers thus my person.— 'Exton, thy fierce haad 
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Hath with the king's blood staia'd the king's own land. 
Mount, mount, my soul ! thy seat is up on high ; 
Whilst my gross flesh sinks downward, here to die. ' 

Exton. As full of valour, as of roval blood : 
Both have I spilt ; O, would the deed were good ! 
For now the devil, that told me — I did well, 
Savs, that this deed is chronicled in hell. 
This dead king to the living king Til bear ;— 
Take hence the rest, and give tliem burial here. 

\^Ex€unt^ 

SCENE VI. 

WiruUor A Room in the Castle. Flourish. Enter Boling- 
BROKB, and York, "with Lords and Attendants. 

Boling. Kind uncle York, the latest news we hear. 
Is — that the rebels have consum'd with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Glostershire ; 
But whether they be ta'en, or slain, we hear not. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord : What is the news t 

JVorth. First, to thy sacred state wish I all happiness. 
The r ext news is, — I have to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent : 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large 'discoursed in this paper here. 

[Presenting a fi after. 

Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains ; 
And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 

Enter Fitzwater. 

Eitz. My lord, I have from Oxford sent to London 
The heads of Brocas, and sir Bennet Seely ; 
Two of the dangerous consorted traitors. 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Boling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, shall not be forgot ; 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 

Enter Percy, with the Biahofi of Carlisle, 

Percy. The grand conspirator, abbot of Westminster, 

[i] The representation here given -Sf the king's death is prrrectly .igee 
ablefo Mall and Hoiinshtd But th fact was orbet wise. He r fusr^d food 
for several dy-, nd died oF:rjstifTen«'e ud i b^k^n heart Sec Wa!sing- 
ham. Otterbourne, the Monk of Evesham, the continuatcr of i he History of 
Crojlaiui* and tke aaonrmoiu Godttow Qu-oniclcr RITSON. 
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With clog of conscience, and sour melancholy. 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave ; 
Butliere is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and sentence of his pride. 

Boling, Carlisle, this is your doom :-^ 
Choose out some secret place, some reverend room, 
More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life ; 
So, as thou liv'st in peace, die free from strife : 
For though mine enemy thou hast ever been. 
High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter Ex ton, v)ith Attendanta^ bearing a Coffin* 

Ext on. Great king, within this coffin I present 
Thy buried fear : herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Bourdeaux, by me hither brought. 

Baling. Exton, I thank thee not ; for thou haM 
wrought 
A deed of slander, with thy fatal hand. 
Upon my head, and all this famous land. 

Exton, From your own mouth, my lord, did I this 
deed. 

Boling. They love not poison that do poison need. 
Nor do 1 thee ; though I did wish him dead, 
I hate the murderer, lo\e him murdered. 
The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word, nor princely favour : 
With Cain go wander through the shade of night. 
And never show thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I protest, my soul is full of woe. 
That blood should sprinkle me, to make me grow J 
Come, mourn with me for what 1 do lament, 
And put on sullen black incontinent ; 
I'll nmke a voyage to the Holy land. 
To wash this blood off from my guilty hand :— 
March sadly after : grace my mournings here, 
in weeping after this untimely bier. [^Exeunt 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



Thb First Part op Hknry IV.— The transtettont COT^^ 
tained in this historical drama are comprised within the 
liod of about ten months ; for the action commences with \h' 
news brought of Hotspur having defeated the Scots unde 
Archibald earl Douglas at Holmedon, (or Halidown-hill 
which battle was fought on Holyrood-day, (the 14th of Sep 
teniber) 1402 ; and it closes with the defeat and death o1 
Hotspur at Shrewsbury ; which engagement happened oik- 
Saturday the 21st of July (the eve ofSaint Mary Magdalen) 
in the year 1403. Theobald* 

Shakspeare has apparently designed a regfular connection 
.of these dramatic histories fit>m Richard the second to Heniy 
the Fifth. King Henry at the end of Richard the Second, 
declares his purpose to visit the Holy-land, which he resumes 
in the first speech of this play. The complaint made by King 
Henry in the last act of Richard tlie Second, of the wildness of 
his son, prepares the reader for the frolics which are here 
to be recounted, and the characters which are now to be ex- 
kibited. 

None of Shakspeare's plays are more read than the Firtt 
and Second Parts of Henry the Fourth. Perhaps no author 
has ever in two plays afforded so much delight. The g^at 
events are interesting, for the fate of kingdoms depends upon 
them ; the slighter occurrences are diverting, and, except one 
or two, sufficiently probable ; the incidents 9te multiplied 
with wonderful fertility of invention, and the characters diver- 
sified with the utmost nicety of discernment, and the pro* 
fbundest skill in the nature of man. 

The Prince, who is the hero both of the comic and tragic 
part, is a young man of great abiliUes and violent passions,, 
wliose sentiments are right, though his actions are wrong ; 
whose virtues are obscured by negligence, and whose under- 
standing is dissipated by levity. In bis idle hours he is rather 
loose than wicked ; and when the occasion forces out his la- 
tent Qualities, he is great without effort, and brave without 
tumutt. The trifler is roused into a hero, and the hero again 
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vepoaes in the trifler. The character is great, original, and 
just 

Percy is a rugged soldier, choleric and quarrelsome, and 
has only the soldier's virtues, generosity and courage . 

But FalstaiF, unimitated, unimitable FalsUdT, how shall I 
describe thee ? Thou compound of sense and vice ; of sense 
whiehmay be admired, but not esteemed, of vice which may 
be despised, but hardly detested. Falstaif is a character 
loaded with faults, and with those faults which naturally pro- 
duce contempt. He is a thief and a glutton, a coward and a 
boaster, always ready to cheat the weak, and prey upon the 
poor ; to terrify the timorous, and insult the defenceless. At 
onee obsequious and malignant, he satirises in their absence 
those whom he lives by flattering. He is familiar with the 
prince only as an agent of vice, but of his familiarity he is so 
proud as not only to be supercilious and haughty with common 
men, but to think his interest of importance to the duke of 
Lancaster. Yet the man thus corrupt, thus despicable, makes 
himself necessary to the prince that despises him, by the most 
pleasing of all qualities, perpetual gaiety, by an unfailing pow- 
er of exciting laughter, which is the more freely indulged, as 
his wit is not of the splendid or ambitious kind, but consists 
in easy scapes and sallies of levity, which make sport, but 
raise no em^. It must be observed, that he is stsuned with 
AG enormous or sanguinary crimes, so that his licentiousness 
is not so offensive but that it may be borne for his mirth. 

The maeaX to be drawn from Uiis representation is, that no 
man is more dangerous than he that, with a will to corrupt^ 
hath the power to please ; and that neither i^it nor honesty 
ought to think themselves safe with such A companion, wh^ 
they see Henry seduced by Falstaff. 

JbUNSOK. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

King He ^vly the Fourth. 

Hk^ry Prince qf Wales. 1 .^na to the Hng. 

JHrtnce lonn of Lancaster.* j ^ 

£arlof Westmoreland. i ^ . ^^ ^^ ^^^ ^. 

&r Walter Blunt, 3 ^ *»' •* o 

Thomas Percy, earl of Worcester, 

Henry Percy, earl of Northumberland. 

Henry Percy, sumamed Hotspur, his son. 

Edmund Mortimer, earl of March. 

Scroop, archbishop of York, 

Archibald, earl of Douglas. 

Owen Glendower. 

Sir Richard Vernon, 

Sir John Falstaff. 

Poins, 

Gadshill. 

Peto. 

Bardolph. 

Lady Percy, v)\fe to Hotspur^ and sister to Mor^ 

timer. 
Xa</^ Mortimer, daughter to G Undo wer^ and wife 

to Mortimer. 
Mrs. Quickly, hostess of a tavern in Eastcheap, 

Lords t Officers, Sheriff, Vintner. Chamberlain. DrdVH 
ers. Tv)G Carriers. Travellers, and jittendants. 

SCEJSTE. England. 

[i] The persons of thp drama were originallv collected by Mr. Rowe,who 
hits given the title of Duke of L.mcaiter to Prince John, a mistake which 
Shakspeare has no wh-re been guiiiy of in i\xc first ^Ari of this playr though 
in thi- second he lias t'a.Ien into cne same error. King Henry IV. was him- 
self the Ir^st person th.t ever bore the title of Duke of Lancaster, But 
all his sons (till they hatl peerages, as Clarence, Bi'dford. Gloucester »y 
wtrir (lis'.inginshcd by the name of the royal house. A^yuhn of Lancaster, 
Humphrey of Lane ister, &c. and i" that i>roper style the p' esi ist John (who 
becctm'w afterw rds so illtist.ious by the title of Duke uf Bedford,) is always 
neatumed ia the play before us. STEEV. 



VlRttX PARI OF 

KING HEKRY IV. 



ACT I. 

SCENE h'^Jkionthn, A Moom in the Palace. EnUr KingVLmn* 
&T, WbstmorIiland, Sir Walter Blunt, and Others 



So 



King Henry, 

shaken fts We are, so wan with care. 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant. 
And breathe short-winded accents of new broils' 
To be conrmenc'd in stronus afar remote. 
No more the thirsty Erinnys* of this soil 
Shall daub her lips with her own children's blood ; 
No more shall trenching war channel her fields, 
Nor bruise her fiowrets with the armed hoofs 
Of hostile paces : those opposed eyes, 
Which,*^iike the meteors of a troubled heaven, 
All of one nature, of one substance bred. 
Did lately meet in the intestine shock 
And furious close of civil butchery. 
Shall now, in mutual, well-beseeming ranks, 
March all one way ; and be no more opposed 
Against acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
The edge of war, like an ill-sheathed knife. 
No more shall cut his master. Therefore, friends. 
As far as to the sepulcher of Christ, ^ 

Ci3 That is, let us soften peace, to rest awhile withoat distnrbance> that 
'the may recover breath to propose new wars. JOHNS. 

[23 Bt Erhtnys ts meant the fm y of discord M. MAS6N. 

[3J The lawfulness and justice of the holy wnrs h<ivebeen much disputed j 
but perhaps there is a principle on which the question may t^e easily deter- 
mined. It it be part of the religion of the Mahometans to extirpate by the 
sword all other religions, it is, by the laws of 8elf-defcnce> lawful for mea 
of every other religion, and for christians among others, to make war upon 
Mahometans, simply as Mahometans, as me't obliged by their own princi- 
ples to make war ap.)ii Christians, and only lying in wait till opportunity 
shall promise them success JOHNS. 

Upon this note Mr. Gibbon makes th^ following observation : *If the 
reader will tarn to the first scene of the Fint part of king Henry IV. he #ill 

16* VOL* XV. 
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(Whose soldier now, tinder whose blessed cross 
We are impressed and engaged to fight,) 
Forthwith a power of English shall we levy ; 
Whose arms were moulded in their mother's womb. 
To chase these pagans, in those holy fields. 
Over whose acres walk'd those blessed feet. 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail*d 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 
But this our purpose is a twelvemonth old, 
And bootless 'tis to tell you— we will go ; 
Therefore we meet not now :— Then let me hear' 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland, , >- 

What yesternight our council did decree. 
In forwarding this dear expedience. ^ 

West, My liege, this haste was hot in question. 
And many limits* of the charge set down 
But yesternight : when, all athwart, there came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whose worst was,— that the noble Mortimer, 
Treading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman taken. 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose dead corps there was such misuse. 
Such beastly, shameless transformation. 
By those Welshwomen done,* as may not be. 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken of. 

K. Hen. It seems then, that the tidings of this broil 
Break oflf our business for the Holy land. 

^>9^This, match'd with other,did, my gracious lord ; 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north, and thus it did import. 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur there. 
Young Harry Percy, « and brave Archibald, 
That ever- valiant and approved Scot, 
At H«'1medon met, 

see' in thi* ttxt oF Sh^kspeare, the nataral feelings of enthasiasm ; and m the 
nocts of Dr. Johnson, the workings of abigotted, though vigoroos oi'nd* 
Krefdy of everv prrtence to hate and persecute those wno Assent from hk 
creed,"— G/J*on'i Hiit. Vol. VI. 9, 4to edit. REED. 

[33 For expeditii ». C4I Limits for estimates. WARB. 

[5] Thus Ho'iiishfd, " — such shameful villanie executed upon the car- 
casses of the de.id men by the Welsh womtn ; as th" like (I cloo belecTe) 
.)bath never or sildom^ hp^ne pracHsed *' See T JVaUinzham, p. 557- STEE* 

[6] HoUnshed's History of ScotUnd, says ; " This Harry Percy was snr- 
named, for his ofltn pricking, Henry Hotipitr, as one that stdom times reil- 
e4f if there were anie service to be doiie abroad*" TOLL£T» 
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/here they did spend a sad and bloody hour ; 
.s by discharge of their artillery, 
jid shape of likelihood, the news was told ; 
or he that brought them, in the very heat 
nd pride of their contention did take horse, 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

jr. Hen, Here is a dear and true-industrious friend, 
ir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
tain'd with the variation of each soil 
betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
.nd he hath brought us smooth and welcome news. 
*he earl of Douglas is discomfited ; 
'en thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty knights, 
^Ik'd in their own blood, ^ did Sir Walter see 
In Holmedon's plains : Of prisoners. Hotspur took 
[ordake the earl of Fife, and eldest son 
'o beaten Douglas ; and the earls of Athol, 
^f Murray, Angus, and Menteith. 
ind is not this an honourable spoil i 
k gallant prize \ ha, cousin, is it not ^ 

WcBt. In faith, 
t is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

if. Hen, Yea, there thou mak'st me sad, and mak'st 

me sin 
n envy that my lord Northumberland 
hould be the father of so blest a son : 
\, son, who is the theme of honour's tongue ; 
amongst a grove, the very straightest plant ; 
^ho is sweet fortune's minion, and her pride : 
(Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him, 
ee riot and dishonour stain the brow 
M my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd, 
That some night-tripping fairy had exchanged 
ti cradle-clothes our children where they lay, 
ind caird mine — Percy, his — Plantagenet ! 
'hen would I have his Harry, and he mine, 
•ut let him from my thoughts: — What think you, coz% 
If this young Percy's pride .' the prisoners, 
V^hich he in this adventure hath surpris'd, 
'o his own use he keeps ; and sends me word, 
shall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 



"i- 



7} I shonid suppose, ihat the author might hive written either hath*d or 
"tf . that is, encrostt-d over with blood dried upon thrm. STEEV. 
fkdk is a ridge ; and particularly a ridge of land^ and is ■* common 
m ia Warwickshire and the northern countiet. WARTON. 
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fVe§t. This 18 his uncle's teachings this it Worcester^ 
Malevolent to you in all aspects ; * 
Which makes him prune himself,* and bristle up 
The crest of youth against vour dignity. 

K, Hen. But I have sent tor him to answer thil ; 
And, for this cause, awhile we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 
Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
We will hold at Windsor, so inform the lords : 
But come yourself with speed to us again ; 
Por more is to be said, and to be done. 
Than out of anger can be uttered. ■ 

H^e9t. I will, ray liege. [JSj^nrnf. 

SCENE II. 

The same. Another Swtm in the Palace. Enter HnfmT» /V«M 

^ WdieSf and Falstaff. 

JF'al. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad f 

P. Hen, Thou art so fat-witted, with drinking of cXk 
sack, and unbuttoning thee after supper, and sleeping 
upon benches after noon, that thou hast forgotten to de- 
mand that truly which thou would'st truly know.* What 
a devil hast thou to do with the time of the day f unless 
hours were cups of sack, and minutes capons, and 
clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the signs of leap^ 
ing-houses, and the blessed sun himself a fair hot wench 
in flaine-colour'd taffiCta ; I see no reason, why thou 
#hould'st be so superfluous to demand the time of the day. 

J*'ai. Indeed, you come near me, now, Hal : for we, 
that take purses, go by the moon and seven stars ; and 
not by Phoebus, — he, that wandering knight so fait* 
And, I pray thee, sweet wag, when thou art king, — as, 
God save thy grace, (majesty, I should say ; for grace 
thou wilt have none,) 

P. Hen, What ! none ? 

FaL No, by my troth ; not so much as will serve to 
be proiogue to an egg and butter. 

[8 ] An astrological allusion. Worcester is repreRcnied ai a auUigaut 
star that infl-ienced the conduct of Hotspar. HENLEY. 

[9 J Thr nieraphor is taken frorn .* cock, iwho in his pride |»mne8 himself; 
that is, picks offchr loose feuth^'s to smooth the rest. To prune, and to 
plume, spokt;n of a bird, is the sauie. JOHNS. 

[0 Th;it is. '■ More is to be said han .ingrr will suflTet me to says aM>re 
than cm issae from i nfiin;'. iVistnvbed likf mine." JOMNS* 

[2, The Prince's objtcrion to th'. question seems to be. that FSiiktaff|aii 
asked in the night what ww the tiow of the day. JOHNS. 
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P. Hen, Well, how then i come, roundly, roundly. 

FaL Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art king, let 
not us, that are squires of the night's body, be called 
thieves of the day's beauty ; ' let us be-— Diana's forest- 
ers, gentlemen of the shade, minions of the moon : And 
let men say, we be men of good government ; being gov- 
erned as the sea is, by our noble and chaste mistress the 
moon, under whose countenance we— steal. 

P, Hen. Thou say'st well ; and it holds well too : for 
the fortune of us, that are the moon's men, doth ebb and 
flow like the sea ; being governed as the sea is, by the 
moon. As, for proof, now : A purse of gold most reso- 
lately snatched on Monday night, and most dissolutely 
spent onTuesday morning : got with swearing — lay by ;4 
and spent with crying — bring in ;^ now, in as low an ebb 
as the foot of the ladder ; and, by and by, in as high a 
flow as the ridge of the gallows. 

FaL By the Lord, thou say'st true, lad. And is not 
my hostess of the tavern a most sweet wench f 

P, Hen. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of the 
castle. And is not a buff jerkin a most sweet robe of 
durance i^ 

FaL How now, how now, mad wag ? what, in thy 
quips, and thy quiddities ? what a plague have I to do 
with a buff jerkin ^ 

' P. Hen, Why, what a pox have I to do with my host- 
ess of the tavern ? 

FaL Well, thou hast called her to a reckoning, many 
a time and oft. 

P. Hen. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 

FaL No ; I'll give thee thy due, thou hast paid all 
there. 

P. Hen, Yea, and elsewhere, so far as my coin would 
stretch ; and, where it would not, I have used my 

credit. 

■ ■ ■ 111 I _ I t 

£3] There is« 1 have no doabt« a pon on the woH beauty, which in the 
weitem coontiei b pronounced nearly in the same manner as booty- MAJL. 

t4] i.e. Swearing at the passengers they robbed« *lay by Toor arms' ; or 
nther, ' lay by.' was a phrase th^t then signified ' stand stilV addressed to 
those who were preparing to rush forward- WARB. 

C5I i* e niore wine. M AL 

[6] To understand the propriety of the Prince's answer, it most be re- 
narked that thf sl|eriff's officers were formerly cla<l in buff So that when 
r;U8t-.ff asks wherhe'" His * hos ss i« not a sweet wench/ (he prince asks in 
retom, whether • it will not b. a ^weet thing to £0 to priioa t>f ruoning in 
4AittoUii«iwectwench»' ^U^S. 
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Fai. Yea, and so used it, that were it not here appar- 
ent that thou art heir apparent, — But, 1 pr*ythee, sweet 
wftg, shall there be gallows standing in England when 
thou art king i and resolution thus fobbed as it is, with 
the rusty curb of old father antick the law ? Do not thou, 
when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Hen* No ; thou shalt. 

Fal. Shall I i O rare ! By the Lord, I'll be a braYe 
judge. 

P, Hen. Thou judgest false already ; I mean, thou 
shalt have the hanging of the thieves, and so become a 
rare hangman. 

FaL Well, Hal, well ; and in some sort it jumps with 
xny humour,as well as waiting in the court, I can tell you. 

P. Hen. For obtaining of suits ?7 

Fal. Yea, for obtaining of suits : whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, I am as melan- 
choly as a gib cat,' or a lugged bear. 

P. Hen. Or an old lion ; or a lover's lute. 

FaL Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnshire bagpipe.* 

P. Hen. What sayest thou to a hare,' or the melan- 
choly of Moor-ditch !'« 

/a/.Thou hast the most unsavory similes ; and art, in- 
deed, the most comparative, ' rascalliest, — sweet young 
prince,— But, Hal, I pr'ythee, trouble me no more with 
vanity. I would to God, thou and I knew where a 
commodity of good names were tp be bought : An old 
lord of the council rated me the other day m the street 
about you, sir ; but I marked him not : and yet he talk- 
ed very wisely ; but I regarded him not : and yet he 
talked wisely, and in the street too. 

P. Hen. Thou did'st well ; for wisdom cries out in 
the streets, and no man regards it.^ 

(7) Swt, gpoken of one that attends at court, means a pitition ; ued wUk 
resp;:ct to the hangman, means the clothes of the offender. JOHNS. 

(o) A gib cat means, I know not why. an old cat. fOHNS. 

(9) I suspect that by the drone of a Lincolnshire bagpipe is meant the iuO 
croak tfa/reg» one of^che native mnsidans df tlut waiendi cooDtjr. 8TXE. 

(I } A hare nujr be considered as melancholy, because she is imon herfeim 
always solitary ; and. according to the rihrsicof the timet, thelinhafit 
was supposed to generate melancnoly. JOHNS. 

(3) Moor-ditch, a part of thr ditch swToonding the city of l^ondoojbetweHl 
Bishopsgate and Cripplcgate> opened to an onwholesoBie and impanable mo> 
nus. X. W^ARXON 

(3) Comparativt here means quick at comparisOQi, or Ihiitfid in aimilefc 

(^) Prowibi i. sand 24. H. WiUXS. 
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JPb/. O thoa hast damnable iteration ; and art, in- 
leed, able to corrupt a saint. Thoa hast done much 
tarim upon me, Hal,-*God forgive thee for it ! Before 
knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing ; and now am I, if a 
nan should speak truly, little better than one of the 
vicked. I must give over this life, and I will g^ve it 
lycr ; by the Lord, an I do not, I am a villain ; 1*11 be 
liunned for never a king's son in Christendom. 

p. Hen. Where shall we take a purse to-morrow» 
fack^ 

Sal, Where thou wilt, lad. 111 make one ; an I do 
lot, call me villain, and baffle me.' 

P, Hen. I see a good amendment of life in thee ; 
ffom praying, to purse-taking. 

Enter PeiNS, at a distance. 

Fal. Whv, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal ; 'tis no sin for 
I man to labour in his vocation. Poins !-— Now shall 
wt know if Gadshill have set a match. O, if men werf 
;o be saved by merit, what hole in hell were hot enough 
ibr him ^ This is the most omnipotent villain, that ever 
:ried. Stand, to a true man. 

P, Hen. Good morrow, Ned. 

Peine. Good morrow, sweet Hal.— What says mon- 
deur Remorse i What says sir John Sack-and-Sugar ^ 
Fack, how agrees the devil and thee about thy soul, that 
thou soldest him on Good-friday last, for a cup of Ma* 
ieira, and a cold capon's leg f 

P. Hen. Sir John stands to his word, the devil shall 
tiave his bargain ; for he was never yet a breaker of 
proverb^, he will give the devil his due. 

Potne. Then art thou damned for keeping thy word 
vith the devil. 

P. Hen. £lse he had been damned for cozening the 
devil. 

Poins. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow morning, by 
Four o'clock, early at Gadshill : There are pilgrims go- 
ing to Canterbury with rich offerings, and traders rid- 
ing to London with fat purses : I have visors for you alt^ 
^ou have horses for yourselves ; Gadshill lies to-night 
m Rochester ; I have bespoke supper to-morrow night 

In Eastcheap ; we may do it as secure as sleep : If yoU 

■~— ■ — 

(5) Baffied in this place meaiu treated vrith the greatest ignominy tmf 
aginable. TOLLtT. 
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will go, I will Stuff your purses full of crowns ; if you 
will not, tarry at home, and be hanged. 

jFal. Hear me, Yedward ; if I tarry at home* and go 
not, I'll hang you for going. 

Foina. You will, chops i 

FaL Hal, wilt thou make one i 

F. Hen. Who, I rob ? la thief f not I, by my faitL 

Fal. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor gpood fel- 
lowship in thee, nor thou camest not of the blood royal, 
if thou darest not stand for ten shillings. 

F, Hen, Well, then once in my days I'll be a mad-ca^ 

FaL Why, that's well said. 

F, Hen. Well, come what will, I'll tarry at home. 

FaL By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when Uum 
art king. 

F. Hen. I care not. 

Foina. Sir John, I pr'ythee, leave the Prince and me 
alone ; I will lay him down such reasons for this adven- 
ture, that he shall ga 

Fat. Well, may'st thou have the spirit of persuasion, 
and he the ears of profiting, that what thou speakest 
may move, and what he hears may be believed, that 
the true prince may (for recreation sake,) prove a false 
thief; for the poor abuses of the time want coontenance. 
Farewell : You shall find me in Eastcheap. 

F. Hen. Farewell, thou latter spring ! Farewell, All- 
hallown summer .'^ [Exit Falstaff. 

Foins. Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride with us 
to-morrow ; I have a jest to execute, that I cannot man- 
age alone. Faistaff, Bardolph, Peto, and Gadshill, shall 
rob those men that we have already way-laid; yourself* 
and I, will not be there : and when they have the booty, 
if you and I do not rob them, cut this head from my 
shoulders. 

F. Hen. But how shall we part with them in setting 
forth ? 

Foina. Why, we will set forth before or after them, 
and appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at 
our pleasure to fail ; and then will they adventure opon 
the exploit themselves : which they shall have no sooner 
achieved, but we*ll set upon them. 

(6) All'hallonvi, is All-hallownride, or A*! saints' day, which is the first 
of Novetrbcr. ShakspeHre*B ;illu8ioii isdesigaed to ridicule anold aun with 
youthful passions. STEEV. 
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P. Hen. Ay, but, 'tis like, that they will know us, by 
our horses, by our habits, and by every other appoint- 
ment, to be ourselves. 

Poina. Tut ! our horses they shall not see, I'll tie 
them in the wood ; our visors we will change, after we 
leave them ; and, sirrah, I have cases of buckram for 
the nonce, ^ to immask our noted outward garments. 

P. Hen, But, I doubt, they will be too hard for us. 

Poina. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as 
true bred cowards as ever turned back ; and for the 
third, if he fight longer than he sees reason, I'll forswear 
arms. The virtue of this jest will be, the incomprehen- 
sible lies that this same fat rogue will tell us, when we 
meet at supper : how thirty, at least, he fought with ; 
what wards, what blows, what extremities he endured ; 
and, in the reproofs of this, lies the jest. 

P. Hen, Well, I'll go with thee ; provide us all things 
necessary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eastcheap, 
there I'll sup. Farewell. 

Poina, Farewell, ray lord. [^Exit Poins. 

P, Hen. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleness : 
Yet herein will I imitate the sun ; 
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds 
To smother up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he please again to be himself. 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at. 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours, that did seem to strangle him. 
If all the year were playing holidays. 
To sport would be as tedious as to work ; 
But, when they seldom come, they wish'd-for come, 
And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents. 
So, when this loose behaviour I throw off. 
And pay the debt I never promised. 
By how much better than my word I am, 
By so much shall I falsify men's hopes ; ^ 

(7) For thtnmce is an expression in daily tae amoRRttche common people 
in Suffolk, to signify on purpoie ; for the turn. HENLEY. 

(8) Reproof, is coufmatioii. JOHNS. 

(9) Tofiisify hope is ro exceed hopr. to give much whcr* nwn hcp^ftr 

little. ^Th's speech \% very artfully introduced to keep the Prince (ttmt 

■ppeartntf vile in the opinion of the audience!; it i>r<^pares tnem for his futura • 
refarmatlon ; an:! what is yet more valuable exhibits a njituriil picture of n 
great mind offering excuses to itself, and palliating those folli • wUdfc it 
can neither justit; nor forsake. JOHNS. 

17 VOL. IV. 
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And, like bright metal on a sullen groand* 

My reformation, glittering o'er my fault. 

Shall show more goodly, and attract more eyes^ 

Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 

I'll so offend, to make ofience a skill ; 

Redeeming time, when men think least I WilL [Sxit% 

SCENE III. 

The same. Another Room in the Palace. Enter King HsVETf 

NORTHUMBBRLAND, WORCBSTBR, H0TSPUR9 SirVfAlr 

TBR Blunt, ont/otAfTf. 

K. Hen, My blood hath been too cold and temperite» 
Unapt to stir at these indignities, 
And you have found me ; for, accordingly, 
You tread upon my patience : but, be sure, 
I will from henceforth rather be myself. 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition ;^ 
Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young down, 
And therefore lost that title of respect. 
Which the proud soul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

JVor. Our house, my sovereign liege, little deserves 
The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
And that same greatness too which our own hands 
Have holp to make so portly. 

JVbrth. My lord, 

K, Hen, Worcester, get thee gone, for I see danger 
And disobedience in thine eye : O, sir. 
Your presence is too bold and peremptory. 
And majesty might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a servant brow.* 
You have good leave to leave us ; when we need 
Your use and counsel, we shall send for you.— 

\^Exit Worcester. 
You were about to speak. [To North. 

Mrth. Yea, my good lord. 
Those prisoners in your highness' name demanded, 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is deliver'd to your majesty ; 

(0 Condition for disposition. Shakspeare uses it very frrauently for 
tempt r of mind, .ind in this sense the viUg tr still say d good or ill-coodidoB> 
ed man. JOHNS. 

(«) Frmtitr w» anciently nied for fsreheai. STfifi V. 



A€t /. KING BEK&Y IX. 15 

£ither envy, therefore, or misprision 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my son. 

Hot, My liege, I did deny no prisoners. 
Bot, I remember, when the fight was done. 
When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Bi:eathle8S and faint, leaning upon my sword. 
Came there a certain lord, neat, trimly dress'd, 
J^resh as a bridegroom ; and his chin, new reap*d, 
Show'd like a stubble land at harvest home ; 
He was perfumed like a milliner ; 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet box,^ which ever and anon 
He gave his nose, and took't away again ;— — - 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there. 
Took it in snuff:''' — and still he smil'd, and talk'd ; 
And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He caird them — untaught knaves, unmannerly. 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He question*d me ; among Uie rest demanded 
My prisoners, in your majesty's behalf. 
I then, all smarting, with my wounds being cold. 
To be so pestered with a popinjay, < 
Out of my grief ft and my impatience, 
Answer'd neglectingly, I know not what ; 
He should, or he should not ; — for he made me mad, 
To see him shine so brisk, and smell so sweet. 
And talk so like a waiting-gentlewoman. 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God save the mark !) 
And telling me, the sovereign*st thing on earth 
Was parmaceti, for an inward bruise ; 
And that it was great pity, so it was. 
That villainous salt-petre should be digg'd 
Out of the bowels of the harmless earth, 
Which many a good tall fellow had destroyed 
So cowardly ; and, but for these vile guns, 
He would himself have been a soldier. 

(3) P9uncet'hox''K small box for musk or otiier p^rfames then in fashion : 
Ac lid of which, being cttt with open work, gave it its name ; irova poimon- 
tr, to prick . pierce, or engrave. W ARB . 

(4> Stiujf is equivocally osed for anger and a powder taken up the nose. 

STEEVj 

(i) ^ popinjay is a parrot. JOHNS. 

to) i. e. pain. In our ancient translations of physical trtatascs/ tM§r vm- 
tris it commonly calico Myiritf, STSKV. 
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This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
I answer'd indirectly, as I said ; 
And, I beseech you, let not his report 
Come current for an accusation. 
Be- wixt my love and your high majesty. 

Blunt, The circumstance consider'd, good my lordi 
Whatever Harry Percy then had said. 
To such a person, and in such a place, 
At such a time, with all the rest re-told. 
May reasonably die, and never rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he said, so he unsay it now.' 

K. Hen, Why, yet he doth deny his prisoners ; 
But with proviso, and exception,— 
That we, at our own charge, shall ransome straight 
His brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer ; 
Who, on my soul, hath wilfully betray 'd 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Against the great magician, damn*d Glendower; 
Whose daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied, to redeem a traitor home f 
Shall wc buy treason ? and indent with fears. 
When they have lost and forfeited themselves ? 
No, on the barren mountains let him starve ; 
For I shall never hold that man my friend. 
Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost 
To ransonie home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot, Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall off. my sovereign liege. 
But by the chance of war ; — To prove that true. 
Needs no more but one tongue for all those wounds. 
Those mouthed wounds,' which valiantly he took. 
When on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank. 
In single opposition, hand to hand. 
He did confound the best part of an hour 
In changing hardiment* with great Glendower : 



(7) Let what he then said never rise to impeach bimj so he vnsay it now* 

JOHNS. 

(8) " To prove thr loyaltjr of Mortimer," says Hotspur, " one %f€ «kiAg 
witness is nafficient; for bis wovmds proclaim hisloyalt/* thbte mootboS 
wounds/' 8cc. JOHNS. 

(9) Hardiment''M\ obsolete word* signifytnK hardinew« hnsftry, ttoOC* 
neM. Spenser is ft'cquentbi his use of it. ST££V. 
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liree times they breath'd, and three tiroes did they 

pon agreement, of swift Severn's flood ; 

ho then, affrighted with Iheir bloody looks,* 

in fearfully among the trembling reeds, 

nd bid his crisp head' in the hollow bank 

ood'Stained with these valiant combataots. 

ever did bare and rotten policy* 

ilour her working with such deadly wounds i 

or never could the noble Mortimer 

eceire so many, and all willingly : 

ben let him not be slander'd with revolt. 

K. Hen Thou dost belie him, Percy, thou dost belie 

E never did encounter with Glendower ; 

:ell thee, 

B durst as well have met the devil atone, 

s Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

rt not ashamed f But, sirrah, henceforth 

et me not hear you speak of Mortimer : 

md me your prisoners with the speediest means, 

r you shall hear^in'x^ch a kind from me 

a will di^lease you.-^My lord Northumberland, 

?e license your departiwe with your son : — 

;ndus your prisoners, or yooHl^-heai^it. 

\_Exeunt King Hknhy, Blunt, anii TTair.. 
Hot. And if the devil come and roar for them, 
will not send them : — I will after straight, 
nd tell him so ; for I will ease my heart, 
IthoDgh it be with hazard of my head. 
Mtrth. What, drunk withcholer? stay, and pause 

lerc comes your uncle, 

(j) U >• the propertT c^ woondt tn FXciic the 

ntbtrefbrr nub with ciqaLBLie pmprictj iti . 

Iiich mMj trrvt ropLace in Vii pTftpcr hiiht the dying kindnru of 
Inert who. (boaRb anlTcriiig tbr eiircmitj i ' 




n not ihr 9ood, hqi. ._, - , ,, 

a hU Ui hnd in ibc ba)]a« Iniit, 

W Crlip )■ cvJcd. 

U) " Nmtr didpallcT lying uper 

IT' 
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fie-enter Wohc|lster. 

Hot» Speak of Mortimer ? 
'Zounds, I will speak of him ; and let ipy waoX 
Want mercy, if I do not joia viith him : 
Yea, on his part, l*U empty aU these veina. 
And shed my dear blood drop by drop i'th9 dttttt 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimev 
As high i'the air as thi« unthankful king. 
As this ingrate and cankered Bolingbrok*. 

JSTorth. Brother, the king bath made your nephtv 
mad. [TV Wok* 

Wor, Who struck this heat up, after I was goMB i 

Hot* He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners ; 
And when I urg'd the ransome once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale ; 
And on my face he tom'd an eye of death,' 
Tremblipg even at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him : Was he not prochan't* 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ?f 

JSTorth. He was ; I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
(Whose wrongs in us God pardon !) did set forth 
Upon his Irish expedition ; 
From whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be deposed, and shortly, murdered. 

Wor, And for whose death, we in the world's wide 
mouth 
iiive scandalized, and foully spoken of. 

Hot, But, soft, I pray you ; Did king Richard, then 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown ^ 

JVorth, He did ; myself did hear it. 

Hot, Nay, then I cannot blame his cousin king. 
That wish'd him (mi the barren mountains starved. 
But shall it be, that you, — that set the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetful man ; 
And, for his sake, wear the detested blot 

(5) Thac ts, an eye menacing death. Hotspur seems to describe the king 
as treinbling with rage rather than fear. JOHNS. 

k\) Rof^er Mortimer, Earl of March, who was bom in 1371, was declani 
heir ppartrnt to the crown in the 9th year of King Richard II. (13^0 ^ 
GraftiMi, p. 347 But he was kilK'd in Ireland in 1398 The p-.rson wlwu <*>» 
l^rocUimed by Richard \ut\r apparent to the crown, pevloos to his last 
voyage to Ireland, wus Edmund Mortimer, (the son of Roger,) who was 
tiktn but seven vears obt ; bot he was not Pcrcy'is wtic*s brachfir/ but h«r 



Of murderous tubornation,-i-Bhall U Uf i 
Thut yrm a world of curves undergo ; 
Being the ageots, or bas^ second mea^^t 
The cords, ^he Udder, or the hangman ratht^r ? 
O, pardon me, that I desceivd $o1qik(. 
To show the line, and tl^e predicament* 
Wherein ypa range tender this subtle l^ng.*^ 
Shall it, for shame, be spoken in these 4ay»» 
Or fill up chroufc^s in time to coipet 
That men of your nobility and power. 
Did gage them both in an unjust behftlf*^*-* 
As both of you, God pardon it .' have doqe,<^*^ 
To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rosf ,. 
And plant this thorn, this canker, QoUngbroke ^^ 
And shall it, in more shame, be further spokentt 
That you are fool'd, discarded, and shool^ of 
By him, for whom these shames ye underwent f 
No ; yet time serves* wherein yo^ Hiay redeeao^ 
Your banish'd honours, and restore yourselvea 
Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering, and disdained* contempt. 
Of this proud king ; who studies* day and night, 
To answer all the debt he owes to, you, 

£ven with the bloody paymei^t of your deaths* 

Therefore, I say, 

fVor, Peace, cousin, say i^o more : 

And now I will upclasp a secret book.. 

And 10 your quick conceiving discontents 

ni read you matter deep and dangerpus ; 

As full of peril, and advent'rous spirit. 

As to o*er-walk a cqrrent, roaring loud. 

On the unsteadfast footing of a spear.* 
Hot, If he fall in, good night : — or sink or swim :«— 

Send danger from the east unto the west. 

So honour cross it from the north to south. 

And let them grapple ; — O ! the blood more stirs. 

To rouse a lion, tnan to start a hare. 
J^orth, Imagination of some great exploit 

Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot, By heaven, methinks, it were an easy leap. 

To pluck bright honour from the piile-fac'd moon ; 

f7) The canker.rose is the do^-rose. the flower of the Cynosbatoo. ST££. 

<8) FordUaainfiU. JOHNS. 

(9) That is of a spear laid across. W ARB. 
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Or dive into the bottom of the deep. 

Where fathom-line could never touch the groond* 

And pluck up drowned honour by the locks ; 

So he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 

Without corrival, all her dignities : 

Bot out upon this half-fac*d fellowship ! 

Wor, He apprehends a world of figures here,'^ 
^t not the form of what he should attend.— 
Good cousin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot, I cry you mercy. 

Wor, Those same noble Scots, 
That are your prisoners. 

Hot, I'll keep them all ; 

Sf heaven, he shall not have a Scot of them : 
0, if a Scot would save his soul, he shall not ; 
I'll keep them, by this hand. 

Wor. You start away, 
And lend no ear unto my purposes.-— 
Those prisoners you shall keep. 

Hot. Nay, I will ; that's flat :— 
He said, he would not ransom e Mortimer; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer ; 
But I will find him when he lies asleep, 
And in his ear I'll holla — Mortimer ! 
Nay, 

I'll have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him, 
To keep his anger still in motion. 

Wor* Hear you. 
Cousin ; a word. 

Hot. All studies here I solemnly defy. 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 
And that same sword-and-buckler prince of Wales,*-— 
But that I think his father loves him not. 
And would be glad he met with some mischance^ 
I'd have him poison 'd with a pot of ale. 

Wor. Farewell, kinsman \ I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 

JSTorth. Why, what a wasp-stung and impatient fool 

(0 Figure is here used eqoivocafly. As it is applied to Hotspur's speech 
it IS a rhetorical mode ; as opposed to form it means appearance or shape.. 

(2) A tf^ster. or torbalent fellow, that fought in taverns, or raised diaor^ 
ders in the streets, was called a Swash*buckler. In this sense i'vaord-awi^ 
buckltr is here nsed. JO^NS. 
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\rt thou, to break into this woman's mood ; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ^ 

Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and scourged with 
rods, 
^^ettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Df this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
[n Richard's time, — What do you call the place ^•«- 
\ plague upon't ! it is in Gloucestershire ;— 
Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept; 
Elis uncle York ; — where I first bow'd my knee 
LTnto this king of smiles, this Bolingbroke, 
iVhen you and he came back from Ravenspurg. 

JVbrth. At Berkley castle. 

Hot, You say true : 
Why, what a candy deal of courtesy* 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me ! 
Look,— wAew /lis infant fortune came to age^^ 
\nd, — gentle Harry Percy ^ — and, kind cousin^^^ 
3, the devil take such cozeners ! — God forgive me ! —* 
^ood uncle, tell your tale, for I have done. 

Wor, Nay, if you have not, to't again ; 
W>*e'll stay your leisure. 

Hot, I have done, i'faith. 

Wor, Then once more to your Scottish prisoners* 
Deliver them up without their ransome straight, 
\nd make the Douglas' son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland ; which, — for divers reasons, 
(Vhich I shall send you written, — be assur'd, 
Will easily be granted. — You, my lord, — [To NoRTB. 
iTour son in Scotland being thus employ'd,— 
Shall secretly into the bosom creep 
3f that same noble prelate, well belov'd, 
Fhe archbishop. 

Hot, Of York, is't not ? 

Wor, True ; who bears hard 
9is brother's death at Bristol, the lord Scroop. 
[ speak not this in estimation,' 
\s what I think might be, but what I know 
[s ruminated, plotted, and set down ; 
\nd only stays but to behold the face 
Df that occasion that shall bring it on. 



i 



3I i.^ what a deal of cand« courtesy. MAL. 
' ^ Alluding to what pMsed in Kins Richard, act i» ic. 7. JOHNS. 
EsUmatiMb for conicctarc WARS. 
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Hot, I smell it ; upon my life, it will do well. I ^ 

J^orth. Before the game^ a-foot, thou still let^st slip.* ^ 

J^o/.Why, it cannot choose but be a noble plot :— . 

And then the power of Scotland, and of Tork»— 
To join with Mortimer, ha ? 

tVor, And so they shall. 

Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aimM. 

Wor, And 'tis no little reason bids us speed, ^^ 

To save our heads by raising of a head :'' 
For, bear ourselves as even as we can, 
The king will always think him in our debt ;^ 
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied. 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And see already, how he doth begin 
To make us strangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does ; we'll be reveng'd on him. 

Wor. Cousin, farewell :^No further go in this. 
Than I by letters shall direct your course. 
When time is ripe, (which will be suddenly,) 
I'll steal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer ; 
Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
(As I will fashion it,) shall happily meet. 
To bear our fortunes in our own strong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty . 

AbrM.Farewell, good brother : we shall thrive,! trust 

Hot. Uncle, adieu : — O, let the hours be short. 
Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our sport ! 

[Exeunt* 



ACT II. 

SCENE V-^Rocheiter. An Inn Tard. Enter a Carrier, Vfith a 

Lantern in hi^ hand. 

1 Carrier. 
HEIGH ho ! An't be not four by the day, I'll be hanged : 
Charles' wain* is over the new chimney, and yet our 
horse not packed. What, ostler ! 

E61 To let slip, is to loose the greyhoond. JOHNS. 
7J A head, a body of forces. JOHNS. 
8 1 This is a natural description of the state of mind between those that 
bave conferred* and those that have received, obligations too great to be 
aatisiled. That this would be the event of Northumberland's disloyalty 
was predicted by kin^ Richard in the former play. JOHNS. 
.C9] Chartts*s toain, is the vulgar name given to the constellation called tfle 
' — It Is a corruption of the Chortes or Chttrh wain. RITSON. 
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Oat. . [ Within,^ Anon, anon. 

1 Car, I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cot's saddle, put a few 
flocks in the point ; the poor jade is wrong in the with- 
ers out of all cess." 

Enter another Carrier. 

3 Car, Peas and beans are as dank^ here as a dog, 
and that is the next way to give poor jades the bots \^ 
this house is turned upside down, since Robin ostler died. 

1 Car, Poor fellow ! never joyed since the price of 
oats rose ; it was the death of him. 

2 Car, I think this be the most villainous house in all 
London road for fleas : I am stung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mass, there is ne'er a 
king in Christendom could be better bit than I have 
been since the first cock. 

2 Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a jorden, and 
then we leak in your chimney ; and your chamber-lie 
breeds fleas like a loach.'* 

1 Car. What, ostler ! come away and be hanged, 
come away. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes of 
ginger,^ to be delivered as far as Charing cross. 

i Car. 'Odsbody ! the turkies in my pannier are quite 
starved.-— What, ostler ! — A plague on thee ! hast thoa 
never an eye in thy head f canst not hear ? An 'twere 
not as good a deed as drink, to break the pate of thee, I 
am a very villain.—- Come, and be hanged : Hast no faith 
in thee ? 

CO Oat of all cent means out of all msat^are : th? phrase being tiken from 
a re{i*a tax or subsidjr ; which being by regular and moderate rates, when 
aoy thing was exorbitant or oat of measure* it was said to be ovf of all cesu 

WARB. 

[2] Dank, i. e. wet, rotten. POPE. 

C3] Bots are worms in the stomach of a horse. JOHNS. 

V [a] The loach is a very small fish, bat so exceedingly prolific, that it is 
seldoin found without spawn in it; and it was formerly a practice of the 
young gaUanu to swallow loaches in win?, because they were considered as 
invigorating, and apt to communicate their prolific quality. The carrier 
therefore me as to say, that " your chamb?r-lie breeds fleas as fast as a 
loach'' breeds, not fleas . but loaches. MASON. 

^ A passive in Coriolanm likewise may be produced in support of the 

. interpretation here given :— " <nd he no more remembers his mother than an 

eight-year-old horse" i. e. rlian an eijjht year old horse remembers his dam, 

r -, ^ ^ . malonIe:, 

IS I As oar author in several passages mentions ardc^ of ginger, I thoug^ht 
proper to distinguish it from the raze mention.-d here. The former signifies 
no OMMre tluui a tingle root of it, but a raxe is the Indiwi term for a bale of it. 

THEO. 
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Enter Gadshill. 

Gada. Goed morrow, carriers. What's o'dock ? 
1 Car, I think it be two o'clock.* 
Gads, I pr*y thee, lend me thy lantern, to see mj gel. 
ing in the stable. 

1 Car, Nay, soft, I pray ye ; I know a trick w 
two of that, t'faith. 

Gads, I pr'ythee, lend me thine. 

S Car, Ay, when ^ canst tell ^-— Lend me thy buitcr0# 
<|ttoth a ?— marry, I'll see thee hanged first. 

Gads, Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean to cmuB 
to LfOndon ? 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I 
warrant thee. — Come, neighbour Mugs, we'll call up 
the gentlemen ; they will along with company, for thef 
have great charge. [Exeunt Carrien* 

Gads. What, ho ! chamberlain ! 
Cham, [Within.'\ At hand, quoth pick-porae. 
Gads. That's even as fair as — at hand, quoth the 
chamberlain : for thou variest no more from picking of 

gurses, than giving direction doth from labouring ; tiSiMl 
ty'st the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 

Cham, Good morrow, master Gadshill. It holds cir- 
rent, that I told you yesternight : There's a franklin* 
in the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred marks 
with him in gold : I heard him tell it to one of his com- 
pany, last night'at supper ; a kind of auditor ; one that 
hath abundance of charge too, God knows what. They 
are up already, and call for eggs and butter : They 
Will away presently. 

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with saint Nicholaif 
clerks, 8 I'll give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, I'll none of it : I pr'ythee keep that for 
the hangman ; for, 1 know, thou worship'st saint Nich- 
olas as truly as a man of falsehood may. 

Gads. What talkest thou to me of the hangman ? if I 
hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows: fr>r, if 1 hang, old 

[61 The carrier, who sosptcted Gadshill. strives to mislead him as to tlie 
hou<-, hecause the first observation made in this scene y», that it vas &« 
o'clo'k. STEEV. 

[7^ Afrankli:i is a fr.eholder. M. MASON 

^8 ' St Nicho'.?.«! Wris the jmtron saint of scholars : and NicholRS> or old 
Nick is a c.ii.t name for the devil. Hence he equivocally calls robbert« Si, 
Nicholas's clsrks. WAKB. 
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J^* John hangs with mc ; and, thou knowest, he's no 

^^rveling. Tut ! there are other Trojans that thou 

^*'^amest not of, the which, for sport sake, arc content 

^^ do the profession some grace ; that would, if mat- 

^^B should be looked into, for their own credit sake. 

^akc all whole. I am joined with no foot land- rakers,* 

^^ long-staff, sixpenny strikers ; none of these mad, 

^ustachio pui*ple-hued malt-worms : but with nobility, 

^nd tranquillity ; burgomasters, and great oneyers ;" 

^uch as can hold in ; such as will strike sooner than 

^peak, and speak sooner than drink, and drink sooner 

than pray :> And yet I lie ; for they pray continually 

to their saint, the commonwealth ; or, rather, not pray 

to her, but prey on her ; for they ride up and down on 

her, and make her their boots. 

Cham, What, the commonwealth their boots ? will 
she hold out water in foul way ^ 

Gads, She will, she will ; justice hath liquored her.& 
We steal as in a castle, cock sure ; we have the receipt 
of fem-sced,* we walk invisible. 

Cham, Nay, by my faith ; I think you are more be- 
holden to the night, than to fern-seed, for your walking 
invisible. 

Gads, Give me thy hand : thou shalt have a share in 
our purchase,' as I am a true man. 

Cham, Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a false 
thici 

Gads, Go to ; Homo is a common name to all men. 
Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of the stable. Fare- 
well, you muddy knave. lExeunt, 

C93 Hut li, with no padden. no wanderen on foot No ' long-staflT* Riz* 
penny strikers,'— no fellows that inftnt the roads with long staffs and knock 
m- n down for six-pence. ' None of these miid oiustachio purple-hued malt- 
wonnst'— none of those whose faces are red with drinking ale. JOHNS. 

[ij Perhaps Shakspeare wrotr— onyfrj, that is, puUic accmin*atUs\ men 
possessed of Urge sums of money belonging to the st.«te. MAL- 

[2] * Such as can hold in,' may mean, such as can curb old father antick 
the law« or soch as «rin not blab. STEEV. 

Cb] a satire on the chicane in the conns of jastice ; which supports ill 
men in their violations of the law, under the ▼erjr cover of it. WARB. 

[4] Fern is one of those plants which have their setd on the back of the 
leaf «o small as to escsqse die sight. Those who perceived that fern was 

I»ropagated by semination, and yet coald never see the seed, were much at a 
OSS for the solution of the difficulty ; and as wonder always endeavours to 
augment itself, they ascribed to fern-seed many strange properties, some of 
which the rusric virgins have not yer forgotten or exploded JOH NS. 

fi] PurcXrtfje isthet'-rmttsedinlawfor any thing not inherited bntao- 
qaired. JOHNS. 1 

Aociently the cant term for stolen goodff» STEEV. 

Id VOL. XV. 
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SCENE II. 

The road by GadthilL Enter Prince Henry and Voivz ; Bay- 
DO LP II and Peto.. at tome i^itance. 

Poins, Come, shelter, shelter ; I have removed Fal- 
staff's horse, and he frets like a gummed velvet* 
P. Hen. Stand close. 

Enter Falstaff. 
' Ful. Poins ! Poins, and he hanged ! Poins ! 

P, Hen, Peace, ye fat-kidneyed rascal ; What a 
brawling dost thou keep ? 

FaL Where's Poins, Hal ? 

P, Hen. He is walked up to the top of the hill ; I^ 
jigo seek him. [Pretends to aeek Poms. 

FaL I am accursed to rob in that thiers company : 
the rascal hath removed my horse, and tied him 1 know 
not where. If I travel but four foot by the squire farther 
afoot, I shall break my wind. Well, I doubt not but to 
die a fair death fur all this, if I *scape hanging for kill- 
ing that rogue. I have forsworn bis company hourly 
any time tnis two-and-twenty years, and yet I am be- 
pitched with the rogue's company. If the rascal have 
not given me medicines to make me love him,^ I'll be 
hanged; It could not be else ; I have drunk medicines.— 
Poins ! — Hal ! — a plague upon you both ! — Bardolph !— 
Peto ! — I'll starve, ere I'll rob a foot further. An 'twere 
not as good a deed as drink, to turn true man, and leave 
these rogues, I am the veriest varlet that ever chewed 
with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground, is three- 
score and ten miles afoot with me ; and the stony-heart- 
ed villains know it well enough : A plague upon*t, when 
thieves cannot be true to one another ! [They fuhistie,] 
Whew !— A plague upon you all ! Give me my horse, 
you rogues ; give me my horse, and be hanged. ,t 

P» Hen* Peace, ye fat-guts ! lie down ; lay thine ear 
close to the ground, and list if thou canst hear the tread 
of travellers. 

FaL Have you any levers to lift me up again, being 
down ? 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine own flesh so far afoot 
again, for all the coin in thy father's exchequer. What 
a plague mean yc to colt? me thus } 

f 61 Alluding to the vulgar notion <^ love-fHnndir. JOHNS. 
iri To colt, u to fool, to trick ; but thr priiiae taking it In another lenM' 
(;p}K)S(s It by imcolt, that iii vnhorM, JOHNS. 
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P. Hen^ Thou liest, thou art not coltcd, thou art un- 
cdted. 

Fal, I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my 
horse ; good king's son. 

Pm Hen, Out, you rogue ! shall I be your ostler ! 

FaL Go, hang thyself in thy own heir-apparent gar- 
ters !* If I be ta*en, I'll peach for this. An I have ndt 
ballads made on you all, and sung to filthy tunes, let a 
cup of sack be my poison : When a jest is so forward, 
and afoot too, — I hate it. 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gad: Stand. 

FaL So I do, against my will. 

Poins. O, tis our setter : I know his voice. 

Enter Bardolfu. 

Bard' What news ? 

Gads* Case ye, case ye ; on with your visors ; 
there's money of the king s coming down the hill ; 'tis 
gohig to the king's exchequer. 

FaL You lie, you rogue ; tis going to the king's tar> 
em- 

Gada. There's enough to make us all. 

FaL To be hanged. 

P. Hen, Sirs, you four shall front them in the nar- 
row lane ; Ned Poins, and I will walk lower : if they 
'scape from your encounter, then they light on us. 

Peto. How many be there of them ? 

Gada. Some eight, or ten. 

FaL Zounds .' will they not rob us ? 

P. Hen. What, a coward, sir John Paunch f 

FaL Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your grand- 
father ; but yet no coward, Hal. 

P, Hen, Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins, Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind the 
hedge ; when thou needest him, there thou shalt find 
him. Farewell, and stand fast. 

Fai, Now cannot I strike him, if I should be hanged. 

P, Hen, Ned, where are our disguises ? 

Poins, Here, hard by ; stand close. 

lExeunt P. Henrt and Poins. 



lK] Alluding to the order nX the garter, in which he wai enroUcd as htir 
IVtffBt. 10HNS» J 
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FaL Now, my masters, happy man be his dole* say I ; 
every roan to his business. 

Enter Travellera. 

1 Trav» Come, neighbour ; the boy shall lead our 
horses down the hill : we'll walk afoot a while, and ease 
•ur legs. 

Thieves, Stand. 

TVav. Jesu bless us \ 

FaL Strike ; down with them ; cut the villains' 
throats : Ah ! whorson caterpillars ! bacon-fed knaves ! 
they hate us youth : down with them ; fleece them. 

1 Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours, forever. 

FaL Hang ye, gorbellied* knaves; are ye undone f 

Ko, ye fat chuffs ; ' I would your store were here ! On, 

bacons, on ! What, ye knaves i young men must live : 

You are grand-jurors, are ye ? We'll jure ye, i'faith. 

[Exe, Fal STAFF, l^c, driving the TYavellert out. 

Re-enter Prince Henrt and Poivs. 

P. Hen, The thieves have bound the true men : Now 
could thoQ and I rob the thieves, and go merrily to Lon- 
don, it would be argument for a week, laughter for a 
month, and a good jest forever. 

Poina, Stand close, I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Thievea. 

FaL Come, my masters, let us share, and then to horse 

before day. An the Prince and Poins be not two arrant 

cowards, there's no equity stirring : there's do more 

valour in that Poins, than in a wild duck. 

P. Hen. Your money. {Rushing' out ufion them, 

Poins. Villains. 

[M they are sharing, the Prince and Poins set 
ufion them. Falst aff, after a blow or two^ and 
the rest, run away, leaving their booty behind 
them."] 
P, Hen. Got with much ease. Now merrily to horse : 
The thieves are scatter'd, and possess'd with fear 
So strongly, that they dare not meet each other ; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falstalf sweats to death. 



[9.] That w, fat and corpnleot. STEEV 

to ChujF, Is the same word with cufF. both si|niiFrinK a clown* ■nnbeiwf 
in aUiiro&aUUty derived from a 8U011 word of die iKWrMOBd. VmOV 
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And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
^VVer*t not for laughing, I should pity him. 

Foina, How the rogue roar'd ! [Exeun?. 

SCEI^E III. 

Warinorth, A Room in the Castle. Enter HotSpOb, reading a 

letter.^ 

But, for mine own part, my lord, I could be well 
contented to be there, in rea/iect of the love I bear your 
/i022«^.— He could be contented,— Why is he not then ^ 
In respect to the love he bears our house : — he shows in 
this, he loves his own barn better than he loves our 
bouse. Let me see some more. The jiurpoae you un- 
dertake, is dangerous ; — Why, that's certain ; 'tis dan- 
gerous to take a coldi to sleep, to drink : but I tell you» 
my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pliick this 
flower; safety. The fturftoae you undertake, is danger^- 
ous ; the friends you have named^ uncertain ; the timp 
itself, unsorted ; and your whole plot too light, for th^ 
eourtterpoise qf so great an opposition, — Say you s(f, 
say you so ^ I say unto you again, you are' a shallow, 
cowardly hind, and you lie. What a lack-brain is this? 
By the lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was laid ; 
our friends true and constant : a good plot, good friends, 
and full of expectation : an excellent plot, veiy good 
friends. What a frosty-spirited rogue is this r Why, 
my lord of York commends the plot, and the general 
course of the action. 'Zounds, an I were now b^ this 
rascal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there 
not my father, my uncle, and nryself f" lord Edmund 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Glendower i Is 
there not, besides, the Douglas f Have I hot all their 
letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth of the next 
month ? and are they not, some of them set forward al- 
ready ? What a pagan rascal is this i an infidel ? Ha ! 
you shall see now, in very sincerity of fear and cold 
heart, will he to the king, and lay open all our ppoce^ed- 
ings. O, I could divide myself, and go to bufiets, for 
moving such a dish of skimmed milk with so honourable 
an action ! Hang him ! let him tell the king: We ar& 
prepared : I will set forward to-night. 



[23 This totter wm Khim Gcorie Unabarj earl of March, in Scotland. 

Mr. Edwards's MS. N«ttt, 
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Enter Lady Perct. 

How now, Kate } I must leave you within these tunro 
hours. '■* 

Ltidy, O my good lord, why are you thus alone \ 
For what offence have I, this fortnight, been 
A banish'd woman from my Harry's bed ? 
Tell me, sweet lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep i 
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth ; 
And start so often when thou sit'st alone ? 
Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks ; 
And given my treasures, and my rights of thee. 
To thick-ey'd musing, and curs'd melancholy } 
In thy faint slumbers, I by thee have watch'dt 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed ; 
Cry, Courage I-^to thejield ! And thou hast talk'4 
Of sallies, and retires ; of trenches, tents. 
Of palisadoes, frontiers, > parapets ; 
Of basilisks,^ of cannon, culverin ; 
Of prisoners' ran some, and of soldiers slain* 
And all the 'currents' dT a heady fight. 
Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war. 
And thus hath so bestir'd thee in thy sleep. 
That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow. 
Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream : 
And in thy face strange motions have appeared. 
Such as we see when men restrain their breath 
On some great sudden haste. 0,what portents are these? 
Home heavy business hath my lord in hand. 
And I must know it, else he loves me not 

Hot, What, ho ! is Gilliams with the packet gone } 

Enter Servant, 
Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago. 
/Tor.Hath Butler brought those horses from the sheriffi 
Serv. One horse, my lord, he brought even now. 
Hot. What horse ? a roan, a crop-eari is it not ? 
Serv. It is, my lord. 
Hot. That roan shall be my throne. 

[3] Frontien formerly meant not only the beandi of tfiflemt terrharit^ 
bot alio the forts built akmif, or near those limits. STEEV. 
[4] A hasilisk is a cannon of a narticolar kind. STEEV. 
[ 5j L e* the 9ctumnc9Sk la OM l M>t«ir i ^ctmrm wis «lc*iBlltfiSf 
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;U, I will back him straight : O eafierancc J^ 
[ Butler lead him forth into the park. [£xiV Serv. 
'^ady. But hear you, my lord. 
'iot. What aay'st, my lady } 
\,ady. What is it carries you away ? 
7o/. My horse. 
love, my horse. 

'^ady. Out, you mad-headed ape \ 
teasel hath not such a deal of spleen, 
you are tossed with. In faith, 
know your business, Harry, that I wilL 
!ar, my brother Mortimer doth stir 
out his title ; and hath sent for you, 
line his enterprize : But if yon go 
lot. So far afoot, I shall be weary, lovei 
Lac/v. Come, come, you paraquito, answer me 
■ectly to this question that I ask. 
Faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 
lot. Away, 

'ay, you trifier ! — Love i — I love thee not, 
ire not for thee, Kate : this is no world, 
play with mammets,^ and to tilt with lips : 
: must have bloody noses, and crackM crowns,' 
d pass them current toa — Gods me, my horse !^ 
aat say'st thou, Kate i what wuuld^st thou have with 

me? 
Lady, Do you not love me } do yon not, indeed ? 
ill, do not then ; for, since you love me not. 
ill not love myself. Do you not love me ? 
y, tell me, if you speak in jest, or no. 
kot. Come, wilt thou see me ride ? 
d when I am o'horse-back, I will swear 
)ve thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate ; 
lUSt not have you henceforth question me 
bither I go, nor reason whereabout : 
tilth er I must, I must ; and, to conclude, 
is evening must I leave yon, gentle Kate, 
now you wise ; but yet no further wise, 

Thif WM the motto of the Percy family. MAL. 
Puppets. JOHNS. 

Cracked crowns, signififs at once, ' cracked money' and a ■ broken 
.' ' Current,' wUI apply to both; as it nfers to money. Its seme is 
. fao«h ; as It is applied va a broken head* it iniinattu tkn a lOldLcr's 
adi CBtillc him to oiuvcrsal reception. ' JOHNS. 
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Than Harry Percy's wife : constant you are ; 

But yet a woman : and for secresy, 

No iiidy closer ; for I well believe, 

Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know ; 

And so far will I trust thee, gentle Kate ! 

Lady, How ! so farif 

Hot. Not an inch further. But hark yoU| Kate t 
Whither I go, thither shall you g^ too ; 
To-day will I set forth, to-morrow you.— 
Will this content you, Kate f 

Lady. It must, of force. [ExtunU 

SCENE IV. 

• 

Sastcheap. A JRocm in the Boar** Head Tanem. Enter Frinn 

Henry ai»f Poins. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that fat room, 
and lend me thy hand to laugh a littler 

Poins. Where hast been, Hal t 

P. Hen. With three or four loggerheads, amoogit 
three or fovr score hogsheads. I have sounded the very 
base string of humility. Sirrah, I am sworn brother to,a 
leash of drawers ; and can call them all by their christ- 
ian names, as — Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it 
already upon their salvation, that, though I be bat 
Prince of Wales, yet I am the king of courtesy ; aoA 
tell me flatly I am no proud Jack, like FalstaiT; but a 
Corinthian,* a lad of mettle, a good boy,— by the Lord, 
so they call me; and when I am king of England, I 
shall command all the good lads in Eastcheap. They 
call — drinking deep, dying scarlet : and when yoa 
breathe in your watering, they cry— hem ! and bid you 
play it off. — To conclude, I> am so good a proficient in 
one quarter of an hour, that I can drink with any ^nker 
in his own language during my life. I tell thee, Ned« 
thou hast lost much honour, that thou wert not with me 
in this action. But, sweet Ned,— to sweeten which 
name of Ned, I give thee this pennyworth* of sugar, clap^ 
ped even now in my hand by an under-skinker ; ' on^ 
that never spake other English in his life, than — Eight 
fthiiiings and sixflencc, and— You are welcome ; with 

[9] Corinthian, a wfncher. JOHNS. 

[i J A ramcar, an under-drawn-. Skink Is drinl^ sad lAMfr U- one Alt 

serves drinK at table. JOHNS. 
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his shrill addition, ^^n 072, anon^ sir ! Score a pint of 
astard in the Half -moon ^ or so. But,Ned, to drive away 
he time till Falstaflf come, I pr'ythee, do thou stand in 
ome by-room, while I question my puny drawer, to 
vhat end he gave me the sugar ; and do thou never 
eave calling — Francis, that his tale to me may be noth- 
Dgbut»anon. Step aside,and I'll show thee a precedent. 

Point. Francis! 

/'. Hen. Thou art perfect. 

Point, Francis ! [Exit Poins. 

Enter Francis. « 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. — Look down into the Pome- 
;ranate, Ralph. 

P, Hen. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran, My lord. 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to serve, Francis ? 

Fran. Forsooth, Ave year, and as much as to— - 

Point. [ Within.^ Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. Five years ! by'rlady, a long lease for tlie 
linking of pewter. But, Francis, darest thou be so 
aliasit, as to. play the coward with thy indenture, and 
) show it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

Fran, O lord, sir ! Til be sworn upon all the books 
I England, I could' find in my heart— 

Point. [ Within.^ Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen. How old art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Let me see,— about Michaelmas next I shall 

Point. [ Within.'] Francis ? 

Fran. Anon, sir. — Pray you, stay a little, my lord. 
P. Hen. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the sugar 
loa Invest me,—- twas a pennyworth, was't not i 
Fran. O lord, sir ! I would, it had been twa 
P» Hen. I will give thee for it a thousand pound : ask 
e when thou wilt, and thou shalt have it. 
Point. [ IVithin,] Francis ! 
Fran. Anon, anon. 
P. Hen. Anon, Francis? No, Francis : but to-mor- 



'9l Thii ieene» helped by the disn accion of the drawer, .I'ld gr>niaceB of 
\ Prince, maj entertain upon the rage, but ulTirdt not much detighl CD 
trader. TteautiMir hwiiidiciovilra^deUihort. JOttNa* 
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morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Thursday ; or, in- 
deed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis, — 

Fran» My lord ? 

P. Hen, Wilt thou rob this leathern -jerkin, cryitil- 
button, nott-pated,3 agate-ring, puke- stocking/ cad- 
dts-garter,' smooth-tongue, Spanish pouch,— 

Fran, O lord, sir, who do 31 ou mean i 

P, Hen, Why then, your brown bastard* is your only 
drink : for, look you, Francis, your white canvas doub- 
let will sully : in Barbary, sir, it cannot come to so 
much. 

Fran, What, sir ? 

Poina, \^\Vithin.^ Francis! 

P, Hen. Away, you rogue ; Dost thoo not bear them 
call .' [Here they both call him : the drawer standi 
amazed^ not knowings which way to go, ' 

Enter Vintner, 

Vint, What ! stand'st thou still, and hear'st such 11 
calling ^ Look to the guests within. [Exit Francis.] 
My lord, old sir John, with half a dozen more, are at 
the door ; Shall I let them in ? 

P, Hen. Let them alone awhile, and then open tllc 
door. [^Exit Vintner, "] Poina ! 

Re-enter PoxNS. 

Poina, Anon, anon, sir. 

P. Hen, Sirrah, FalsUfT and the rest of the thieves 
are at the door ; Shall we be merry ? 

Poina. As merry as crickets, mv lad. But hark ye ; 
what cunning match have you made with this jest of thf 
drawer ? come, what's tlie issue ? 

P, Hen, I am now of all humours, that have show*^ 
themselves humours since the old days of goodman 



[3] A person ii said to b« njtt-patid when the hair was cot iliMt and 
ronnd. PERCY. 

C43 The Prince tntendi to ask the drawer* whether he will rob hii mHter* 
whom he diniote^ by many contemptoonn distinccioni. JOHNS. ^ 

In Burrec'i Alvcarie, an old latin and English dictionary, printed In IJM« 
T Hnd ■« puke colour explained as beinjr a coiinu* between ilinet and blicki 
and is rendered in Latin, pultuu STEEV. 

Ci] Caddii was. I believe, a kind oF coarse ferret. The fpirtera of &w- 
pearr't time were worn in sight, and consequently were expensive. Re who 
would submit to wear a coarser sort, was probaiUy called by this c fl n t eiii | t« 
nous distinction. STEEV. 

[6] Bastard was a kind of sweet wine. The prince findin{[lilie waiter aft 
able* or* not wUling to understand his in«tifr.-iti'>n. imzf les hun with QMO^ 
nected ptattlTt aad drives him away. JOHNJS.. 
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the pupil age of this present twelve o'clock at 
L. [if ff-cn/cr Francis with %oine,^ What's 
Francis ? 

Anon, anon, sir. 

72. That ever this fellow should have fewer 
an a parrot, and yet the son of a woman ! — His 
is — up-stairs, and down-stairs ; his eloquence, 
el of a reckoning. I am not yet of Percy's 
;he Hotspur of the north ; he that kills me some 
iven dozen of Scots at a breakfast, washes his 
id says to his wife,— ^y<r ufion this quiet l\fc I 
vork, O my svteet Harry ^ says she, hov} many 
t killed to day 7 Give my roan horse a drench ^ 
; and answers. Some fourteen^ an hour after ; 
a trijle, I pr'ythee, call in FalstafF; I'll play 
md Uiat damned brawn shall play dame Morti- 
wife. /?/i;o,> says the drunkard. Call in ribs, 
illow. 

ALSTAFF, Gadshill, Bardolph, an(/ Peto. 

. Welcome, Jack. Where hast thou been ^ 

1 plague of all cowards, I say, and a vengeance 
.rryt and amen ! — Give me a cup of sack, boy. 
lead this life long, I'll sew nether-stocks, and 
em, and foot them toa A plague of all cow- 
ive me a cup of sack, rogue. — Is there no virtue 

\^He drinks. 
'». Didst thou never see Titan kiss a dish of 
pitiful-hearted Titan, that melted at the sweet 
he son ! * if thou did'st, then behold that com- 

Tou rogue, here's lime in this sack too : There 
igbut roguery to be found in villainous man : Yet 
d is worse than a cup of sack with lime in it ; ■ a 

dntwrr't answer had interroptrd tbe train of the PrinceN dit- 
: wai firocrcdinK thas, '' 1 am now of all humoara that have shew- 
Ivet homoart—— >l am not yet of Percy 't mind/'— that in. I 
; to indulge myself in eiiety and fVo1ick« and tnr all the varieties 
Ih. '* I am not yet of Percy's mind," who thirlcs all the time 

not spent in bloodshed, forgets dicency and civility, and has 

t the iiarren talk of a bmtal soldier. JOHNS. 

, that is. drink. H ANMER. 

iiithnrmif{ht have written— ^'fi/ii/-/iearfe<f TitaH, who melted at 

lie efhit son ; i. e. of Phaeton* who, by a plansible itory, won on 

iture of hii father so far. as to obtain from him the goldance of 

ariot for a day. STEEV. ^ 

, tbe favourite beverage of Sir John Falitaff, was. Recording to 

ition of a very old gentleman, a liqiwr compounded of iberrr. 
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villainous coward.— Go thy ways, old Jack ; die when 
thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not forgot up- 
on the face of the cartli, tben am 1 a shotten herring. 
There live not three good men unhanged in England; 
and one of them is fat, and grows old : God help the 
while ! a bad world, I say ! I would, I were a weaver; 
I could sing psalms or any thing :> A plague of all cow- 
ards, I say still. 

/'. Hen, How now, wool-sack ? what mutter you ? 

FaL A king's son ! If I do not beat thee out of thy 
kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy 8ul>- 
jccts afore thee like a flock of wild geese. III never 
wear hair on my face more. You prince of Wales ! 

P. Hen, Why, you whoreson round man ! what's the 
matter .' 

Fal. Arc you not a coward ? answer me to that ; and 
Poiiis there ? 

Poina, *Zounds, yc fat paunch, an ye call me coward, 
I'll stab thee. 

Fal. I call thee coward ! I'll see thee damned ere I call 
thee coward : but I would give a thousand pound, I 
could run as fast as thou canst. You are straight enou|^ 
in the shoulders, you care not who sees your back : Call 
you that backing of your friends ^ a plague upon aach 
backing ! give me them that will face me.^Give me a 
cup of sack :— I am a rogue, if I drunk to day. 

/*. Hen. O villain ! thy lips are scarce wiped since 
thou drunk'st last. 

FaL All's one for that. A plague of all cowards stilla 
say I. [He drinkt, 

P. Hen, What's the matter ? 

Fal, What's the matter ^ there be four of ut here 
have ta'en a thousand pound this morning. 

P, Hen. Where is it, Jack ^ where is it i 

Fal, Where is it ? taken from us it is : a hundred op* 
on poor four of us. 

A Hen, What, a hundred, man ? 

Fal, I am a rogue, if I were not at half-sword witb ft 



cyder, and 8n|{ar Somrtimes it shonld Bcem to have btei brewed vtth 
CKga, i . r. moUed. And that the vintners played ^riclcn with it. appeart fttm 
Falttiftff'i charge in the ttrxt. It doe« not srrm to be at prettnt known ; Ifet- 
swetrt wine ao called, bring apparently of a qul'e JiStrtnt nature. RITSOH. 
[3] In the ptrrsecation ofthe pror- st;4nu in Flanders under PblUp II. tbqtft 
who came over into England on th;it occasion^ brought with rhea che woot 
len manufactory. Theie were Calvinists« who were atwaya d'ttintnliliid ibr 
their love of Psalmody. WARS. 
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dozen of them two hours together. I have 'scap'd by 
miracle. I am eight times thrust through the doublet ; 
four, through the hose ; my buckler cut through and 
through ; my sword hacked like a hand-saw, ecce sig^ 
num. I never dealt better since I was a man : all 
would not da A plague of all cowards ! — Let them 
speak : if they speak more or less than truth, they are 
villains, ahd the sons of darkness. 

JP. Hen, Speak, sirs ; how was it i 

Gad€, We four set upon some dozen,-— ^ 

JPn/. Sixteen, at least, my lord. 

Gada, And bound them. 

Ptto. No, no, they were not bound. 

FaU You rogue, they were bound, every man of them ; 
or I am a Jew else, an Ebrew Jew.^ 

Gads, As we were sharing, some six or seven fresh 
men set upon us,— — 

Fal.And unbound the rest, and then come in the other. 

jP. Hen, What, fought ye with them all ^ 

FaL All ? I know not what ye call, all ; but if I fought 
not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radish : if there 
were not two or three and fifty upon poor old Jack, then 
am I no two-legged creature. 

Poins, Pray God, you have not murdered some of 
them. 

Fal. Nay, that's past praying for: for I have pep- 
pered two of them : two, I am sure, 1 have paid ; two 
rogues in buckram suits. I tell thee what, Hal, — if I 
tell thee a lie, spit in my face, call me horse. Thou 
knowest' my old ward ; — here 1 lay, and thus 1 bore my 
point. Four rogues in buckram let drive at me, 

P, Hen. What, four ? thou said'st but two even now. 

Pal, Four, Hal ; I told thee four. 

PoiuB, Ay, ay, he said four. 

PaL These four came all a- front, and mainly thrust 
at me. I made me no more ado, but took all their seven 
points in my target, thus. 

P, Hen, Seven ? Why, the re were but four, even now. 

Pal. In buckram. 

Pains. Ay, four, in buckram suits. 

PaL Seven, by these hilts, or I am a villain else. 

C3] The natives of Pakstuic wert called Hebrevts, by way of distinction 
fi-om tbc stranger Jeivs denomiiiatcd Creeks, ST££y. 

19 VOL, IV, 
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P. Hen. Pr'ythee, let him alone ; we shall havemcxre 
aDon. 

FaL Dost thou hear me, Hal } 

P, Hen. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 

FaL Do so, for it is worth the listening ta These 
nine in buckram, that I told thee of, 

P. Hen. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken,—— 

Poins. Doi^n fell their hose> 

Fai. Began to give me ground : But I followed me 
close, came in foot and hand ; and, with a thought, sev- 
en of the eleven I paid. 

P. Hen. O monstrous ! eleven buckram men grown 
out of two ! 

Fal. But, as the devil would have it, three misbegot- 
ten knaves, in Kendal^ green, came at my back, and 
let drive at me ; — for it was so dark, Hal, that than 
could'st not see thy hand. 

P. Hen. These lies are like the father that begets 
them ; gross as a mountain, open, palpable. Why,uioa 
clay-brained guts ; thou knotty-pat ed fool ; thou whore- 
son, obscene, greasy tallow-keech,^— 

Fal. What, art thou mad .> art thou mad ? is not the 
truth, the truth ? 

P. Hen. Why, how could'st thou know these men in 
Kendal green, when it was so dark thou could'st not see 
thy hand? come tell us your reason ; What sayest thou 
to this f 

Poins. Come, your reason. Jack, your reason. 

Fal, What, upon compulsion ? ^o ; were I at the 
strappado,^ or all the racks in the world, I wonld not 
tell you on compulsion. Give you a reason on compul- 
sion ! if reasons were as plenty as blackberries, I would 

give no man a reason upon compulsion, I. 

... 

[4I To andentand Poins't joke» the doable meaning of pohti mott be re* 
wexnbered, which signifies the sharp end of a weapon, and oie lace of a gar- 
ment. The cleanly phrase for letting down the hose« ad lerandnm aWwn» 
was, to uniruss a 6oint. JOHNS. 

[5] Kendal in Westmoreland, is a place famous fbr making cWdia* and 
dying them with several bright colours. STEEV. 

[6j A keech of tallva is the fat ot an ox or cow rolled op by Che butcher 
in a ronud lump, in order to be carried to the chandler. It i« the proper word 
in use now. PERCY. 

A keech is what is called a tallvwioafto Sussex, and in its fbrm reiemblea 
the rotui'dity of a fat man's belly. COLLINS. 

Ct] The strappado is when the person is drawn up to Us height, and then 
suddenly to let him fall hal' way with a jerk, which hoc only breaketh his 
»rms to piecrsi bat alio shaketh all bit joints out of joi&t« STBSV. 
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P. Hen, 111 be no longer guilty of this sin ; this san- 
guine coward, this bed-presser, this horse-back-break- 
cr, this huge hill of flesh ; 

I^al. Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, « you dried 
neats-tongue, bull's pizzle, you stock-flsh, — O, for 
breath to utter what is like thee ! — you tailor's yard, 
you sheath, you bow-case, you vile standing tuck ; 

P. Hen. Well, breathe a while, and then to it again : 
and when thou hast tired thyself in base comparisons, 
hear me speak but this. 

Poin9, Mark, Jack. 

P, Hen. We two saw you four set on four ; you bound 

them, and were masters of their wealth.- Mark now, 

how plain a tale shall put you down Then did we two 

set on you four : and, with a word, out-faced you from 
your prize, and have it ; yea, and can show it you here 
in the house :— and, Falstaff, you carried your guts away 
as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roared for mer- 
cV, and still ran and roared, as ever I heard bull-calf. 
What a slave art thou, to hack thy sword as thou hast 
done ; and then sav. it was in fight ^ What trick, what 
device, what startmg-hole, canst thou now find out, to 
bide thee from this open and apparent shame ? 

Poins. Come, let's hear. Jack ; what trick hast thou 
now ? 

' FaL By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as he that made 
ye. Why, hear ye, my masters : Was it for me to kill 
the heir apparent ? Should I turn upon the true prince t 
Why, thou knowest, I am as valiant as Hercules : but 
beware instinct ; the lion will not touch the true prince, 
instinct is a great matter ; I was a coward on instinct. 
I shall think the better of myself and thee, during my 
life ; I, for a valiant lion, and thou for a true prince. 
But, by the lord, lads, I am glad you have the money.— 
Hostess, clap to the doors ; watch to-night,pray to-mor- 
row. — Gallants, lads, boys, hearts of gold, all the titles 
of good fellowship come to you ! What, shall we be mer- 
ry? shall wciiave a play extempore ? 

P, Hen. Content ; — and the argument shall be, thy 
running away. 

PaL Ah ! no more of that, Hal, an thou lovest me. 



[8] Shalupearehad historical' authority for the leanness of the prince of 
Wales. Stowe» speaking f^htm« says* <• he exceeded the mean stature of 
men, his peck long, body slender and lean, and his bones smaU," STEEV. 
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Enter Hostess. 

Host* My lord the prince,— 

P. Hen, How now, my lady the hostess ? what tay'st 
thou to me ? 

Host, Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of the court 
at door, would speak with you : he says, he comes from 
your father. 

P. Hen. Give him as much as will make him a royal 
man, and send him back again to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is he i 

Host^ An old man. 

FaL What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight ^ 
-t-Shall I give him his answer ? 

P. Hen, Pr'ythee, do, Jack. 

Fal, 'Faith, and I'll send him packing. \£xit. 

P. Hen. Now, sirs ; by'r lady> you ^ught fair;— so 
did you, Pcto ; — so did you, Bardolph : you are lions 
too, you ran away upon instinct, you will not touch the 
true prince ; no, — fye ! 

Bard, 'Faith, I ran when I saw others run. 

P, Hen, Tell me now in earnest. How. came FalstaflTs 
sword so hacked ? 

Peto, Why, he hacked it with his dagger ; and said, 
he would swear truth out of England, but he would maka 
you believe it was done in fight ; and persuaded us to 
do the like. 

Bard, Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear-grass, 
to make them bleed ; and then to beslubber our gar- 
ments with it, and to swear it was the blood of true 
men.' I did that I did not this seven year before, I 
blushed to hear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen, O villain, thou stolest a cup of sack eighteen 
years ago, and wert taken with the manner, ' and ever 
since thou hast blushed extempore: Thou hadst fire and 
sword ^ on thy side, and yet thou ran'st away ; What 
instinct hadst thou for it i 

[o] i. e. the men with whom they fought» of honett men opposed to 
thieves. JOHNS. 

\\'\Mayuiur*ox maiMiur,or maynour, an old law tenn«(froin tlwFKnch mc- 
inavtr or mantV* Ut. tnanu tractare,) sifSoiRct the thing which* thiif tikes 
sway or steals : and to be taken with the manourt or mainour, is to be taken 
with the thing stolen- about him. or doing an anlawfbl wcZtJUtgrante delicto, 
or« as we say> in the fact, llie expression is much used in ue forest laws. 

HAWKINS^ 

C?l The fire was iitbis £ice. And face i« termwi s fienr fiwe. i^OUKIk 
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Bard. My lord, do you see these meteors ? do you be- 
liold these exhalations f 
P, Hen. I do. 

Bard, What think you they portend ? 
P. Hen, Hot livers* and cold purses. 
Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 
P. Hen. No, if rightly taken, halter.—- 

Re-enter Falstaff. 
Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. How 
now, my sweet creature of bombast ?^ How long is't 
ago. Jack, since thou saw'st thine own knee i 

Pal. My own knee t When I was about thy years* 
Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the waist ; 1 could 
have crept into any alderman's thumb-ring : A plague 
of sighing and grief ! it blows up a man like a bladder. 
There's villainous news abroad : here was Sir John 
Bracy torn your father ; you must to the court in the 
morning. That same mad fellow of the north, Percy ; 
and he c^ Wales, that gave Amaimon the bastinado, and 
made Lucifer cuckold,and swore the devil his true liege- 
man upon the cross of a Welsh hook,^ — what, a plague, 
call you him f — 

Poina. O, Glendower. 

Pal. Owen, Owen ; the same ; — and his son-in-law^ 
Mortimer ; and old Northumberland ; and that spright- 
ly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs o*horseback up a 
bill perpendicular. 

P. Hen. He that rides at high speed, and with his 
pistol kills a sparrow Aying. 

Pal. You have hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he never the sparrow. 

Pal. Well, that rascal hath good mettle in him ; he 
will not run. 

P. Hen. Why, what a rascal art thou then, to praise 
him so for running ? 

Fal. O'horseback, ye cuckoo ! but, afoot, he will not 
budge a foot. 

C3] i. e. drankennMs and poverty. To drink, wa>> in the language of 
those timea, to lieat the liver. JOHNS 

[4] Bombast h the stnflBng of uothea. Stubbs in liis Anatomy of Abuses. 
ittc* ofatenret that in hi* time, *' the donblettes were so hard qailted. scuffi 
nLtbomhattedfMiA lewed, as they coaM neither work, nor yet well play in 
diem ;— they were stuffed with foare» five* 01- sixe pound okbonUNtst M legist." 
Bombast i% cotton. STEEV. 

Ci] The fyitlsh hook is probably a weapon of the same kind with the Lochi- 
abar axe. STEEV. 

19* VOL. IV. 
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P. Hen, Yes, Jack, upon instinct. 

FaL I grant ye, upon instinct. Well, he it there too* 
and one Mordake, and a thousand blue-caps' more ^ 
Worcester is stolen away to-night ; thy father'a beard 
is turned white with the news ; you may buy land now 
as cheap as stinking mackarel.? 

P. Htn, Why tlien, 'tis like, if there come a hot 
June, and this civil buffeting hold, we shall buy maid- 
enheads as they buy hob-nails, by the hundreds. 

FaL By the mass, lad, thou say est true ; it is like, 
we shall have good trading that way. — But, tell me.Hal, 
art thou not horribly afeard i thou being heir apparent, 
could the world pick thee out three such enemies aeain, 
as that fiend Douglas, that spirit' Percy, and that devil 
Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraid ^ doth not 
thy blood thrill at it ? 

P. Hen, Not a whit, i*faith ; I lack some of thy in- 
stinct. 

Fal, Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morroWp 
when thou comest to thy father : if thou love me, prac- 
tise an answer. 

P, Hen, Do thou stand for my father, and examine 
me upon the particulars of my life. 

Fal, Shall I ^ content : — This chair shall be my state, 
this dagger my scepter, and this cushion my crown. 

P. Hen, Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy gold- 
en scepter for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich 
ci*own, for a pitiful bald crown ! 

Fal, Well, an the fire of grace be not quite out of thee, 
now shalt thou be moved. — Give mc a cup of sack, to 
make mine eyes look red, that it may be thought I have 
wept ; for I must speak in passion, and I will do it in 
kingCambyses'* vein. 

P. Hen. Well, here is my leg.^ 

Fal. And here is my speech :— Stand aside, nobility. 

Hoat, This Is excellent sport, i'faith. 

[A] A name of ridicule given to the Scots from their blu9 homtets, JOKSS, 
[7j. ilk former times the prosperity of the natioa was koowo b^tne v;«lae 
of land* as now b;|r the price of stocks. Before Hrary the Seventh maide it 
safe to serve the kic(; regnantf it was the practice at every revolu^oo, fbr 
the conqneror to confiscate the estates of those that opposed^ and peHuq>s 
of those that did not assist him. Thoscttherefbre, that rorcww the change of 
government, and thonght their estates in danger, were desiroas to sell cTieqi 
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^ai. Weep not, sweet queen, for trickling tears are 
vain. 

Jfoat. O, the father, how he holds his countenance ! 

JFaL For God's sake, lords, convey my tristful queen. 
For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Host. O rare ! he doth it as like one of these harlotry 
players, as I ever see. 

JFal, Peace, good pint-pot ; peace, good tickle-brain. 
— i-Harry, I do not only marvel where thou spendest thy 
time, but also how thou art accompanied : for though 
the camomile, the more it is trodden on, the faster it 
grows, yet youth, the more it is wasted, the sooner it 
•wears.* That thou art my son, I have partly thy 
mother's word, partly my own opinion ; but chiefly 
a villainous trick of thine eye, and a foolish hanging of 
thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If then, thou 
be son to me, here lies the point ; — Why, being son 
to me, art thou so pointed at P Shall the blessed sun 
of heaven prove a micher,^ and eat blackberries t a 
question not to be asked. Shall the son of England 
prove a thief, and take purses ^ a question to be ask'd. 
There is a thing, Harry, which thou hast often heard of, 
and it is known to many in our land by the name of 
pitch : this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth de- 
file ; so doth the company thou keepest : for, Harry, 
now I do not speak to thee in drink, but in tears ; not 
in pleasure, but in passion ; not in words only, but in 
woes also :— And yet there is a virtuous man, whom I 
have often noted in thy company, but I know not his 
name. 

P. Hen, What manner of man, an it like your ma- 
jesty ? 

I'al. A good portly man, i'faith, and a corpulent ; of a 
cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a most noble car- 
riage ; and, as I think, his age some fifty, or, by'r-lady, 
inclining to threescore ; and now I remember me, his 
name is Falstaif : If that man should be lewdly given, 

^!l This whole speech is supremely comic. The similt of camomile useil 
to tlfostrate a contrary efTcct* brings to mjr remembrance an observation of 
a late writer of some merit, whom the desire oi' being witty has betrayed 
into a like thought. Meaning to enforce with great vehemence the mad 
temerity of youn^ soldiers, he remarks, that "though Bediam be in the 
road to Hogsden« it is out oF the w-y to promotion.** JOHNS 

[2] i. e. truant ; to mich is to lurk out of sight, a hed^'-crtv pt- r. WARB. 
—A micher, I believe, means only a lurking thief, distinguished from on*: 
more danng. R££D. 
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he deceiveth me ; for, Harry, I see virtne in his look 
If then the tree may be known bv the fruit, as the fni 
by the tree, then, peremptorily I speak it» there is ▼! 
tue in that Falstaff : him keep with, the rest banis 
And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell me, whe 
hast thou been this month ^ 

P. Hen. Dost thou speak like a king ? Do thoa sta] 
for me, and I'll plav my father. 

Fal, Depose me f if thou dost it half so g^ravelyt 
majestically, both in word and matter, hang me up 1 
the heels for a rabbet-sucker, > or a poalter*8 hare. 
P. Hen, Well, here I am set 
FaL And here I stand : — judge, my masters. 
P, Hen, Now, Harry ? whence come you ? 
FaL My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 
P, Hen, The complaints I hear of thee are grievoo 
FaL 'Sblood, my lord, they are false :— nay, I'll ticl 
ye fur a young prince, i'faith. 

P, Hen. Swearest thou, ungracious boy ? hencefoi 
ne'er look on me. Thou art violently earned away fh 
crace : there is a devil haunts thee, in the likeness o 
fat old man : a tun of man is thy companion. Why d 
thou converse with that trunk of humours, thatboltii 
hutch ^ of beastliness, that swoln parcel of dropsies, tl 
huge bombard of sack,' that stuffed cloak-bag of gv 
that roasted Manningtree ox with the pudding in 
belly, that reverend vice, that grey iniquity, that fati 
ruffian, that vanity in years P* Wherein is he g^ood, I 
to taste sack and drink it i wherein neat and clean 
but to carve a capon and eat it f wherein cunning, ^ I 
in craft f wherein crafty, but in villainy ? wherem y 
lainous, but in all things ? wherein worthy, but in no 
ing? 

FaL I would, your grace would take me with yet 
Whom means your grace ? 

[3 , RAobt t-stuKett is. 1 xuuposc, a sucking ratKict. The jest u in coir 
ing hi ms» If ro something chin and li* tie. So a poulterer' i hare ; a hai e 1 
up by the liind legs without a skin, it long and slender. JOHNS. 

[43 The wooden receptacle into which the meal is bolted. STEE^ 

£5 J A bombard is i bHrrel. STEEV. 

lO] The Vice, Iniquity, and Vanity, were personages exhibited in thi 
moral irie*. MAL. 

[?'' Cunning was not yet debased to a bad meaning : it signified knov 
w skilful. JOHNS. 

fBj i. e. go no ^ter than I can follow. Let me know roar meaning 

lOl 
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• P, SteUs Tfhat villainoos abomhrable mi^leader of 
youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded satan. 
^ 9a^ M^Ktbrd, the tnan I know. 

p. Hen. I know, thou dost. 

JPIr/. Battdsay, I know more harm in him than in ray- 
self, were to say more than I know. That he is old, 
(the more the pity,) his white hairs do witness it : but 
that he is (saving your reverence,) a whoremaster, that 
I utterly deny. If sack and sugar be a fault, God help 
the wicked ! If to be old and merry be a sin, then many 
an old host that I know, is damned : if to be fat be to 
be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, 
my good lord ; Banish Peto, banish Bardolph, banisli 
Poins : but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaff, 
true Jack Falstaff, valiant Jack Falstaff, and, therefore 
more valiant, being as he is, old Jack Falstaff, banish 
not him thy Harry's company, banish not him thy Har- 
ry's company ; banish plump Jack, and banish all the 
world. 

P, Hen. I do, I will. [A knocking heard. 

[Exeunt Hostess^ Francis, and Bardolph. 

Be^entcr BARiycLTn^ running. 

Bard. O^ my lord, my lord ; the sheriff, with a most 
l^onaiMBtrDiis watch^ is at t)ie doon 

Pal. Out, you rogue ! play out the play : I have much 
to say in the behalf of that Falstaff. 

Re'enter- H&tfteat^ hastily, 

ffo9i. O Jcsu, my lord, my lord !— - 
, PaL. H^gh, heigh ! the devil rides upon a fiddle* 
s^iek : ' What?»the mattei^ i 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are ^X. the door : 
they are come to search the house ; shall I let them in i 

Pal. Dost thou hear, Hal ? never call a true piece of 
g€dd, a counterfeit : thou art essentially mad, without 
seeming sa 

P. Hen. And thou a natural coward, without instinct. 

Pal. I deny your major : if you will deny the sheriff, 
so ; ' if not, let him enter : if I become not a cart as well 
as another man, a plague on my bringing up ! I hope, I 
&hall as soon be strangled with a halter, as another. 

P. Hen. Go, hide thee behind the arras ; — the resf 

CO FairtafFclearlr intends a quibble betneeii the pri.icijwl officer of a cor- 
poration, now caWta^ mayor, to whom th«: sheriffs gftierally next in rank* . 
and ooeoftliepftrcsof »legtc»l|»ropo8ition. mTSON. 
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walk up above.— "-Now, my masters, for a true fao^i 
and good conscience 

JFaL Both which I have had : but their date is 019*'^ 
and therefore Til hide me. 

[Rxeu7it all but the Prince and PoiW ^■ 

P. Hen, Call in the sheriff.— 

Enter Sheriff and Carrier, 
Now, master sheriff ; what's your will with roe P 

Sher, First, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath fbllow'd certain men unto this house. 

P, Hen. What men ? 

Sher, One of them is well known, ray gracious lord 
A gross fat man. 

Car, As fat as butter. 

P, Hen, The man, I ao assure you, is not here ;* 
For I myself at this time have employed him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my word to thee, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to answer thee, or any man. 
For any thing he shall be charg'd withal : 
And so let me entreat you leave the house. 

Sher, I will, my lord : There are two gentlemen 
Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 

P, Hen, It may be so : if he have robb'd these meOi 
He shall be answerable ; and so, farewell. 

Sher, Good night, my noble lord. 

P, Hen, I think it is good morrow ; is it not ? 

Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 

[Exeunt Sheriff and Carrier* 

P, Hen, This oily rascal is known as well as Paul's. 
Go» call him forth. 

Poina, Falstaff ! — fast asleep behind the arras, and 
snorting like a horse. 

P. Hen, Hark, how hard he fetches breath : Search 
his pockets. [Poin s aearchen."] What hast thou found I 

Poina. Nothing but papers, my lord. 

P. Hen, Let's see what they be : read them. 

Poins, Item, A capon, 2s. 2d. 
Item, Sauce, 4d. 
Item, Sack, two gallons, 5s. 8d. 

£33 Every reader most regret tiiat ShakipMrc would not live hiflMttf 
th« trouble to fiimish Prince Henry with MMie more pardonMle cscom; 
widu>at obliging him tn hare recourse to an abtolntc mehood* and dltflM 
Ottered under the laiKdoii of n icrong an uswiuiee. 8TaEV< 
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Item, Anchovies, and sack after supper, Ss. 6d. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P, Hen. O monstrous ! but one half-penny worth of 
bread to this intolerable deal of sack !^What there 
is else, keep close ; we'll read it at more advantage : 
there let him sleep till day. I'll to the court in the 
morning : we must all to the wars, and thy place shall 
be honourable. I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of 
foot ; and, I know, his death will be a march of twelve- 
score.^ The money shall be paid back again with ad- 
vantage. Be with me betimes in the morning ; and so 
good morrow, Poins. 

Poins, Good morrow, good my lord. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

SCENE l.'^Bangcr, . A JRoom in the Archdeacmfs Mouse, En* 

ter HOTSPU&9 WOJIGESTEK, MoRTZMB&,inMfGLBMDOWSR« 

Mortimer, 
THESE promises are fair, the parties sure. 
And oar induction^ full of prosperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, — and cousin Glendower,-— 
Will you sit down .'— — 
And, uncle Worcester : — A plague upon it ! 
I have forgot the map. 

Glend. No, here it is. 
Sit, cousin Percy ; sit, good cousin Hotspur : 
For by that name as oft as Lancaster 
Doth speak t>f you, his cheek looks pale ; and, with 
A rising sigh, he wisheth you in heaven. 

Hot. And you in bell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendower spoke of. 

Glend. I cannot blame him : at my nativity. 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes. 
Of burning cressets ;' and, at my birth. 
The frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 

Hot. Why, so it would have done 

■3] i. e. It will kill blm to inarch so for as twelve score yards. JOHNSr 

4I i.e. entrance, beginning. JOHNS. , 

's'] A cresset was a great light set upon a beacon, ltgut.hoase, or watch- 
tower : from the French word crtissette, a little cross, because the beacons 
tkad anciently crosses on the top of them. HANMKK. 
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At the same season, if your mother's cat had 
But kittenM, though yourself had ne'er been bom. 

Glend, I say, the earth did shake when I was bom. 

Hot, And I say, the earth was not of my mind. 
If you suppose, as fearing you it shook. 

Glend, The heavens were all on fire» the earth did 
tremble. 

Hot, O, then the earth shook to see the heavens on fire» 
And not in fear of your nativity. 

Diseased nature* often times breaks forth < 

In strange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of colic pinch 'd and vex'd 
By the imprisoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb ; which, for enlargement striWng, 
Shakes the old beldame earth, 7 and topples down 
Steeples, and moss-grown towers. At your birth. 
Our grandam earth, having this distemperature, 
In passion shook. 

Glend. Cousin, of many men 
I do not bear these crossings. Give me leave 
To tell you once again, — that at my birth. 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes ; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were strangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
These signs have mark'd me extraordinary ; 
And all the courses of my life do show, 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living, — clipp'd in with the sea 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland, Wales,— 
Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me f 
And bring him out, that is but woman's son. 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art. 
And hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot, I think, thei ^ is no man speaks better Welsh :— 
I will to dinner. 

Mort, Peace, cousin Percy ; you will make him mad. 

Glend. I can call spirits from the vasty deep. 

Hot. Why, so can I ; or so can any man : 
But will they come, when you do call for them ? 

Glend, Why, I can teach you, cousin, to command 
The devil. . 

(6) The poet has hei-e taken from the jpenrertencBS and oootrjirioaffieH of 
Ylotspnr'c temper, an opportunity of raising hit chanc^er bv a very ntkml 
and |>l ilooophiv.al confutation or snpentitioui etroi. JOHNS. 

(7) Bcidame is nor used here as a tjcrm of coatenptj but i& the Mue oCtfA- 
cient mother, BMe-azi»Vr, STEEV. 
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Hot, And I can teach thee, coz, to shame the devil, 
y telling truth ; Tell truth, and shame the devil. — 
: thou have power to raise him, bring him hither, 
LDd I'll be svom, I have power to shame him hence. 
», while .you live, tell truth, and shame the deviL 

Mort, Come, come, 
fO more of this unprofitable chat. 

6/e7id.Three times hathHcnryBolingbroke made head 
.gainst my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
Aid sandy-bottom 'd Severn, have I sent him, 
ootless home, and weather-beaten back. 

Hot, Home without boots, and in foul weather too ! 
[ow 'scapes he agues, in the devil's name ^ 

Gle?id, Come« here's the map ; shall we divide our 

right, 

according to our three-fold order ta'en ? 
Mortn The archdeacon hath divided it 
ato three limits, very equally : 
lUgland, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 7 
y south and east, is to my part assigned : 
A\ westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore, 
.nd all the fertile land within that bound, 
'o Owen Glendower : — and, dear coz, to you 
'he remnant northward, l>ing off from Trent, 
.nd our indentures tripartite are drawn : 
/hich being sealed interchangeably, 
V business that this night may execute,) 
'o-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and 1, 
nd my good lord of Worcester, will set forth, 
'o meet your father, and the Scottish power, 
s is appointed us, at Shrewsbury. 
[y father Glendower is not ready yet, 
or shall we need his help these fourteen days : — 
Within that space, [To Glend.] you may have drawn 

together 
our tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemen. 
Glend. A shorter time shall send me to you, lords, 
nd in my conduct shall your ladies come : 
rem whom you now must steal, and take no leave ; 
)r there will be a world of water shed, 
pon the parting of your wives and you. 
Hot, Methinks, my moiety, north fr om Burton here,^ 

S) i. c. to clits Kpot (i>oi Mingto Lb'map) ^ MAL. 
\ A moiety w4B fr-qur-ntiy <:s-.i/ by. the writers othhikspetre'f <igr» as a 
tion of any thinf(f though not divided into two equal pauti. MALt 

20 VOL. IV. 
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In quantity equals not one of yours : 

See, how this river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me, from the best of all my land, 

A huge half moon, a monstrous cantle out.^ 

Ill have the current in this place damm'd up ; 

And here the smug and silver Trent shall run. 

In a new channel, fair and evenly : 

It shall not wind with such a deep indent. 

To rob me of so rich a bottom here. 

Glend. Not wind ^ it shall, it must ; yoa see, it doth, 

JMort. Yea, 
But mark, how he bears his course, and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other side ; 
Gelding the opposed continent as much. 
As on the other side it takes from you. 

Wor, Yea, but a little charge will trench him here, 
And on this north side win this cape of land ; 
And then he runs straight and even. 

Hot, V\\ have it so ; a little charge will do it 

Glend, I will not have it alter'd. 

Hot, Will not you ? 

Glend, No, nor you shall not. 

Hot, Who shall sav me nay i 

Glend, Why, that will I. 

Hot, Let me not understand you then, 
Speak it in Welsh. 

Glend. I can speak English, lord, as well as you ; 
For I was train *d up in the English court : ■ 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Many an English ditty, lovely well. 
And gave the tongue > a helpful ornament ; 
A virtue that was never seen in you. 

Hot, Marry, and I'm glad of it with all my heart ; 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry — mew. 
Than one of these same metre ballad-mongei^ : 
I had rather hear a brazen canstick tum'd,' 
Or a dry wheel grate on an axle-tree ; 



■ ■■.A 



(9) A cantle iB a comer, or piece of any thing.— —Canfm, Fr, canH» IttJ* 
signify a corner. STEEV. 

(1) Owen Glendowei . whose real name was Owen ap-6ryi^th Vaadiai# 
took the name (f Glyndour or Gleiidower from the lordslup of Glyndonrawyf 
of which he was owner. He was crowned Prince of Walea in the year 1403» 
suidfor n- .r twelve years was a very formidable enemv to the Eaglish ii» 
dicdingr nt i!;Rtre»s in I 15. MAL. ( 7) The English lansurace. JOHN. 

(3) llii- word candleitick, which destroys the haroumy of the Hot ifewriE- 
ten camtkk in the quartos, and 10 it wm pronounoed. STEEV. 
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And that would set my teeth nothing on edge, 
Nothing so much aa mincing poetry ; 

Tis tike the forc'd gait of a shufRing nag, 
Gtend. Come, you shall have Trent turn'd. 
Hot. I do not care : I'll give thrice io much land 

To any we 11- deserving friend ; 

But, in the way of bargain, mark ye rae, 

V\\ cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 

Are the indentures drawn } shall we be gone f 
Gtend. The moon sVines fair, you may away by night ; 

I'll hsBte the writer,* and, withal. 

Break with your wives of your departure hence : 

lien afraid, my daughter will run mad. 

So much she doateth ou her Mortimer. [Exit. 

Mart. Fye, ct>u»in Percy '. how you cross my father! 
Hot. I cannot choose : sometimes he angers me. 

With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant,» 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies ; 

And of a dragon and a fintess fish, 

A clip-wiug'd grifiin, and a moulten raven, 

A couching lion, and a ramping cat, 

And such a deal of skimble-skamble stulF 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, — 

He held me, but last night, at least nine hours. 

In reckoning up the several devils' names. 

That were his lackeys : I cried, humph,— tind well,^- 

go io,«— 
But mark'd him not a word. O, he's as tedious 
As is a tired horse, a railing wife ; 
Worse than a smoky house : — I had rather live 
With cheese and garlick, in a windmill, far. 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me. 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 

Mart. In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In strange concealments ;'< valiant as a lion. 
And wond'rous affable ; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, cousin i 
He holds your temper in a high respect, 

Ej! Tki. Mair, to w old propErtf, wWcn tt Mid to blT* indoccd Ow«i 



* 






^ Pl^T«r> pvphfIt la deitnn the mt^iarc 
aVHlea jTwvwlaJqtiKnn, J4HN4. 



52 FIRST PAKT OF dCT IIL 



t 



And curbs himself even of his natural scope. 
When you do cross his humour ; 'faith, he does : 
I warrant you, that man is not alive. 
Might so have tempted him as you have done. 
Without the taste of danger and reproof; 
But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

Jror, In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-blame ;• 
And since your coming hither have done enough 
To |;iit him quite beside his patience. 
You must needs learn, lord, to amend this fault : 
Though sometimes it show greatness, courage, blood, 
(And that's the dearest grace it renders you,) 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage. 
Defect of manners, want of government. 
Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain : 
The leust of which, haunting a nobleman, 
Lobeth men's hearts ; and leaves behind a staior 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides. 
Beguiling them of commendation. 
Hot, Well, I am school'd ; good manners be your 
speed ! 
Here come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

Re-enter Glendower, with the ladiet. 

Mart, This is the deadly spite that angers me,— 
My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 

Glen, My daughter weeps; she will not part with yoa, 
She'll be a soldier too, she'll to tho wars. 
Mort, Good father, tell her,— that she, and my aunt 
Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct speedily. 

[Glendower afieaks to his daughter in JVelaA, 
and she answers him in the same. 
Glend, She's desperate here ; a peevish self-will'd 
harlotry. 
One no persuasion can do good upon. 

ILady M. s/ieaks to Mortister in Welsh* 
Mort, I understand thy looks : that pretty Welsh 
Which thou pnurest down from these swelling heavenly 
I am too perfect in ; and, but for shame. 
In such a parley would I answer thee. \^Lady^^fieak9* 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mine, 

(8) This is a mcL' of iptrech with which I am MOt acquainted* Pcrbift^' 
it mijht be read, too wUfBlblant, ora too wilful benb JOHNS. 
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And that's a feeling; disputation : 

But I will never be a truant, love. 

Till I have learn'd thy language ; for thy tongue 

Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly penn'd, 

Sung by a fair queen in a summer's bower. 

With ravishing divisiou, to her lute. 

Glend, Nay, if you melt, then will she run mad. 

\_La(lij M. speaks again. 

Mort. O, I am ignorance itself in this. 

Glend. She bids you. 
Upon the wanton rushes lay you down, ^ 
And rest your gentle head upon her lap. 
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you. 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of sleep. 
Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness; 
Making such difference *twixt wake and sleep,' 
As is the difference betwixt day and night. 
The hour before the heavenly-harness'd team 
Begins his golden progress in the east. 

Mort. With all my heart I'll sit, and hear her sing : 
By that time will our book,^ i think, be drawn. 

Glend. Do so ; 
And those musicians that shall play to you. 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence ; 
Yet straight they shall be here : sit, and attend. 

Hot, Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down : 
Come, quick, quick ; that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

JLady P* Go, ye giddy goose. 

[Glendower sfitaks some Welsh words, and 
then the music plays. 

Hot, Now I perceive, the devil understands Welsh ; 
And 'tis no marvel, he's so humorous. 
By'r-lady, he's a good musician. 

JLady P. Then should you be nothing but musical ;. 
for you are altogether governed by humours. Lie still,, 
ye thief, and hear the lady sing in Welsh. 

Hot, I had rather hearZacft/, my brach, howl in Irish. 

Z.ady P. Would'st thou have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

ro3 It was the castoni ip tiiis ooDntrr* for many ag^ s to strew tii« floors 
with rushes, as we now oaver them with carpets. JOHNS. 

Ci ] She will loll yoa by her song into soft tranquillity, in which yoa shall- 
be so near to sleep as to be free from perturbation* and so much awake as tO; 
be sensible of pleasure ; a stare partakioe of sleep and wakefblneas* as thj"*^ 
twilightofnigfatand day. JOHN. la] Our paeer coo^itlODt, Jjl 

aO* VOL- IV. 
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Lady P. Then be still. 

Hot, Neither ; 'tis a woman's fault. 

LadyP . Now God help thee ! 

Hot. To the Welsh lady's bed. 

Lady P. What's that ? 

/Tor.Peace! she sings. [A Welsh Song sung by Lady'bf^ 
Come, Kate, I'll have your song too. 

Lady P, Not mine, in good sooth. 

Hot. Not yours, in good sooth ! 'Heart, you swear like 
a comfit-maker's wife ! Not you, in good sooth ; and» 
As true as I live ; and, As God shall mend me ; and. 
As sure as day r 

And giv'st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths. 
As if thou never walk'dst further than Finsbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave in sooth. 
And such protest of pepper-gingerbread, 3 
To velvet-guards,* and Sunday-cttizens. 
Come, sing. 

Lady P. I will not sing. 

Hot, 'Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be red-breast 
teacher.* An the indentures be drawn, I'll away within 
these two hours ; and so come in when ye will. l£xit, 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you are as slov,. 
As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this our book's drawn ; we'll but seali and then 
To horse immediately. 

Mart, With all my heart. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

London. A Room in the Palace Enter Khig Hknrt, Prince 

of JVialeSf and Lords. 

K, Hen. Lords, give us leave ; the Prince of Wales 
-and I, 
Must have some conference : But be near at hand. 
For we shall presently have need of you. 

[Exeunt Lords. 

[3I i. e. protestations s common as the letters Mrhici children learn firom 
an alphabet of gingerbre >d xVhat we now call spice gingerbread was Cbtn 
called pepper gingerbread STEEV. Such protestations at are ottered 
by the makers of gingerbread MALONE. 

[4] To such as h5»ve their clothes adorned with shreds of velvet, which 
was, 1 suppose- the finery of mckneys JOHNS " The cloaks, doublets/' 
&c Says Stubbs in his Anaromy of Abuses, "were guarded with velvet 
guar.U, or else laccd Yi'vh costly 1 ice." STEEV. 

[5] The next way is the nearest way. STEEY* 
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1 know not whether God will have it so. 

For some displeasing service I have done. 

That in his secret doom, out of my blood 

He'll breed revengement and a scourge for me ; 

But thou dost, in thy passages of life,* 

Make me believe,— that thou art only mark'd 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven. 

To punish my mis-treadings. Tell me else. 

Could such inordinate, and low desires, 

Such poor, such bare, such lewd, such mean attempts. 

Such barren pleasures, rude society. 

As thou art match *d withal, and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatness of thy blood. 

And hold their level with thy princely heart ? 

P, Hen. So please your majesty, 1 would, I could 
Quit all offences with as clear excuse, 
As well as, I am doubtless, I can purge 
Myself of many I am charg'd withal : 
Yet such extenuation let me beg. 
As, in reproof of many tales devis'd,^— 
Which oft the ear of greatness needs must hear,— 
By smiling pick-thanks,' and base newsmongers, 
I may, for some things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular, 
Find pardon on my true submission. 

K.Hen.God pardon thee ! — yet let me wonder, Harry, 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy ancestors. 
Thy place in council thou hast rudely lost. 
Which by thy younger brother is supplied ; 
And art almost an alien to the hearts 
Of all the court and princes of my blood : 
The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd ; at](ft the soul of every man 
Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. " 

Had I 80 lavish of my presence been. 
So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men, 
So stale ahd cheap to vulgar company ; 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown. 
Had still kept loyal to possession ;» 



£61 In the pas^A^es of thy life. STEEV . 



Reproof here means disproof. M. MASON. 

t. e- officioos parasices. STEEV. 

True to him that had then possession of the crown. JOHNS, 
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And left me in reputeless banishment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 

By being seldom seen, I could not stir. 

But, like a comet, I was wonderM at : 

That men would tell their children, This ia he \ 

Others would say, — Where ? which ia BoUngbroke ? 

And then I stole all courtesy from heaven, ' 

And dress'd myself in such humility. 

That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts. 

Loud shouts and salutations from their mouths. 

Even in the presence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I keep my person fresh, and new ; 

My presence, like a robe pontifical. 

Ne'er seen, but wonder'd at: and so my state. 

Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast ; 

And won, by rareness, such solemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled up and down' 

With shallow jesters, and rash bavin wits,' 

Soon kindled, and soon burn*d : carded his state ;^ 

Mingled his royalty with capering fools ; 

Had his great name profaned with their scorns ; 

And gave his countenance, against hi§ name. 

To laugh at gibing boys, and stand the push 

Of every beardless vain comparative :* 

Grew a companion to the common streets, 

EnfeofTd himself to popularity :* 

That being daily swallow'd by men's eyes. 

They surfeited with honey ; and began 

To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little 

More than a little is by much too much. 

So, when he had occasion to be seen. 

He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 

Heard, not regarded ; seen, but with such eyes. 

As, sick and blunted with community, 

[i] The meaning;, I apprehend, is/— I was so affiible and popular that I en* 
grossed the devotion and revrr.nce of all men to myself* and thus defraudeif 
heaven of its worshippers. MAL- 

[2] Raih is heady, thoughtless : Bavin, is brushwood, which. fired« bornf 
fierce. y> but is soon out. JOHNS. 

1.3] By carding his state* the King means that his predeceuor set hit cot- 
sequence to hazar(^ played it away (is a man loses his fortune) at cardt. 

RITSOK* 

[4I Of every bojr whose vanity incited him to try hb wit against ihe 
king^s. When Louis XIV was asked, why, wi'h so much wit, he never at» 
tempted raillery, he answered, that he who practised raillery* oorittto Lear 
it in )>is turn, and that to stand the butt of raillery was n6t suitiiUc to die- 
dignity of a kincr. Scudery's Cowoersatim. JOHNS 

iil To enJtqffM a law term, tignifylog to iovcit withpoMCStkNb STSX. 



H!f lU. XIK<* HENRY iV. 5/' 

Afford no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on sun-like majesty 

When it shines seldom in admiring eyes: 

But rather drowz'd, and hung their eyelids down, 

Slept in his face, and rendered such aspect 

As cloudy men use to their adversaries ; 

Being with his presence glutted, gorgM, and fiill. 

And in that very line, Harry, stanid'st thou : 

Por thou hast lost thy princely privilege. 

With vile participation ; not an eye 

But is a-weary of thy common sight, 

Bave mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more ; 

Which now doth that I would not have it do. 

Make blind itself with foolish tenderness. 

P, Hen, I shall hereafter, my thrice gracious lord^ 
Be more myself. 

K, Hen, For all the world. 
As thou art to this hour, was Richard then 
When I from France set foot at Raven spurg ; 
^nd even as I was then, is Percy now. 
hTow by my scepter, and my soul to boot, 
iie hath more worthy interest to the state, 
Than thou, the shadow of succession :* 
F'or, of no right, nor colour like to right, 
ie doth fill fields with harness in the realm ; 
Turns head against the lion's armed jaws ; 
Vnd, being no more in debt to years than thou, 
aeads ancient lords and reverend bishops on. 
To bloody battles, and to bruising arms. 
Vhat never-dying honour hath he got 
igainst renowned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
Vhose hot incursions, and great name in arms, 
folds from all soldiers chief majority, 
ind military title capital, 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Christ ? 
Thrice hath this Hotspur Mars in swathing clothes, 
This infant warrior in his enterprizes 
>iscomfited great Douglas : ta'en him once, 
■Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 
[*o fill the mouth of deep defiance up, 
Lnd shake the peace and safety of our throne. 



[61 fffl better deserves to inherit the kingdom than thytelff who ^rt in- 
t>a hy birth to that incscsiion of which thy tIocs rente Am iwwgrtjg. 
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And what say you to this ? Percy, Northamberland* 

The archbishop's grace of York, Douglas^ Mortimer, 

Capitulate? against us, and are up. 

But wherefore do I tell these news to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my near'st and dearest 8 enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough, — through vassal fear. 

Base inclination, and the start of spleen, 

To fight against me under Percy's pay. 

To dog his heels, and court'sy at his frowns» 

To show how much degenerate thou art 

P. Hen. Do not think so, you shall not find it so ; 
And God forgive them, that have so much sway'd 
Your majesty's good thoughts away from me ! 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head. 
And, in the closing of some glorious day. 
Be bold to tell you, that I am your son ; 
When I will wear a garment all of blood. 
And stain my favours in a bloody mask. 
Which, wash'd away, shall scour my shame with it 
And that shall be the day, whene'er it lights. 
That this same child of honour and renown. 
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight. 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 
For every honour sitting on his helm, 
'Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
My shames redoubled ! for the time will come. 
That I shall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but my factor, good my lord. 
To engross up glorious deeds on my. behalf ; 
And I will call him to so strict account, 
That he shall render every glory up. 
Yea, even the slightest worship of his time. 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, I promise here : 
The which if he be pleas'd I shall perform, 
I do beseech your majesty, may salve 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands ; * 



Cr] Capitulate, combine, confederate> indent. To capitulate it to dimw 19 
any thing in heads or articles. Johnson's Dictionary. RlTSON^ 
L9J Dearest, is most fatal, most mischievous. JOHNS. 
L9J t e. bonds, for thus the word was anciently spelt. STEEV. 
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ind I will die a hundred thousand deaths, 
^re break the smallest parcel of this vow. 

JC, Hen, A hundred thousand rebels die in this :— 
Thou shalt have charge, and sovereign trust, herein. 

Enter Blunt. 
iow BOW, good Bl«nt ^ thy looks are full of speed. 

Blunt. So hath the business that I come to speak of. 
liord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word,— 
That Donglas, and the English rebels, met. 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
V mighty and a fearful head they are, 
f promises be kept on every hand, 
ks ever ofier*d fool play in a state. 

K. Hen, The earl of Westmoreland set forth to day ; 
Vith him my son, lord John of Lancaster ; 
'or this advertisement is five days old : — 
to Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set 
'orward ; on Thursday, we ourselves will march : 
(ur meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, you 
hall march through Glostershire ; by which account, 
>ur business valued, some twelve days hence 
^r general forces at Bridgnorth shall meet. 
»ur hands are full of business : let's away ; 
advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

OMtcheap, A Room in the Boards Head Tavern, Enter Tki.' 

STAFF, an(/ Bardolph. 

FaL Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely since this 
£t action i do I not bate ^ do I not dwindle ? Why, my 
Lin hangs about me like an old lady's loose gown ; 
am wiiher'd like an old apple- John. Well, I'll repent, 
id that suddenly, while I am in some liking ;fi I shall 
I out of heart shortly, and then I shall have no strength 
► repent. An I have not forgotten what the inside of 
church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, a brewer's 
)rse 'J the inside of a church .' Company, villainous 
unpany, hath been the spoil of me. 
Bard, Sir John, you are so fretful, you cannot live long. 
Fal, Why, there is it :— come, sing me a bawdy song : 

"61 While I have some fle»h, some substance. MAL. So, »n the book 
lob, acxxix. 4 : "— their voong ones are in good liking, STEEV. 
7] A Brewer's horse, is the crosi bcun on which beer mrrels v« ctrrica 
o cellars, Sec. STEEV. 
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make mc merry. I was as virtuously given, as a gea- 
tleman need to be ; virtuous enough : swore little ; di- 
ced, not above seven times a week ; went toabawdjr- 
house, not above once in a quarter — of an hoar ; paid 
money that I borrowed, three or four times ; lived well* 
and in good compass : and now I live out of all order, 
out of all compass. 

Bard. Why, you are so fat, sir John, that yoa moit 
needs he out of all compass ; out of all reasonable com- 
pass, sir John. 

J^'al, Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend my life: 
Thnu art our admiral, thnu bearest the lantern in the 
poop, — but 'tis in the nose of thee ; thou art the knight 
of the burning lamp.^ 

Bard. Why, sir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fal. No, ril be sworn ; I make as good use of it u 
many a man doth of a death's head, or a memento mori: 
I never see thy face, but I think upon hell-fire, and Dives 
that lived in purple ; for there he is in his robes»buming, 
burning. If thou wert any way given to virtue, I woald 
swear by thy face ; my oath should be. By this fire: 
but thou art altogether given over ; and wert indeed, bat 
for the light in thy face, the son of utter darkness. When 
thnu ran'st up Gads-hill in the night to catch niy hone, 
if I did not think thou hadst been an ignis Jatuu9^0T abaXi 
of wildfire, there's no purchase in money. O, thou arts 
perpetual triumph, 8 an everlasting bonfire-light ? Thoa 
hast s:ived me a thousand marks \n links and torchei, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt tavern and tav- 
ern : but the sack that thou hast drunk me, would have 
bought me lights as good cheap,* at the dearest chand- 
ler's in Europe. I have maintained that salamander of 
yours with fire, any time this two and thirty yean; 
Heaven reward me for it ! 

Bard* 'Sblood, I would my face were in your belly ! 

Fal. God-a-mercy ! so should I be sure to be heart- 
burned. 

Enter Hoetesa. 
How now, dame Partlet i the hen i have you inquired 
yet who pick ed my pocket ? ^^^^ 

[71 T e knight of thcr imrniMg lamp and the knight of the bamlngpeH 
tie. are both the heroes of separate rommcrs- STEEV- 

[81 A triumph was a general term for any oiiblic f-xhibitloni iich ai l 
roy Hi marriage. -t grand procession &v' Sfc wulch commonly being arni^lit, 
■were :itt-ndrdby maltitu:les rf torch-b'trers. STEEV 

^9l Che p. is m.jrkef, an J good cheap therefore Is tf boH marche* JOHNS* 

fi] D.imi Purtlet. is the nauue of Che hen in the old ttory-book of Eey- 
nard the Fox. STEEV. 



ACT^ IJi, K1N6 UEKRY IV. 6i 

Host. Why, sir John ! what do you think, sir John r 
Do you think I keep thieves in my liuusc f I have 
searched, I have inquired, so has my husband, man by 
man, boy by bo^, servant by servant : the tithe of a hair 
was never lost in my house before. 

FaL You lie, hostess ; Bardolph was shaved, and lost 
many a hair ; and I'll be sworn, my pocket was pick- 
ed : Go to, you are a woman, go. 

Host, Who I t \ defy thee : I was never called so in 
mine own house before. 

J*'al. Go to, I know you well enough. 

Host, No, sir John ; you do not know mc, sir John : 1 
know you, sir John : you owe me money, sir John, and 
now you pick a quarrel to beguile mc of it : 1 bought 
you a dozen of shirts to your back. 

I^al. Dowlas, lilthy dowlas : 1 have given them away 
to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters of them. 

float. Now, as 1 am a true woman, holltind of eight 
shillings an ell. You owe money lierc besides, sir John, 
for your diet, and by-drinkings, and money lent you, 
four and twent) pound. 

jFai. He had his part of it ; let him pay. 

Host, He f alas, he is poor ; he hath nothing. 

J^al. How ! poor ^ look upon his tace ; What call you 
rich ^3 let them coin his nose, let them coin his cheeks ; 
I'll not pay a denier. What, will you make a younkcr 
of me t* shall I not take mine ease in mine inn, bui I 
shall have my pocket picked ^ I ha\e lost a seal-ring of 
my grandfather's, worth fort> mark. 

Host. O Jesu ! I have heaid the prince tell him, I 
know not how oft, that that ring was copper. 

J^ai. How ! the prince is a Jack, a sneuK-cup : and if 
he were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he 
would say so. 

Enter Prince Hevry and Poivs, marching. Fals r aff meet* 
the Prince^ playing on his tntncheon^ like ajije. 

FaL How now. 1 id i is the wind in that door, i'faith ? 
must we all march i 

Bard, Yea, two and two, Newgate fashion ^^ 

[3] A face set with c»rbu4)Cles is called a rich face. Legend of Cap Jones* 

SI V. 

L4.] A ymnkisr is 9 iinvice> > young i'ltXfierienced ih-hi eaftily gu cd TE. 

[5 J As p- iioneis ar-.- c i.vcyedto Newgate, fastened two and two u.>;rcher* 

JOHNS* 

21 VOL. IV. 
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Hoat. My lord, I pray you. hear me. 

F, Hen. What sayest thou, mistress Quickly ^ Hov 
dots thv husband ? I love him well, he is an honest man. 

Host. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, let her alone, and list to me. 

P, Hen. What sayest thou. Jack ? 

FaL The other night I fell asleep here behind the ar- 
ras, and had my pocket picked : this house is turned 
bawdy-house, they pick pockets. 

F. Hen, What did*st thou lose. Jack ? 

Fal. Wilt thou believe me, Hal f three or four bonds 
of forty pound a-piece, and a seal-ring of my grand- 
father's. 

F. Hen. A trifle, some eight-penny matter. 
^ Hoat. So I told him, my lord ; and I said, Iheard voor 
grace say so : And, my lord, he speaks most vilely of 
you, like a foul-mouthed man as he is ; and said, he 
would cudgel you. 

F. Hen. What ! he did not ? 

Hoat. There's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in 
me else. 

FaL There's no more faith in thee than in a stewed 
prune ;* nor no more truth in theei than in a drawn fox;T 
and for womanhui)d, maid Marian may be the deputy's 
wife of the ward to thee.' Go, you thing, ga 

Hoat. Say, what thing? what^thing f 

FaL What thing ? why, a thingto thank God on. 

Hoat, I am no thing to thank God on, I would thoa 
ghould'st know It ; I am an honest man's wife : and, set- 
ting thy knighthood aside, thou art a knave to call me sd 

FaL Setting thy womanhood aside, thou art a beast to 
say otherwise. 

Hoat. Say, what beast, thou knave thoa } 

FaL What beast ? why an otter. 

F. Hen, An otter, sir John ! why an otter i 

FaL Why i she's neither fish, nor flesh ; a man knows 
Qot where to have her. 

Hoat. Thou art an unjust man in saying so; thoa or 
any m an knows where to have me, thou knave thoa ! 

[6] A dish of strwed prunts, was not onlf die ancient datlgnadaoof I 
brothel, but the constant appendage to it STEEV 

C7j Mr. He.>th observes, that "»f§xdravH wertlie graond to leave • 
a scent, and ex?rcise the hoonds* may be said to have no troth in lt» becaiM 
it deceiver the hounds, vho run with the same eagentvss ae if they wereu 
pursuit oF I ri-al fox." STEEV. 

[8] Moid Marian/it a man dressed like m woman, "who attend! the dllie- 
crs of the morris. JOHNS. 
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P, Hen, Thou sayest true, hostess ; and he slanders 
thee most grossly. 

H99t. So he doth you, my lord ; and said this other 
day, you ought him a thousand pound. 

Z*. Hen. Sirrah, do I owe you a thousand pound ? 

Fal. A thousand pound, Hal i a million : thy love is 
worth a million ; thou owest me thy love. 

Host. Nay, my lord, he called you Jack, and said, he 
would cudgel you. 

Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Indeed, sir John, you said so. 

Fal. Yea ; if he said, my ring was copper. 

P. Hen. I say, 'tis copper : Darest thou be as good as 
thy word now r 

Fal. Why, Hal, thou knowest, as thou art but man, I 
dare : but, as thou art prince, I fear thee, as I fear the 
roaring of the lion*s whelp. 

P. Hen, And why not, as the lion ? 

FaL The king himself is to be feared as the lion : 
Dost thou think,rll fear thee as I fear thy father ? nay, 
an I do, I pray God, my girdle break ! 

P. Hen. O, if it should, how would thy guts fall about 
thy knees ! But, sirrah, there's no room for faith, truth, 
nor honesty, in this bosom of thine ; it is filled up with 
guts, and midriff. Charge an honest woman with pick- 
ing thy pocket ! Why, thou whoreson, impudent, em- 
bossed rascal,' if there were any thing in thy pocket 
but tavern-reckonings, memorandums of bawdy-houses, 
and one poor penny-worth of sugar-candy to make thee 
long winded ; if thy pocket were enriched with any 
other injuries but these, I am a villain. And yet yoa 
will stand to it ; you will not pocket up wrong: : Art thou 
not ashamed } 

Fal, Dost thou hear, Hal } thou knowest, in the state 
of innocency, Adam fell ; and what should poor Jack 
Falstaff do, in the days of villainy ? Thou seest, I have 
more flesh than another man ; and therefore more frail- 
ty.— You confess then, you picked my pocket ? 

P. Hen. It appears so by the story. 

Fal. Hostess, I forgive thee : Go, make ready 
breakfast ; love thy husband, look to tliy servants, cher- 
ish thy guests : thou shalt find me tractable to any hon- 



C93 Emb9ssed is swoln, poffy. JOHNS'. 
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est reason : thou seest, I am pacified.-— Still ?-^Nay, 
pr'ythee, be gone. [Exit HoMtcM*,"] Now. Hal, to the 
news at court : for the robbery, lad,-— How it that ans- 
wered ? 

P. Hen. O, my sweet beef, I must still be g^ood angel 
to thee : — The money is paid back again. 

Fal. O, 1 do not like that paying back, 'tis a doable 
labour. 

P. Hen. T am good friends with my father, and may 
do any thing 

Pal. Rob me the exchequer the first thing thou doest, 
and do it with unwashed hands too. 

Bard. Do, my lord. 

P. Hen. I have procured thee, Jacky a charge of foot 

Fal. I would, it had lieen of horse. Where shall I 
find one that can steal well ^ O for a fine thief, of the 
age of two and twenty, or thereabouts ! I am heinously 
unprovided. Well. God be thanked for these rebeli, 
they offend none but the virtuous ; I laud them, I praiae 
them. 

F. Hen. Bardolph— «- 

Bard. My lord. 

P, Hen. Go bear this letter to lord John of Lancaster, 
My brother John ; this to my lord of Westmoreland.— 
Go, Poins, to horse, to horse ; for thou, and I, 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time.— — 
Jack, 

Meet me to-morrow i'the Temple-hall, 
At two o'clock i'the afternoon : 
There shalt thou know thy charge ; and there receive 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land is burning ; Percy stands on high ; 
And either they, or we, must lower lie. 

\Exeunt Prince^ Poins, and Bardolfk. 

Fal. Rare words ! brave world ! Hostess, my 

breakfast ; come :— 
O, I could wish, this tavern were my drum. [JSorfV. 
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ACT IV. 

SC£NE I. — The Rebel Campy near Shrevithwry. JSnter Hot- 
spur, WoRCBsrER, and Douglas. 

Hotafiur, 
WELL ftaid, my noble Scott : If speaking truth, 
In this fine age, ¥^ere not thought flattery, 
Such attribution should the Douglas have, 
As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so general current through the world.. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love, hath no man than yourself : 
Kay, task me to the word ; approve me, lord. 

Doug, Thou art the king of honour : 
No man so potent breathes upon the ground,. 
But I will beard hini.' 

Hot. Do so, and 'tis well :— * 

Enter a Messenger^ with Letters. 

What letters hast thou there ? — I can but thank you; 
Meea. These letters come from your father, — 
Hot, Letters from him ! why comes he not himself } 
Me%a, He cannot come, my lord ; he's grievous sick. 
Hot, 'Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be sick. 

In such a justling.time ^ who leads his power ^ 

Under whose government come they along ? 
Mesa, His letters bear his mind, not I, my lord. 
Wor, I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ^ 
Mesa, He did, my lord, four days ere I set forth ; 

And at the time of my departure thence. 

He was much fear'd by his physicians. 

Wor. I would, the state of time had first been whole, 

£re he by sickness had been visited ; 

His health was never better worth than now. 

Hot, Sick now ! droop now ! this sickness doth infect 

The very life-blood of our enterprize ; 

'Tis catching hither, even- to our camp. 

[i} This phrase, which soon lost its original signifieatiooi appears to 
hav be I aaoptrd from romance* In ancient language, to head a man. was 
to cut offhis Madt a^id to feari him, signified to cut off his beard ; a pui>ish> 
ment which was freqaencly inflicted by giaHts on such unfortunate jn inces 
M fell into their hands. ST£EV, 

2.1* VOL. IV» 
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He writes me here,— that inward sickness— 

And that his friends by deputation could not 

So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet. 

To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 

On any soul remov'd,^ but on his own. 

Yet doth he give us bold advertisement, — 

That with our small conjunction, we should on, 

To see how fortune is dispos'd to us : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now ;^ 

Because the king is certainly possess'd 

Of all our purposes. What say you to it ? 

JVor, Your father's sickness is a maim to us. 

Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp'd oflF :— 
And yet« in faith, 'tis not ; his present want 
•Seems more than we. shall And it :— Were it good. 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast ^ to set so rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good : for therein should we read 
The very bottom and the soul of hope ; 
The very list, the very utmost bound 
Of all our fortunes ♦ 

Doug, 'Faith, and so we should ; 
Where now remains a sweet reversion- : 
We may boldly spend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement* lives in this. 

Hot, \ rendezvous, a home to fly unto. 
If tiiat the devil and mischance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

IVor. But yet, I would your father had been here. 
The quality and hair of our attempt* 
Brooks no division : It will be thought 
By some, that know not why he is away. 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 

»■ ' , « ■ I I I I a m »■« 

(2) On any less near to himseU'; on any whose interest is remote. JOH< 

(3) To qujtl is to languish, to sink into dejection. Perhaps from the 
timid caution occasionally practised by the bird of that name. STEEV. 

(4} Tlie list is the selv<ige\ figuratively^ the atmost line of circumference, 
the utmost rxtcnt. JOHNS 

(5) A. support to whkh we may have recoarse JOHNS. 

(9) The hair seems tu be. the complexion, the character. Tile metaphor 
appi* trs -.nrsh '-o <. s. but, perhaps, vr*% familt <r in oar aathor'a time. We 
still ■> *y something is " gainst the hair," as *' againit thegraiP/" that is» 
against the natural tendency. JOHNS. 
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nd think, how such un apprehension 

Uy turn the tide of fearful faction, 

|tid breed a kind of question in our cause : 

or, well you know, we oi the offering side ' 

Aust keepaluof from strict arbitrament ; 

U(l stop all bight-holes, every loop, from whence 

^he eye of reason may pry in upon us : 

This absence of your father's draws a curtain, 

That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 

lefore not dreamt of. 

Hot. You strain too far. 

rather, of his absence make this use ;— 
: lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 

larger dare to our great enterprize, 
han if the earl were here : for men must think, 

we, without his help, can make a head 
o push against the kingdom ; with his help, 
^c shall overturn it topsy-turvy down. — 
et all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 

Doug. As heart can think : there is not such a word 
poke of in Scotland, as tliis term of fear. 

Enter Sir Richard Vernon. 

Hot, My cousin Vernon ! welcome, by my soul. 

Fer. Pray God, my news be woith a welcome, lord, 
he earl of Westmoreland, seven thousand strD'ig, 
i marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 

Hot. No harm : What more f 

Fer. And further, I have learn'd,— 
The king himself in person is set forth, 
ir hitherwards intended speedily, 
^ith strong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He shall be welcome too. Where is his son, 
'he nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, > 
kUd his comrades, that daff'd the world aside, 
Lnd bid it pass f 

Fer. All furnish'd, all in arms, 
Jl plum*d like estridges that wing the wind ; 

Jj) The Bering side, may mean simply the uailant, in oppo.^ili(>n -o the 
(Cidant ; and it is likewise true of him that offers war, or iiiak> s an in- 
ision. that his cause ought to be kept cie-«r from all c>bJ£ctions JOMNS; 
(8) Shakspeare rarely oestows his epithets at tandom Stowt- shvs nf the 
rfnce* " he w^s passing swift in romiing, insomuch that hr with :wo •■iher 
This lords, without hounds, bowj or other engine^ would take a wild4>ackj 
: dot, in a large park«" ST££V. 
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Bated like eagles ha\ing lateh bath'd ;* 
Glittering in golden coats, like iniuges ;' 
All full of spirit as the month of May, 
AihI gorgeous bs the sun at midsummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I stiw young Harry ,^with his beaver on. 
His cuisses on his thighs,* gallantly arm*d,— 
Rise from the ground like feather'd Mercury, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat. 
As if an nngel droppM down from the cloudSy 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus, 
And witch the world with noble horsemanship^ 

Hot, No more, no more ; worse than the sun inMarchi 
This praise doth nourish agues. Let them come ; 
They come like sacrifices in their trim. 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of smoky war. 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 
The mailed Mars shall on his altar sit. 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire. 
To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh. 
And yet not ours : — Come, let me take my horse,. 
Who is to bear me, like a thunderbolt. 
Against the bosom of the prince of Wales : 
Hurry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse. 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corse.— 
O, that Glendower were come ! 

Ver. There is more news: 
I learn 'd in Worcester, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days; 

Doug. That's the worst tidings that I hear of yet 

Wor, Ay, by my faith, that bears a frosty sound. 

Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach UDto^ 

Ver, To thirty thousand. 

Hot, Forty let it be ; 
My father and Glendower being both away. 
The powers of us may serve so great a day. 
Come, let us make a muster speedily : 
Doomsday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying ; I am out of fear 
Of death, or deaths hand, for this one half year. [Ext- 

(6) To bate is, in the stvle of falconiy. to beat thi Vfiitr, from thr rrendb 
battra, -hat is, to fluttei in preparation fbr flight. JOHNS. 

(i) This aP.ud'K to the manm r of dressine ap images in tlir Rombh dmrA- 
es on M-tly-days ; wliere thcv are bedeckcaiii ^It rob s richly iKed and OK- 
broidtred. ST£EV. (2} Cuisses, Fr. armoor for f he tbitlM. FOVC 



SCENE II. 

iel^oad near Coventry. Enter Falst Arr and Bardol»h. 

f. Bardolphr get thee before to Coventry ; fill me 
tie of «ack : our soldiers shall march through ; 
to SaltOD-Colfield to-night. 
rd. WUl yoju give me money, captain ? 
/. Lav out, lay out. 
rd. 'th\% bottle makes an angel. 
I. Aa if it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it make 
if^ take them all, I'll answer the coinage. Bid my 
mant Peto meet me at the town's end. 
rd, I will, captain : farewell. \^Exit, 

L If I be not ashamed of my soldiers, I am a sou- 
amet. I have misused the king's press damnably, 
e got, in exchange of a hundred and fifty soldiers, 
hundred and odd pounds. I press me none but 
householders, yeomen's spns : inquire me out con- 
sd bachelors, such as had been asked twice on the 
; such a commodity of warm slaves, as had as lief 
the devil a» a drum ; such as fear the report of a 
sr, worse than a struck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. 
ssed me none but such toasts and butter, witlv 
8 in their bellies no bigger tl^an pins' heads, and 
have bought out their services ; and now my whole 
;e consists of ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gen* 
Ml of companies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus in th^ 
ed cloth, where the glutton's dogs licked his sores : 
uch as, indeed, were never soldiers ; but discard- 
just servingmen, younger sons to younger brothers, 
ted tapsters, and ostlers trade-fallen ; the cankers 
aim world, and a long peace ; ten times more dis- 
irable raggiefd than ^n old faced ancient :^ and 
have I, to fill up the rooms of them that have 
It out their services, t1>at you would think, that I 
. hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, lately come 
swine-keeping, from eating draff and husks. A 
;ellow met me on the way, and told me, I had un- 
d all the gibbets, and pressed the dead bodies. No 
ath seen such scare-crows. I'll not march through 
itry with them, that's fiat :^Nay, and the villains 
h wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves* on ; 

a old standard^ mended with a different colour. ST£fiV. 
e. sbaokles. POP£. 
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for,indeed, I had the most of them out of prison. There's 
but a shirt and a half in all my company : and the half- 
shirt is two napkins tacked together, and thrown over 
the shoulders like a herald's coat without sleeves ; and 
the shirt, to say the truth, stolen from my host at Saint 
Albans, or the red-nose inn-keeper of Daintry. Bat 
that's all one ; they'll find linen enough on every hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry and Westmorelamd. 

P. Hen, How now, blown Jack ? how now, quilt ? 

FaL What, Hal ? How now, mad wag i what a devil 
dost thou in Warwickshire ? — My good lord of West- 
moreland, I cry you mercy ; I thought, your honour had 
alr»^ -dy been at Shrewsbury. 

West, 'Faith, sir John, *tis more than time that I were 
there, and you too; but my powers are there already: 
The king, I can tell you, looks for us all ; we must away 
all night. 

FaL Tut, never fear me ; I am as vigilant as a cat 
to steal cream. 

P, Hen. I think, to steal cream indeed ; for thy theft 
hath already made thee butter. But tell me. Jack; 
whose fellows are these that come after f 

FuL Mine, Hal, mine. 

P. Hen. 1 did never see such pitiful rascals. 

FaL Tut, tut ; good enough to toss ;< food for pow- 
der, food for powder ; they'll fill a pit, as well as better : 
tush, man, mortal men, mortal men. 

West. Ay, but, sir John, methinksthey are exceeding 
poor and bare ; too beggarly. 

FaL 'Faith, for their poverty, I know not where they 
had that ; and for their bareness, I am sure, they never 
learned that of me. 

P. Hen. No, Til be sworn ; unless you call three fin- 
gers on the ribs, bare. But, sirrah, make haste ; Percy 
is already in the field. 

FaL What, is the king encamped ? 

West, He is, sir John ; I fear, we shall stay too long. 

FaL Well, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a feast. 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest. ' [Rxewnt. 

(?) i. c , to tou opoo a pike. JOHNS, 
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SCENE III. 

The JRebel Camp near Shrewsbury. £nf er Ho t s p ur, W o R c £8- 
TER, Douglas, and Vermom. 

Hot. We'll fight with him to-night. 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug, You give him then advantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why say you so ^ looks he not for supply ? 

Fer, So do we. 

Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtful. 

JVor. Good cousin, be advis*d ; stir not to-night- 

Fer. Do not, my lord. 

Doug. You do not counsel well ; 
You speak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

Fer. Do me no slander, Douglas : by my life, 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life,) 
If well-respected honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counsel with weak fear, 
As you my lord, or any Scot that lives :«> 
Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle, 
Which of us fears. 

Doug. Yea, or to-night. 

Fer. Content 

Hot. To-night, say I. 

Fer. Come, come, it may not be. 
I wonder much, being men of such great leading, o 
That you foresee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition : Certain horse 
Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come up : 
Your uncle Worcester's horse came but to-day : 
And now their pride and mettle is asleep. 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horse is half the half himself. 

Hot. So are the horses of the enemy 
In general, journey-bated, and brought low ; 
The better part of ours is full of rest. 

Wor, The number of the king exceedeth ours : 
For God's sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 

[The trumfiet aounde a parley. 
Enter Sir Walt KB. Blunt. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king. 
If you vouchsafe roe hearing, and respect. 

- - I - I ■ I H 1 1 I. I iTT I — 

(S) Such, condocty lodi experience in martii] bulnefi. JOHNS. 
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//b^.Welcome, sir Walter Blunt ; and, 'would to God, 
You were of our determination ! 
Some of us love vou well : and even those some 
Envy your great dcscr\ing, and good name ; 
Because you arc not of our quality. 
But stand against us like an enemy. » 

Biuni. And (vod defend, but still I should stand 80, i 

So long as, out of limit, and true rule. 
You stand against anointed majesty ! 

But. to my charge. — The king hath sent to know j 

The nature of your griefs ;▼ and whereupon j 

You conjure from the breast of civil peace ' 

Such bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty : If thnt the king j 

Have any way your gtK)d deserts forgot,— j 

Which he confesseth to be manifold,-— ■ 

He bids you name > uur griefs ; and, with all speed, 
You ihall have your desires, with interest ; i 

And pardon absolute for yourself, and these, j 

Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king is kind ; and, well we know, the king 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncle, and myself. 
Did give him that same royalty he wears: 
And, — when he was not six and twenty strong, ' 

Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A p"or unminded outlaw sneaking home,'— 
M> father gave him welcome to the shore : 
And, — when he heard him swear, and vow to God, 
lie came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery,* and beg his peace ; 
With tears of iiui 'Cency, and terms of zeal,— 
My father, in kmd heart and pity mov'd. 
Swore him assistance, and perform 'd it too. 
Now, when the lords, and banms of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northuniherland did lean to him. 
The more and less came in with cap and knee ; j 

Met him in boroughs, cities, villages ; ! 

Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes* | 

Laid gifts l>efore him, proifer'd him their oaths. 
Gave him their heirs , as pages foUow'd him, 

[7] i. e. grirv;u:cts. MAL. 

[8] 1 his is a law phrase be onginjj iv the feud-tl te-.ures ; meaning, to nw 
out rht rlt livery or (lORsessioii ot hh ands Fiom those persmis wKo on thf 
de<«th > f .,i.\ of the ttn-.>i.:s of the crowii» seized their ncds> till the hei" 
; 'lei out hii I'rjcry. STEE V. 
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Even at the heels, in g(dden maltitudes. 
He pretentlv,— as greatness knows itself,— 
6tep8 Bie a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor. 
Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurg ;' 
And now, forsooth, takes on him te reform 
iBome certain edicts, and some strait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth : 
Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep 
Over his country's wrongs ; and, by this face. 
This seeming brow of justice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me off the heads 
Of aU the favourites, that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 
When he was personal in the Irish war. 

Blunt, Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hot. Then, to the point.— «- 
In short time after, he depos'd the king ; 
Soon after that, depriv'd him of his life ; 
Andt in the neck of tbat, task'd the whole state : ' 
To make that worse, suffer'd his kinsman March 
(Who is, if every owner were well plac'd. 
Indeed his king,) to be incag'd in Wales, 
There without ransome to lie forfeited : 
Disgrac'd me in my happy victories; 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence ; 
Rated my uncle from the council-board ; 
In rage dismissed my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong : 
And. in conclusion, drove us to seek out 
This head of safety ;• and, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which we iind 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

'Blunt. Shall I return this answer to the king ? 

Hot, Not so, sir Walter; we'll withdraw a ^hile. 
Go to the king ; and let there be impawn*d 
Some surety for a safe return again. 
And in the morning early shall mine uncle 
Bring him our purposes : and so farewell. 



Co] In this whole speech he allades again to tome passaKci In Richard t)ie 
Seco.id. JOHNS. 

r 1 1 Taik'i is here ut d for tax'd, »TEEV ««--. 

ft] Thit army, from which 1 hope for pc«ttctl€0» Jimifii 
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Blunt, I woold, you would accept of grace and love. 

Hot. And, may be, so we shalL 

Blunt, Tray heaven, you do ! {Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Tork, A Moom in the ArchbiihopU House. Enter the Jrehbitktf 

rfTork and a Gentleman. 

Arch. Hie, good sir Michael ; bear this sealed brief*' 
With winged haste, to the lord mareshal ; 
This to my cousin Scroop ; and all the rest 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haste. 

Gent. My good lord, 
I guess their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 
To-morrow, good sir Michael, is a day. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must 'bide the touch : For, sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am trul^ given to understand. 
The king, with mighty and quick-raised power. 
Meets with lord Harry : and I fear, sir Michael,-* 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
(Whose power was in the first proportion.)* 
And what with Owen Glendower's absence, thence, 
(Who with them was a rated sinew too. 
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies,)— 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Gent. Why, good my lord, you need not fear ; there's 
Douglas, 
And Mortimer. 

Arch, No, Mortimer's not there. 

Gent. But there is Mordake, Vernon, lord Hany 
Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worcester ; and a head 
Qf gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Arch. And so there is : but yet the king hath drawn 
The special head of all the land together ;^ 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 

The noble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 

— — — I I I ■ ^— i»^M— — — ^— »i^ 

C^l A brief It simply » letter JOHNS. 

[ { ] V^^hose qaota was larger than that of any other man in the confederacfi 
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knd many more cor-rivals, and dear men 
)f estimation and command in arms. 

Gent. Doubt not, my lord, they shall be well oppos'df. 

Arch, I hope no less, yet needful 'tis to fear ; 
knd, to prevent the worst, sir Michael, speed : 
for, if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
)ismis8 his power, he means to visit us,— 
for he hath heard of our confederacy, — 
Vnd 'tis but wisdom to make strong against him ; 
rherefore, make haste : I must go write again 
To other friends ; and so farewell, sir Michael. 

{Exeuni teveralfy. 



ACT V. 

>€EN£ I.— T^e King's Camp near Shrevabury. JEnter King 
Hbnry, Prince Henry, Prince Jonv of Lanctuter^ iJir Wal- 
ter Bluht, and Sir John Falstaff. 

jr. Hen, How bloodily the sun begins to peer 
M>ove yon busky hill ! the day looks pale 
\l his distemperature. 

P, Hen, The southern wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purposes ;^ 
\nd, by his hollow whistling in the leaves* 
Foretells a tempest, and a blustering day. 

K, Hen, Then with the losers let it sympathize ; 
?or nothing can seem foul to those that win. — 

Trumfiet. ^nrer Worcester andWzRVJOHf, 

■low now, my lord of Worcester f 'tis not well, 
That you and I should meet upon such terms 
\s now we meet : You have deceived our trust ; 
Vnd made us doff our easy robes of peace. 
To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel : 
Phis is not well, my lord, this is not well. 
Vhat say you to't f will you again unknit 
This churlish knot of all-abhorred war i 
ind move in that obedient orb again, 
^here you did give a fair and natural light ; 



•«n« 



t43 i c. To the »xm% to that which the son portends by his onosoal i^^ 
cAnuice. JOHNS. 
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And be no more on exhal'd meteor, 

A prodigy of fear, and a portent 

Of bro;iched mischief to the unborn times } 

Wor Hear me, m> liege : 
F(.r iiine own part, 1 could be well content 
Ti^ fiitevtai'i the lag-end of my life 
WiUi qwu'i h:ins : for, I do protest, 
I have Hot s nghi the day of this dislike. 

K, lien. You have not sought for it ! how comes it 
then ? 

Fal. ReoeUion lay in his way, and he found it 

jp. Hen. Peace, che>\et, peace.^ 

Wor. It pleas'd your majesty, to turn your looks 
Of favour, from myself, and all our house ; 
And yet I must remember you, my lord. 
We vvere the first and dearest of your friends. 
F<r vou, njy staff of office did I breaks 
In Richard's time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand« 
When yet vou were in place and in account * 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself, my brother, and his son. 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time : You swore to us,— 
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster,— 
That you did nothing purpose 'gainst the state ; 
Nor ciaim no further than your new-fall'n right. 
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster : 
To this we swore our aid. But, in short space. 
It rain'd down fortune showering on your head ; 
J\« •• such a flood of greatness fell on you, — 
What with our help ; what with the absent king ; 
What with the injuries of a wanton time ; 
The seeming sufferances that you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king 
So long in his unlucky Irish wars. 
That all in England did repute him dead,-i- 
And, from this swarm of fair advantages, 
You took occasion to be quickly woo'd 
To gripe the general sway into your hand : 

fsl In an old book of cookery, printed in 1596. I find a receipt to make 
Cheivets, which Prom their ingredients, seem to have been fat, greuy ptl!^ 
dings ; and to these it is probable the prince allodct, STfiSV* 

[6] See Richard the Second. JOHNS. 
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Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster ; 

And, being fed by us, you us'd us so 

As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird,7 

(Jseth the sparrow : did oppress our nest ; 

^rew by our feeding to so great a bulk, 

that even our love durst not come near your sight, 

Tor fear of swallowing ; but with nimble wing 

Ve were enforc'd, for safety sake, to fly 

)tit of your sight, and raise this present head ; 

(^hereby we stand opposed by such means 

J you yourself have forg'd against yourself ; 

y unkind usage, dangerous countenance, 

nd violation of all faith and troth 

HTom to us in your younger enterprize. 

K. Hen, These things, indeed, you have articulated^ 

roclaim'd at market-crosses, read in churches ; 

face the garment of rebellion 

/ith some fine colour, that may please the eye 
f fickle changelings, and poor discontents, 
^hich gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
f hurlyburly innovation : 
nd never yet did insurrection want 
ich water-colours, to impaint his cause ; 
er moody beggars, starving for a time 
f pellmell havock and confusion. 
P. Hen, In both our armies, there is many a soni 
i^all pay full dearly for this encounter, 
once they join in trial. TeU your nephew, 
he prince of Wales doth join with all the world 

1 praise of Henry Percy : By n>y hopes,—- 
his present enterprise set off his head,-^ 
do not think, a braver gentleman, 

[ore active-valiant, or more valiant-young, 
[ore daring, or more bold, is now alive, 
o grace this latter age with noble deeds, 
or my part, I may speak it to my shame,, 
have a truant been to chivalry ; 
nd so, I hear, he doth account me too r 
et this before my father's majesty,——* 
am content, that he shall take the oddb 
f his great name and estimation.;: 



>j The cuckoo's chicken, who, being hntched and ftd-by thi i 
Kwir nest ch • cuckoo's egg was laid, grows in timB aHKlik 
rsc JOHNS. — ^^ 

22* VOL. IV- 



.W^ 



78 EIRST VAET OS uU;!' /' 

And will, to save the blood on either side» 
Try fortune with him in a single fight. 

K,Hen. And,prince of Wales, so dare we venture thee» 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it :^No, good Worcester, no» 
We love our people well ; even those we love. 
That are misled upon your cousin's part : 
And, will they take the offer of our grace. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every maa 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his : 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do : — But if he will not yield. 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us. 
And they shall do their office. So, be gone ; 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We offer fair, take it advisedly. 

\^Exeunt Worcester and Verkok. 

P, Hen, It will not be accepted, on my life : 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Are confident against the world in arms. 

K, Hen, Hence, therefore, every leader to his charge; 
For, on their answer, will we set on them : 
And God befriend us, as our cause is just ! 

\_Exewit King, Blunt, a7id Prince JoHH. 

Pal. Hal, if thou see me down in the battle, and be- 
stride me,^ no ; 'tis a point of friendship. 

P. Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee that 
friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

Pal. I would it were bed-time, Hal, and all well. 

p. Hen. Why, thou owest God a death. IBxit, 

Pal. ' Tis not due yet ; I would be loath to pay him 
before his day. What need I be so forward with him 
that calls not on me ^ Well, 'tis no matter ; Honour 
pricks me on. Yea, but how if honour prick me off 
when I come on ? How then ? Can honour set to a 
leg t No. Or an arm ? No. Or take away the grief of 
a wound ? No. Honour hath no skill in surgery then i 
No. What is honour t A word. What is in that word, 
honour f What is that honour? Air. A trim reckoning! 
—Who hath it ? He that died o' Wednesday. Doth he 
feel it ? No. Doth he hear it ? No. Is it insensible 
then ^ Yea, to the dead. But will it not live with the 

[9'! In tie brittle ut Atri'.. ou«'t, Henry, when kine, did thit act of friend- 
tbip fbr bis brother the duke of Gloacester. ST££V. 



living ^ Na Why ? Detraction will not suffer it :— 
therefore 111 none of it : Honour is a mere scutcheon, 
and so ends my catechism. \Rxit. 

SCENE II. 

The Rebel Camp. Enter Worcester am/ Vkrnoh. 

Wor. O, no, my nephew must not know, sir Richard, 
The liberal kind ofifer of the king. 

Ver. 'Twere best, he did. 

Wor. Then are we all undone. 
It is not possible, it cannot be. 
The king should keep his word in loving us ; 
He will suspect us still, and find a time 
To punish this offence in other faults : 
Suspicion shall be all stuck full of eyes : 
For treason is but trusted like the fox ; 
Who, ne'er so tame, so cherish^, and lock'd up. 
Will have a wild trick of his ancestors. 
Look how we can, or sad, or merrily. 
Interpretation will diisquote our looks ; 
And we shall feed like oxen at a stall, 
The better cherish *d, still the nearer death. 
My nephew's trespass may be well forgot, 
It hath the excuse of youth, and heat of blood ; 
And an adopted name of privilege, — 
A hare-brain 'd Hotspur, * govern M by a spleen ; 
All his offences live upon my head. 
And on his father's ;•— we did train him on ; 
And, his corruption being ta'en from us. 
We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all. 
Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry know. 
In any case, the offer of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, I'll say, 'tis so. 
Here comes your cousin. 

JRnter Hot spur an£^ Douglas; cmd Officers and Soldier9,behind, 

Hot. My uncle is retum'd :— Deliver up 
JMy lord of Westmoreland.— Uncle, what news ? 
JVor. The king will bid you battle presently. 
Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmoreland. 
Mot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so. 

[i ] The name of Hotspur will privilege htm from censure. JOHNS. 
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Doug. Many, and shall, and very T^illingly. {^Exit 

Wor. There is no seeming mercy in the king. 

Hot, Did you beg any i God forbid ! 

Wor, I told him gently of our grievances. 
Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus,— ^ 
By now forswearing that he is forsworn : 
He calls us rebels, traitors ; and will scourge 
With haughty arm this hateful name in us. 

Re-enter Douglas^ 

Doug, Arm, gentlemen ; to arms ! for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth. 
And Westmoreland, that was engag'd«* did bear it ; 
Which cannot choose but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Prince of Wales steppM forth before the 
king, 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to single fight« 

Hot. O, 'would the quarrel lay upon our heads ; 
And that no man might draw short breath to-day. 
But I, and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell me. 
How show'd his tasking i seem'd it in contempt I 

Ver. No, by my soul ; 1 never in nvy life- 
Did hear a challenge urg*d more modestly^ 
Unless a brother should a brother dare 
To gentle exercise and proof of arms* 
He gave you all the duties of a man ; 
Trimm'd up your praises with a princely tong^ue^ 
Spoke your deservings like a chronicle ; 
Making you ever better than his praise^ 
But still dispraising praise, valued with you : 
And, which became him like a prince indeed. 
He made a blushing cital of himself ; 
And chid his truant youth with such a grace,. 
As if he master'd there a double spirit. 
Of teaching, and of learning, instantly. 
There did he pause : But let me tell the world,*^ 
If he outlive the envy of this day, 
England did never owe so swtet a hope. 
So much misconstrued in his wantonness. 

Hot, Cousin, I think, thou art enamoured 
Upon his follies ; never did I hear 

■ ■ —— ^^ 

t2 j Engag*d in delivered as an hostage, A few lines before, Qp< ii the te- 
tuni ot' Worcesuo he orders Westmoreland to be dismissed. JOHNS- 
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Of any prince, so wild, at liberty :3— 

But, be be as he will, yet once ere night 

I will embrace him with a soldier's arm. 

That he shall shrink under my courtesy.—— 

Arm, arm, with speed : — And,fellows, soldiers, friends^ 

Better consider what you have to do. 

Than I, that have not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with persuasion. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot. 1 cannot read them now. — 
O gentlemen, the time of life is short ; 
To spend that shortness basely, were too long, 
If life did ride upon a dial's point. 
Still ending at the arrival of an hour. 
An if we live, we live to tread on kings ; 
If die, brave death, when princes die with us ! 
Now, for our conscience,— the arms are fair. 
When the intent of bearing them is just. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Mess, My lord, prepare ; the king comes on apace. 

Hot, I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale, 
For I profess not talking ; Only this — 
Let each man do his best : and here draw I 
A sword, whose temper I intend to stain 
With the best blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now,— Esperance !* — Percy ! — and set on.«— 
Sound all the lofty instruments of war, 
And by that music let us all embrace : 
For, heaven to earth,' some of us never shall 
A second time do such a courtesy. 

{TheTrumfiets sound. They embrace ^ and exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Plcun near Shretosbuty. Excursions^ and Parties fighting. Alar* 
um to the Battle. Then enter Douglas and Blunt, meeting' 

Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle thus 



C3I Of any prince that played such pranks, and was not confined as a mad- 

maa. JOH. U] This was the word of battle on Percy's tide. POPSt 

G] >• e* one mij^ wager heavea to evtiw WARS. 
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Thou Grossest me ? what honour dost thou seek 
Upon my head i 

Doug, Know then, tny name is Douglas ; 
And 1 do haunt thee in the battle thus. 
Because some tell me that thou art a king. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath bought 
Thy likeness ; for, instead of thee, king Harry, 
This sword bath ended him : so shall it thee. 
Unless thou yield thee as my prisoner. 

Blunt* I was not bom a yielder, thou proud Scot ; 
And thou shalt find a king that will revenge 
Iiord Stafford's death. 

[Theyjlght^ and Blunt t< tlain. 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hot. O Douglas, hadst thou fought at Holmedon thus, 
I never had triumph'd upon a Scot. 

Doug. All's done, all's won ; here breathless lies the 
king. 

Hot. Where f 

Doug. Here. 

Hot. This, Douglas ? no, I know this face full well : 
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt ; 
Sembably furnish'd like the king himself. 

Doug. A fool go with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
A borrow'd title hast thou bought too dear. 
Why didst thou tell me that thou wert a king ? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coats. 

Doug. Now, by my sword, I will kill all his coats; 
111 murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Until I meet the king. 

Hot. Up and away ; 
Our soldiers stand full fairly for the day. [Exeunt^ 

Other Alarums. Enter Falst Air. 

Fal. Though I could 'scape shot-free at London,* I 
fear the shot here ; here's no scoring, but upon the 
pate.— Soft ! who art thou ^ Sir Walter Blunt ; — there's 
honour for you ; here's no vanity !— I am as hot as molt- 
en lead, and as heavy too: God keep lead out of me! 
I need no more weight than mine own bowels. — I have 

[6 J A play upon shot, m it me^ni the part of a reckoning/ and I ninhft' 
weapoaciiqiargedfromaniUery. JOHNS, 
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led my raggamuffins where they are peppered : there's 
but three of my hundred and fifty left alive ; and they 
are for the town's end, to beg during life. But who 
a>mes here i 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Hen, What, stand'st thou idle here i lend me thy 
sword : 
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 
Under the hoofe of vaunting enemies. 
Whose deaths are unreveng'd: Pr'ythee, lend thy sword. 

Fal. O Hal, I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a 
while. — Turk Gregory never did such deeds in arms.' 
as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, I have 
made him sure. 

P. Hen, He is, indeed ; and living to kill thee. 
Lend me thy sword, I pr'ythee. 

Fal. Nay , before Gcd, Hal, if Percy be alive, thoa 
get'st not my sword ; but take my pistol, if thou wilt. 

P, Hen, 6ive it me : What, is it in the case i 

Fal. Ay, Hal ; 'tis hot, 'tis hot ; there's that will 
sack a city. {The Prince draws out a bottle of sack. 

P, Hen What, is't a time to jest and dally now ? 

[Throiva it at him, and exit, 

Fal. Well, if Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he 
do come in my way, so : if he do not, if I come in his, 
willingly, let him make a carbonado of me.^ I like not 
such grinning honour as sir Walter liath : Give me life : 
which if I can save, so ; if not, honour comes unlooked 
^fer, and there's an end. {Exit, 

SCENE IV. 

Another part of the Field. Alarums. Excursions. Enter the 
Kingi /V/nce Henry, i'n/zce John, and Westmoreland. 

K. Hen. I pr'ythee* 
Harry, withdraw thyself ; thou bleed'st too much :— 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P. John. Not I, my lord, unless I did bleed too. 

17] Meaning Gregory VII. c.»lledHildebrand. This rurioos friar surmount-^ 
CO almost invincible obstnclt* to dtp ive the emperor of his rightofinvesti- 
tnre of bishops* which his preilfCt;ssors had long attempted in vaiii. WAR. 

£8;] A carbonado h a piece of meat cot cross-wise for the gridiron . JOH. 
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P, Hen, I do beseech your majesty, make up» 
Lest your retirement do amaze your friends. 

K. Hen. I will do so :•— 
lyf y lord of Westmoreland, lead him to his tent. 

JVest. Come, my lord, I will lead you to your tent 

P, Hen. Lead me, my lord M do not need your help : 
And heaven forbid, a shallow scratch should drive 
The prince of Wales from such a field as this ; 
W^here stain'd nobility lies trodden on. 
And rebels' arms tritimph in massacres ! 

P. John. We breathe too long : Come, cousin West- 
moreland, 
Our duty this way lies ; for God's sake, come. 

^Exeunt Prince John and Westmoreland. 

P, Hen, By heaven, thou hast deceiv'd me, Lancaster, 
I did not think thee lord of such a spirit : 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; 
But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 

K. Hen. I saw him hold lord Percy at the point, 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. O, this boy 
Lends mettle to us all ! lExit. 

Alarums. Enter Douglas. 

Doug. Another king ! they grow like Hydra's heads: 
lam the Douglas, fatal to all those 
That wear those colours on them. — What art thou, 
Thi»t counterfeit'st the person of a king ^ 

K. Hen. The king himself; who, Douglas, grieves &t 
heart. 
So many of his shadows thou hast met. 
And not the very king. I ha\e two boys. 
Seek Percy, and thyself, about the field: 
But, seeing thou fall'st on me so luckily, 
I will assay thee ; s(^ defend thyself 

Doug. I fear, thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee like a king : 
But mine, I am sure, thou art, whoe'er thou be. 
And thus I win thee. 

\^Theu fight ; the King being in danger^ enter 
Prince Hknry. 

P. Hen. Hold up thv head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
'Never to hold it up again ! the spirits 
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Of Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth, but he means to pay.— 

ITheyJight ; DovGLAsJlies. 
Cheerly, my lord ; How fares your grace ?— 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succour sent. 
And so hath Clifton ; 1*11 to Clifton straight 

JT. Hen. Stay, and breathe awhile :— 
Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinion ; * 
And show'd, thou mak*st some tender of my life. 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 

/*. Hen. O heaven ! they did me too much injury. 
That e\ er said, I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were so, I might have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over you ; 
Which would have been as speedy in your end. 
As all the poisonous potions in the word. 
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your son. 

JT. Hen. Make up to Clifton, I'll to sir Nicholas GaW* 
•ey. [Exit Xing Hesvly. 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hof. If I mistake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

p. Hen. Fhou speuk'st as if I would deny my name. 

Ho:. My name is Harry Percy. 

P. Hen. Why, then I see 
A very valiant rebel of the name. 
I am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
To share with me in glory any more : 
Two stars keep not their motirm in one sphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign. 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor shall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us ; and 'would to God, 
Thv name in arms were now as great as mine * 

P. Hen. I'll mike it greater, ere 1 part from thee ; 
And all the budding honours on thy crest 
1*11 crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, I can no longer brook thy vanities. \They fights 

Enter Falstaff. 

FaL Well said, Hal ! to it, Hal !— Nay, you shall find 
BO boy *s play here, I can tell you. 

X9] ^c thy lose reputatioit; for in that sonie the word w« thca awd. AAfD 
23 VOJEi. XV. 
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Enter Douglas ; hrjights with Falstaff, whofalU 
down as if he were dead^ and exit Douglas. Hot- 
spur ia woundedt and/alls. 

Hot, O, Harry, thou hast robb'd me of my youth,' 
I better brook the loss of brittle life. 
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me ; 
They wound my thoughts, worse than thy sword xny 

flesh :— 
But thought's the slave of life, and life time's fool ; 
And time, that takes survey of all the worlds 
Must have a stop. O, I could prophesy. 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on mv tongue : — No, Percy, thou art dust. 
And food for — [Diei, 

P, Hen, For worms, brave Percy : Fare thee well, 
great heart ! — 
Ill-weav'd ambition, how much art thou shrunk \ 
When that this body did contain a spirit, 
A kingdom for it was too small a bound ;' 
But now, two paces of the vilest earth « 

Is room enough :— This earth, that bears thee dead. 
Bears not alive so stout a gentleman. 
If thou wert sensible of courtesy, 
I should not make so dear a show of zeal :— 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face ; 
And, even in thy behalf, 1 11 thank myself 
For doing these fair rites of tenderness. 
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven ? 
Thy ignomy* sleep with thee in the grave 
But not remember d in thy epitaph ! — 

[//e 9eeB Falstaff on the ground* 

What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this flesh 
Keep in a little life f Poor Jack, farewell ! 
1 could have better spar*d a better man. 
O, I should have a heavy miss of thee* 
If I were much in love with vanity. 

til Shakspeare has chosen to make Hotsptir fall by thr hands of the prince 
efw tlei ; bat there is, 1 believe no authority for the fact Holinshea laySf 
*• The king slew that day with his own hand six and thirtv persons dTnis 
«nemies. The otht r (i. e troops) of his party encouraged by his doiitgt* 
Itmght valiantly and skw the Lord Prrcy, called Henry Hotspar." Sgii 
•ays Percy wa« kill- d by an unknown hand. MAL. 

[9] "Cnrminibos confide bonis— Jacet eccr Tibulhs ; 

Vlx manet e tcto p-irva quod um^ capit." Ovid. JOHNfi. 

(9] So the word ignominy waa formerly written. KfifiO. 
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Death hath not struck so fat a deer^ to-day. 
Though many dearer,^ in this bloody fray : 
Enibowell'd will I see thee bv and by ; 
Till then, in blood by no.)le Percy lie. [Exit. 

FaL {Rising tiowly.'] Ecnbouelled ! if thou cnibcwel 
me to-day, l*ll give you leave to powder nie,* and ea% 
xne too, to-morrow. 'Sblood, 'twas time to counterfeit, 
or that hot termagant Scot had paid me scot and lot too. 
Counterfeit ^ I lie, I am no counterfeit : To die, is to 
be a counterfeit ; for he is but the counterfeit of a man, 
who hath not the life of a man : but to counterfeit dy- 
ing, when a roan thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, 
but the true and perfect image of life indeed. The bet* 
ter part of valour is — discretion ; in the which better 
part, I have saved my life. 'Zounds, I am afraid of this 
gunpowder Percy, though he be dead : How, if iic 
should counterfeit too, and rise ^ I am afraid, he would 
prove the better counterfeit. Therefore I'll make him 
sure : yea, and I'll swear I killed him. Why may not 
he rise, as well as I ^ Nothing confutes me but eyes^ 
and nobody sees me. Therefore, sirrah, [Stabbing 
him,'] with a new wound in your thigh, come you along 
with me. [Takes Hotspur onhia back. 

Re-enter Prince Henry and Prince John. 

P, Hen, Cotne, brother John, full bravely hast thou 
flesh 'd 
Thy maiden sword. 

P. John, But, soft ! whom have we here i 
Did you not tell me, this fat man was dead ? 

P, Hen, I did ; I saw him dead, breathless and 
bleeding 
Upon the ground.— 
Art thou alive ? or is it phantasy 
That plays upon our eyesight ? I pr'ythee, speak ; 
We will not trust our eyes, without our ears :— 
Thou art not what thou seem'st. 

Pal, No, that's certain ; I am not a double man \t 



C43 There Is in these lines a very nitural mixtare of the serious and la* 
oicrons. prodaced by the view of Percy and Falstafil I wish all play on 
words hud been forborn. JOHNS. 

£5] Many of greater value [6] To poittier is to salt. JOHNS. 

CtI i. e. t am not Falst^fT md Percy together, though having Percy on mj 
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but if I be not Jack Falstaff, then am I a Jack. T)iere 
is Percy : [Throwing' the body £/oww,] if your father 
^ill dome any honour, so ; if not, let him kill the next 
Percy himself. I look to be either e;irl or duke, 1 can 
assure you. 

P. Hen. Why» Percy I killed myself, and saw thee 
dead. 

Fal. Did'st thou f — Lord, lord, how this world is giv- 
en- to lying! — I grant you, I was down, and out of 
breath ; and so was he : but we rose both at an instant, 
and fought a long hour by Shrewsbury clock. If I may 
be believed, so, if not, let them, that should reward 
valour, bear the sin upon their own heads. I'll take it 
Upon my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh: 
if the man were alive, and would deny it, 1 would make 
him eat a piece of my sword. 

P. John. This is the strangest tale that e'er I heard. 

P. hen. This is the strangest fellow, brother John.-^ 
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
I'll gild it with the happiest terms I have. 

[A retreat ia sounded. 
The trumpet sounds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the highest of the field. 
To see what friends are livine. who are dead. 

[Exeunt Prince Henrt and Prince John, 

FaL I'll follow, as they say, for reward. He that re- 
wards me, God reward him ! If I do grow great, I'll 
grow less ; for I'll purge, and leave sack, and live cleaa* 
ly, as a Dobleman should do. 

[Exit^ bearing off the Body. 

SCENE V. 

Another part of the field. The Trumpets sound. Enter King 
Henry, Frince Henry, Prince John, Westmorblano* 
and Others^ nvith Worce&tbr, and Vernon, prisoners. 

K. Hen. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke.-— 
Ill-spirited Worcester ! did we not send grace» 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you ? 
And would'st thou turn our offers contrary ? 
Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman's trust? • 

Three knights upon our party slain to-day,- 
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A noble earl, and many a creature else* 
Had been alive this hour. 
If, like a christian, thou had^st truly borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor, What I have done, my safety urg'd me to ; 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K, Hen, Bear Worcester to the death, and Vernon 
too : 
Other offenders we will pause upon.«- 

[Exeunt Worcester and Vernon, guarded^ 
How goes the field ^ 

P, Hen, The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he saw 
The fortune of the day quit^ turn'd from him. 
The noble Percy slain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear,— fled with the rest ; 
And, falling from a hill, he was so bruis'd. 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is ; and I beseech your grace, 
I may dispose of him. 

JT. Hen. With all my heart. 

P, Hen. Then, brother John of Lancaster, to yoa 
This honourable bounty shall belong : 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleasure, ransomeless, and free : 
His valour, shown upon our crests to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds. 
Even in the bosom of our adversaries. \^ 

K, Hen, Then this remains,— that we divide OUT 
power.— 
You, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland, 
Towards Vork shall bend you, with your dearest speedy 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 
M\'self, and vou, son Harry,— will towards Wales, 
To fieht with Glendower, and the earl of March* 
Rebellion in this land shall lose its sway, 
Meeting the check of such another day : 
And since this business so fair is done. 
Let ua not leave till all our own be won* 

[Exeunt. 
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PART II. 




OBSERVATIONS. 

THE transactions comprized in this history take up about 
nine >ears. The action commences with the account of Hut* 
spares being defeated and killed [1403] : and closes with the 
dEeath of king Henry IV. and the coronation of king Henry V. 
[1412-13.] Theobald. 

Mr. Upton thinks these two plays improperly called The 
First and Second Parts of Henry the Fourth. The first play 
ends, he says, with the peaceful settlement of Henry in the 
kingdom by the defeat of the rebels. This is hardly true ; for 
the rebels are not yet finally suppressed. The second, he 
tells us, shows Henry the Fiflh in the various lights of a good- 
nfttured rake, till, on his father's death, he assumes a more 
manly character. This is true ; but this representation gives 
tIS no idea of a dmtmatic action. These two plays will appear 
to every reader, who shall peruse them without ambition of 
critical discoveries, to be so connected, that the second is 
merely a sequel to the first ; to be two only because they are 
too long to be ene. Johnson. 
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INDUCTION. 

WarJhaorth. Before Northumberland's Castle. Enter RvifOVB) 

painted full of tongues. 

O Rumour, 

PEN your ears ; For which of you will stop 
The vent of hearing, when loud Rumour speaks ^ 
I, from the orient to the drooping west. 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride ; 
The which in every language 1 pronounce. 
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports. 
I speak of peace, while covert enmity. 
Under the smile of safety, wounds the world : 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters, and prepared defence ; 
Whilst the big year, swol'n with some other grief> 
Is thought with child by the stern tyrant war, 
And no such m itter ^ Rumour is a pipe 

, Blown by suruiises, jealousies, conjectures ; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop. 
That the blunt monster with uncounted heads. 
The still-discordant wavering multitude. 
Can play upon it. Hut what need 1 thus 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my houshold ^ Why is Rumour here } 
I run before king Harry's victory ; 
Who, in a bloody field by Shrewsbury, 
Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and his troops. 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 
Even with the rebels* blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first ? my office is 
To noise abroad, — that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's sword ; 

^nd that the king before the Douglas' rage 
Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 
This hii^e I rumour'd through the peasant towns 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged stone. 
Where Hotspur's father, old Northumberland, 
Lies crafty-sick : the posts come tiring on, 
And not a man of them brings other news 
Than they have learn'd of me ; From Rumour*s tongues 
They bring smooth comforts false, worse than true 
wrongs. [^Exit 
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ACT I. 

^ 1.-7^ Mome. The Porter before the gate g Entv 

Lord Bardolph. 

Bardolfih. 
HO keeps theg^te here, ho ? — Where is the earlf 
}rt. What shall 1 say you are ^ 
ird. Tell thou the earl, 
t the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 
9rr. His lordship is w'alk'd forth into the orchard ; 
se it your honour, knock but at the gate, 
he himself will answer. 

Enter J^orthumberland. 
ird. Here comes the earl. 

>r/A. What news, lord Bardolph ? every minute noW 
lid be the father of some stratagem : ^ 
times are wild ; contention, like a horse 
of high feeding, madly hath broke loose* 
bears down all before him. 
%rd. Noble earl, 

ng you certain news from Shrewbury. 
srM. Good, an heaven will ! 1 

trd. <\s good as heart can wish :— 
king is almost wounded to the death ; ^ 

, in the fortune of my lord your son, w 

ce Harry slain outright ; and both the Blun^^ 
d by the hand of Douglas : young prince JoH^ 
Westmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field ; 
Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk sir John* 
risoner to your son : O, such a day, 
Hight, so followed, and so fairly won, 
le not, till now, to dignify the times, 
e Cnsar's fortunes ! 
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JsTorth. How is this derived ? 
Saw you the field t came you from Shrewsbury ? 

Bar 1 spake with oiie,my lord,that came from thence; 
A gentleman well bred, and of good name. 
That freely rendered me these news for true. 

Korth. Here comes my servant, Travers, whom I sent 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way ; 
And lie is furnish *d with no certainties. 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Enter Traters. 

JVbrM.Now,Travers,what goixl tidings come with yoo? 

Tra. My lord, sir John Umfrevile turn'd me back 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better hors'd. 
Outrode me. After him, came, spurring hard^ 
A gentleman almost forspent with speed, 
Thit stopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horse : 
He ask'd the way to Chester ; and of him 
I did demand, what news from Shrewsbury. 
He told me, that rebellion had bad luck, 
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold : 
With that, he gave his able horse the head. 
And, bending K>rward, struck his armed heels^ 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head ; and, starting so, * 

He seemM in running to devour the way,' 
Staying no longer question. 

J\^orrA. Ha ! Again. 

Said he, young Harry Percy's spur was cold i 
Of Hotspur, coldspur ? that rebellion 
Had met ill luck ! 

Bard. My lord, I'll tell you what ;— 
If my yotfng lord your son have not the day, 
IJjUpon mine honour, for a silken point* 
I'll give my barony : ne\er talk of it. 

J\rof*%, Why should the gentleman, that rode by Trav- 
ers, 
Give then such instances of loss } 

Bard. Who, he ? 
He was some hilding fellow, that had stol'n 
The horse he rnrle n ; and, upon my life, 

[2 1 I fhink th«t \ h^veob eivfd ii. old priiits the roiu*/ of those »im-8 M 
have been only siin'- si ik-- JOHN ON. 

t\. So in Job xxxix. " H sw.Ul'iiv.th the gro<^n ) i*i fierceiiew anA rage." 
^'3 A point is a string tagged> et Uce JOHNSON^ 
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$poke at a venture. Look, here comes more news. 

Enter Morton. 

^orth. Yea, this roan's brow, like to a title-leaf. 
Foretells the nature of a tragic volun^e :* 
So looks the strond, whereon the imperious flood 

Hath left a witnessed usurpation. 

Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury ? 

Mort, I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord ; 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest mask, 
To fright our party. 

JsTorth, How doth my son, and brother ? 
Thou tremblest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless, 
So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begone. 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night. 
And would have told him, half his Troy was buro'd : 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue, 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou report'st it. 
This thou wouldst say -» Your son did thus, and thus ; 
Your brother, thus ; so fought the noble Douglas; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 
But in the end, to stop mine ear indeed. 
Thou hast a sigh to blow away this praise, 
Ending with — brother, son, and all are dead. 

Mort, Douglas is living, and your brother, yet :] ^ 

But, for my lord your son,— 

jiorth. Why, he is dead. 
See, what a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by instinct, knowledge from others' eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet speak, Morton ; 
Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies ; 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace, (} 

And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

Mort, You are too great to be by me gainsai^^ 
Your spirit is too true,your fears too certain. 

JsTorth, Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's dead. 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak'st thy head ; and hold'st it fear.« or sin, 
To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so : 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death : 



(5) It may uoc b^- amiss to observe, thar. in the time of our poet, the title" 

P*??.'^ *" ^*^' *• ^«^^ *■ ^^^""X interm«diatc leaf, was totally black. STE* 

(6) Fear for danger. WARBi 

24 VOL. IV. 
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And he doth sin, that doth belie the dead ; 
Not he, which says the dead is not alive. 
Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell, 
Remeniber'd knoUing a departing friend. 7 

Bard, I cannot think, my lord, your son is dead. 

Mart, I am sorry, I should force you to believe 
That, which 1 would to heaven I had not seen : 
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state, 
Rendering faint quittance,* wearied and out-breath 'd, 
To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth. 
From whence with life he never more sprung up. 
In few, his death (whose spirit lent a fire 
Even to the dullest peasant in his camp,) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the best temper'd courage in his troops : 
For from his metal was his party steel'd ; 
Which once in him abated,^ all the rest 
Turn'd on themselves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing that's heavy in itself. 
Upon enforcement, flies with greatest speed ; 
So did our men, heavy in Hotspur's loss, 
Lend to this weight such lightness with their fear. 
That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim. 
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety. 
Fly from the field : Then was that noble Worcester 
Too soon ta*en prisoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whose well-labouring sword 
Had three times slain the appearance of the king, 
'Ganvail his stomach, 'and did grace the shame 
Of those that turn'd their backs ; and, in his flight, 
Stumbling in fear, w^as took. The sum of all 
^ Is, — that the king hath won ; and hath sent out 
A speedy power, to encounter you, my lord, 
UndeMie conduct of young Lancaster, 
And Westmoreland : This is the news at full. 



(7) The bell* anciently was rang before expiration, and thence was called 
the passing bell, i. e. the bell that solicltea prayers for the soul passing into 
aoother world. STEEV. 

0) By faint quittance is meant a faint return of blows. STEEV. 

(9) Abated is not pur here for the general idea of diminished, nor for the 
notion of blunted, as applied to a single edge. Abated means reduced to a 
Icnuer temper, er, as the workmen call it, let doivn. JOHNS. 

(0 Began to fall his courage, to let his spirits sink under his fortune. 
* JOHNS* 
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JVorth, For this I shall have time enough to mourn. 
In poison there is physic ; and these news, 
Having been well, that would have made me sick, 
Being sick, have in some measure made me well : 
And as the wretch, whose fever-weaken'd joints. 
Like strengtliless hinges, buckle under life,^ 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms ; even so my limbs, 
Weakened with grief, being now enrag'd with grief. 
Are thrice themselves: hence therefore,thounice crutch; 
A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel, 
Must glove this hand : and hence, thou sickly quoif ; 
Thou art a guard loo wanton for the head. 
Which princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron ; And approach 
The ragged'st hour that time and spite dare bring 
To frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland ! 
Let heaven kiss earth ! Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confin'd ! let order die I 
And let this world no longer be a stage, 
To feed contention in a lingering act ; 
But let one spirit of the first-born Cain 
Reign in all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end. 
And darkness be the burier of the dead ! ' 

TVa. This strained passion doth you wrong, my lord. 

Bard, Sweet earl,divorce not wisdom from yourhonour. 

Mori. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give o'er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
You cast the event of war, my noble lord. 
And summ'd the account of chance, before you said,— - 
Let us make head. It was your presurmise. 
That, in the dole of blows,* your son might drop : 
You knew, he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge, 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
You were advis'd, his flesh was capable 

(2) Bend ; yield to pressure. JOHN. 

(3) Thr conclaston of this noble speech is extremely striking. There is no 
need to suppose it exactly philosophical ; darkness, in poetry , may be absence 
of eyes, as well as privation of light. Yet we may remark, that by an an- 
cient opinion it has been held> that if thr human race, for whom the world 
was made, were extirpated, the whole system of sublunary nature would 
cease. JOHNS. 

(4) The dole of blows is the distribution of blows. Dole originally signifi- 
ed the portion of alms (consisting either of meat or money) that was eiven 
away at the door of a nobleman. ST££V. 
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Of wounds and scars ; and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade of danger rang'd ; 
Yet did you say, Go forth ; and none of this, 
Though strongly apprehended, could restrain 
The stifF-borne action : What hath then befallen. 
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth. 
More than that being which was like to be ? 

Bard, We all, that are engaged to this loss, 
Knew that we ventur'd on such dangerous seas, 
That, if we wrought out life, 'twas ten to one : 
And yet we ventur'd, for the gain proposed 
Chok'd the respect of likely peril fear'd ; 
And, since we are o'erset, venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth ; body, and goods. 

Mart. ' Tis more than time ; And, my most noble lord, 
I hear for certain, and do speak the truth. 
The gentle archbishop of York is up. 
With well-appointed powers ; he is a man. 
Who with a double surety binds his followers^ 
My lord your son had only but the corps, 
But shadows, and the shows of men, to fight : 
For that same word, rebellion, did divide 
The action of their bodies from their souls ; 
And they did fight with queasincss, constrainM, 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our side, but, for their spirits and souls. 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fish are in a pond : But now the bishop 
Turns insurrection to religion : 
Suppos'd sittBere and holy in his thoughts. 
He's follow'd both with body and with mind ; 
And doth enlarge his rising with the blood 
Of fair king Richard, scraj)'d from Pomfret stones : 
Derives from heaven his quarrel, and his cause ; 
Tells them, he doth bestride a bleeding land,^ 
Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke ; 
And more, and less, do flock to follow him.s 

J^orth, I knew of this before ; but, to speak truth, 
This present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me ; and counsel every man 
The aptest way for safety, and revenge : 

• 

(5) That is, stands over his country to defend her as she lies bleeding on 
the ground. So Falstaft' berore says ro the prince. " If thou see me down, 
Hal, and bestride me, so ; it is an office of friendship." JOHNS. 

(6) More and ha means greater and less. STEfiT* 
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Get posts, and letters, and make friends with speed ; 
Never so few, and never yet more need. \^ExeuiU, 

SCENE II. 

Londwu • A Street. Enter Sir J oas F a l s t a f f, with hi* Page^ 

bearing his sword and buckler, 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor to my 
water ?^ 

Page, He said, sir, the water itself was a good heal- 
thy water : but for the party that owed it, he might have 
more diseases than he knew for. 

Pal, Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at me : The 
brain of this foolish-compounded clay, man, is not able to 
vent any thing that tends to laughter, more than I in- 
vent, or is invented on me : 1 am not only witty in my- 
self, but the cause that wit is in other men. I do here 
walk before thee, like a sow, that hath overwhelmed all 
her litter but one. If the prince put thee into my service 
for any other reason than to set me off, why then I have no 
judgment. Thou whoreson mandrake, ^ thou art htter to 
be worn in my cap, than to wait at m} heels. 1 was nev- 
er manned with an agate till now :' but 1 will set yoa 
neither in gold nor silver, but in vile apparel, and send 
you back again to your master, for a jewel; thejuveual, 
the prince your master, whose chin is not yet fledged. I 
will sooner have a beard grow in the palm of my hand» 
than he shall get one on his cheek ; and yet he will 
not stick to say, his face is a face-royal : God may 
finish it when he will, it is not a hair amiss yet : he 
may keep it still as a face-royal, for a barber i shall 
never earn sixpence out of it ; and yet he will be 
crowing, as if he had writ njan ever since his father 
was a bachelor. He may keep his own grace, but he 
is almost out of mine, I can assure him.— —What said 
master Dumbleton about the satin for my short cloak, 
and slops ? 

(7) The method of investing di^easfs by the inspection of urine only, wa9 
once so much the tVishion, that Ltnacre. the fouaacr of the CoUf ge of Phy- 
ticans, formed a statute to restrain apo'hecaries from carrying the wat-r of 
their patients to a doctor, and afterwards giving medicines, in conseqaenc* 
of th^ opiiiions they received conc-m'ng it. ST££V. ^ 

(8) Mandrake is a root supposed to have the shape of a mm ; it it now 
coontr I feited with the root of briony. JOHNS. 

(9) Thut ts> I never bcfove had an ag:%te for my man. JOHNS. 
Allnding to the little figures cut in agates, and on the other hard stonet> 

for seals ; and therefore he says, 1 will set yoa neirbcr in sold nor silver. 

WABa 
34r* VOL. IV. 
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Page, He said, sir, you should procure him better as* 
gurance than Bardolph : he would not take his bond 
«nd yours ; he liked not the security. 

Fal. Let him be damned like the glutton ! may bis 
tongue be hotter ! » — A whoreson Achitophel ! a rascally 
yea-forsooth knave ! to bear a gentleman in hand, and 
then stand upon security ! — The whoreson smooth-pates 
do now wear nothing but high shoes, and bunches of keys 
at their girdles ; and if a man is thorough with them in 
honest taking up, * then they must standupon security.— 
I had as lief they would put ratsbane in my mouth, as of- 
fer to stop it with security. I looked he should have sent 
me two and twenty yards of satin, as I am a true knight, 
and he sends me security. Well, he may sleep in secu- 
rity ; for he hath the horn of abundance, and the light- 
ness of his wife shines through it : and yet cannot he seer 
though he have his own lantern to light him.— Where's 
Bardolph ? 

Page, He*s gone into Smithfield, to buy your worship 
ft horse. 

Fal. I bought him in Paul's ;* and hell buy me a 
horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a wife in the 
Slews, I were manned, horsed, and wived. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice^ and an Attendant, 

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed 
the prince for striking him about Bardolph. 

PaL Wait close, 1 will not see hifn. 

Ch. Just, What's he that goes there ? 

Atten. Falstaff, an't please your lordship. 

Ch.Just. He that was in question for the robbery ? 

Atten. He, my lord : but he hath since done good ser- 
vice at Shrewsbury ; and, as 1 hear, is now going witU 
some charge to the lord John of Lancaster. 

Ch, Just, What, to York t Call him back again. 

Atten, Sir John Falstaff! 

Fal. Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

(2) An allasion to the fate of the rich man, who had fared samptuousfy 
eyery day , when he r^qalrstt■d a drop of water to cool hit tongae« being tor- 
nenced wiih the flamt-s. HENLEY. 

(9) That is. if a man by ti-king up goods is in their debt. To be tkoratgh 
Stems to be the same with the present phrase,— To be in with a tradesman. 

lOHNS. 

(4) At that rime the resort of idle people, cheats^and knights cff the post. 
In an oidcoll ctions of proverbs. I find the following : " Who goes to West- 
minster for a wife, to St. Paul's for a man, and to Smithfield for %llor8C> 
may meet >vith 9, ythortf » knave; cuid ^ jade.'' ST££y. 
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CJus, I am sure,he is,to the hearing of any thing good. 
-—Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I must speak wiih him. 
jftten. Sir John, 

FaL What ! a young knave, and beg ! Is there not 
wars ? Is there not employment ^ Doth not the king lack 
subjects .' do not the rebels need soldiers ? Though it be 
a shame to be on any side but one, it is worse shame 
to beg than to be on the worst side, were it worse than 
the name of rebellion can tell how to make it. . 

jitten. You mistake me, sir. 

Fal. Why, sir, did I say yon were an honest man ? 
setting my knighthood and my soldiership aside, I had 
lied in my throat if 1 had said so. 

jitten. 1 pray you, sir, then set your knighthood and 
your soldiership aside ; and give me leaxe to tell you, 
you lie in your throat, if you say I am any other than 
an honest man. 

FaL I give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay aside that 
which grows to me ! If thou gett'st any leave of me,t 
hang me ; if thou takest leave, thou wert better be 
hanged : You hunt-counter,' hence ! avaunt ! 

Atten, Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

Ch, Just, Sir John FalstafF, a word with you. 

FaL My good lord ! — God give your lordship good 
time of day. I am glad to see your lordship abroad : I 
heard say, your lordship was sick : I hope, your lordship 
goes abroad by advice. Your lordship, though not clean 
past your youth, hath yet some smack of age in you, some 
relishofthesaltnessof time ; and I mosthumbly beseech 
your lordship, to have a reverend care of your health. 

Ch* Just. Sir John, 1 sent for you before your expedi- 
tion te Shrewsbury. 

FaL An't please your lordship, I hear, his majesty is 
returned with some discomfort from Wales. 

Ch. Juat. I talk not of his majesty : — You would not 
come when I sent for you. 

FaL And I hear moreover, his highness is fallen into 
this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch. Just, Well, heaven mend him ! I pray, let me 
speak with you. 

FaL This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethargy, 
an't please your lordship ; a kind of sleeping in the blood, 
a whoreson tingling. 

(5) Ic is not impossible this word mav be found to signify a c^ctcbpole or 
bDm-baiUC He was probably the jodge^s tipstaff; RITSON. 
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Ch, Just, What tell you me of it f be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its original from much grief ; from studjr, 
and perturbation of the brain : I have read the cause of 
his effects in Galen ; it is a kind uf deafness. 

Ch. Just, I think, you are fallen into the disease ; for 
you hear not what 1 say to you. 

Fal. Very well, my lord, very well : rather, an*t 
please you, it is the disease of not listening, the malady 
of nut marking, that I am troubled withal. 

Ch. Juat. To pumish you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears ; and I care not, if I do be- 
come your i)hysician. 

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord ; but not so patient: 
your lordship may minister the potion of imprisonment 
to me, in respect of poverty ; but how I should be your 
patient to follow your prescriptions, the wise may make 
some drachm of a scruple, or, indeed, a scruple itself. 

Ch. Just. I sent for you, when there were matters 
against you for your life, to come speak with me. 

Fal. As I was then advised by my learned counsel in 
the laws of this land-service, I did not come. 

Ch. Just. Well, the truth is, sir John, you live in 
great infamy. 

Fal. He that buckles him in my belt,cannot live in less. 

Ch. Just. Your means are very slender, and your 
waste is great. 

Fal. I would it were otherwise ; I would my means 
were greater, and my waist slenderer. 

Ch. Just. You have misled the youthful prince. 

Fal. The young prince hath misled me : I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch.Just. Well, 1 am loath to gall a new-healed wound; 
your day's service at SShrewsbur) hath a little gilded over 
your night's exploit on Gads-hill : ^You may thank the 
unquiet time for your quiet o'er-posting that action. 

Fal. My lord ? 

Ch. Just. But since all is well, keep it so : wake not 
a sleeping wolf. 
Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to smell a fox. 

Ch. Just. What ! you are as a candle, the better part 
burnt out. 

Fal. A. wassel-candle,^ my lord ; all tallow : Ml 
did say of wiix, my growth would approve the tr uth. 

(7) A wassel candle is a Urge candle liffhted up at a feast. There it a 
quibble upon th. word wax. which •ignifies incrcaie H WCU w tbt 
of tbe honeycomb. JOHNS. 
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Ch. Just, There is not a white hair on your face, but 
should have his effect of gravity. 

FaL His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch, Just, You follow the young prince up and down, 
like his ill angel. 

Fal, Not so, my lord ; your ill angel is light ; but I 
hope, he that looks upon me, will tukc me without 
"weighing : and yet, in some respects, I grant, I cannot 
go, I cannot tell '.^ Virtue is of so little regard in these 
coster-monger times, ^ that true valour is turned bear- 
herd : Pregnancy i is made a tapster, and hath his quick 
wit wasted in giving reckonings : all the other gifts ap- 
pertinent to man, as the malice of this age shapes them, 
are not worth a gooseberry. You, that are old, consider 
not the capacities of us th;it are young ; you measure 
the heat of our livers with the bitterness of your galls : 
and we that are in the vaward of our youth, I must con- 
fess, are wags too. 

Ch. Just, Do you set dov/n your name in the scroll 
of youth, that are written down old with all the char- 
acters of age ? Have you not a moist eye ? a dry hand ? 
a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? a decreasing leg i an 
increasing belly ? Is not your voice broken ? your wind 
short ? your chin double i your wit single i^ and every 
part about you blasted with antiquity ^ and will you 
yet call yourself young ? Fie, fie, fie, sir John ! 

Fal, My lord, I was born about three of the clock in 
the afternoon, with a white head, and something a round 
belly. For my voice, — I have lost it with hollaing, and 
singing of anthems. To approve my youth further, 1 will 
not : the truth is, I am only old in judgment and un- 
derstanding ; and he that will caper with me for a thou- 
sand marks, let him lend me the money, and have at 
him. For the box o' the ear that the prince gave you, 
— he gave it like a rude prince, and you took it like a 
sensible lord. I have checked him for it ; and the young 
lion repents : marry, not in ashes, and sack-cloth ; but 
in new silk, and old sack. 

Ch. Just. Well, heaven send the prince a better com- 
panion ! __^___— 

(8) I cannot be taken in a reckouinp^ ; I cannot pass cunent. JOflNS. 

(9) A coster-monger is a costard-mongtr , a dc jUt in apples called by that 
name, because they are shaped like a costard, i. e. niun's head. ST££V» 

(1) PregnJHcy is re idiness. STEEV. 

(2) In ancient language- single ofrtn means small. STEEV. 

Ill our author's t me. .•(mall beer was called single bcerj and that tff A 
stronger quality, dcHble beer. M ALONE. 
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FaL Heaven send the companion a better prince ! I 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Ch. Just, Well, the king hath severed you and prince 
Harry : I hear, you are going with lord John of Lancas- 
ter, against the archbishop, and the earl of Northum- 
berland. 

FaL Yea ; I thank your pretty sweet wit for it. But 
look you pray, all you that kiss my lady peace at home, 
that our armies join not in a hot day ! for, by the Lord, 
1 take but two shirts out with me, and I mean not to 
sweat extraordinarily : if it be a hot day, an I brandish 
any thing but my bottle. I would I might never spit 
white again. There is not a dangerous action can peep 
out his head, but I am thrust upon it : Well, I cannot last 
ever : But it was always yet the trick of our English 
nation, if they have a good thing, to make it too com- 
mon. If you will needs say, I am an old man, you 
should give me rest. I would to God, my name were 
not so terrible to the enemy as it is. I were better to 
be eaten to death with rust, than to be scoured to noth- 
ing with perpetual motion. 

C7/, Just. Well, be honest, be honest ; And God bless 
your expedition ! 

FaL Will your lordship lend me a thousand pound, to 
furnish me forth ? 

Ch. Just, Not a penny, not a penny ; you are too im- 
patient to bear crosses. ^ Fare you well : Commend 
me to my cousin Westmoreland. [Ex, CJuat, ^ Mten, 

FaL If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle.* — A 
man can no more separate age and covetousness, than 
he can part young limbs and lechery : but the gout galls 
the one, and the pox pinches the other ; and so both 
the degrees prevent my curses. — Boy !— 

Page, Sir .^ 

■ ■■^—^1^^ ■■■■■»■■■ III I » ■■■» »■ P ■ ■■ — ■—— ^^^»^i^^^^ III! I M^ll M^IIMI »■■■ ■"> 

[3] I believe a quil)b!e was here intended. A crci5 is a coin so called be* 
C^use scamped with a c, oss. STEEV. 

C4J A beetle wielded by three men. POPE. A diversion is comnxm 

\Tiih boys in Warwickshire and the adjoining counties, on finding a toad* 
to lay a board »bout two or thrre feet loi:g, at right angles, over a stick 
aboat two or three inches diameter. Then placing the toad at one end* the 
other is struck by a b«t or large stick which throws the creatore forty or 
fiftv feet perpendicular from the earth, and its return in general kilb it. 
This is CiUeJ fHUp^ing a tojd. A three-man beetle *s an instrument used 
for driving piles ; tt is m.tde of a log of woc>d about eighteen or twenty 
inches di.tmeter, and fourteen or fifteen inches thick« with one short and 
two loiig handles. A man at each of the long handles manages the foil of the 
beetle, md « third man, by the short handle assists in raising it to strike the 
blow. Such an implement was, without doabCj very suitable for fillipfdogio 
Qorpoleni a being as Falstaff. ST££V. 
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Fal. What money is in my purse .' 

Page, Seven groats and two-pence. 

FaL I can get no remedy against this consumption of 
the purse : borrowing only lingers and lingers it out* 
but the disease is incurable. — Go bear this letter to my 
lord of Lancaster ; this to the prince ; this to the earl 
of Westmoreland ; and this to old mistress Ursula, 
whom I have weekly sworn to marry since I perceived 
the first white hair on my chin : About it ; you know 
where to find me. [Exit Page.'] A pox of this gout ! 
or, a gout of this pox ! for the one, or the other, plays 
the rogue with my great toe. It is no matter, if I do 
halt ; I have the wars for my colour, and my pension 
shall seem the more reasonable : A good wit will make 
use of any thing ; I will turn diseases to commodity. 

l£xit. 

SCENE III. 

Tori. A Room in the Archbishop's Palace, Enter the Archbish' 
op of Tori, the Lords Hastings, Mowbray, and Bar- 

DOLPH. 

Arch, Thus have you heard our cause, and known our 
means ; 
And, my most noble friends, I pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes :— 
And first, lord Marshal, what say you to it ? 

Mo%v, I well allow the occasion of our arms ; 
But gladly would be better satisfied, 
How, in our means, we should advance ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

Hast, Our present musters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thousand men of choice ; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom burns 
With an incensed fire of injuries. 

Bard, The question then,lord Hastings, standeth thus ; 
—Whether our present five and twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland. 

Hast, With him, we may. 

Bard, Ay, marry, there's the point ; 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we should not step too far 
Till we had his assistance by the hand : 
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For, in a theme so bloody-fac'd as this. 
Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted. 

Arch. 'Tis very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indeed, 
It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury. 

Bard. It was, my lord ; who lin'd himself with hopCj 
Eating the air on promise of supply. 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller' than the smallest of his thoughts : 
And so, with great imagination, 
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And ; winking, leap'd into destruction. 

Hast, But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt. 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, in this present quality of war ;— 
Indeed the instant action, (a cause on foot,) 
Lives so in hope, as in an early spring 
We see the appearing buds ; which, to prove fruit, 
Hope eives not so much warrant, as despair. 
That frosts will bite them. When we mean to build, 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we see the figure of the house, 
Then must we rate the cost of the erection : 
Which if we find outweighs ability. 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ; or, at least, desist 
To build at all ? Much more, in this great work, 
(Which is, almost, to pluck a kingdom down. 
And set another up,) should we survey 
The plot of situation, and the model ; 
Consent upon a sure foundation ; 
Question surveyors ; know our own estate, 
How able such a work to undergo. 
To weigh against his opposite ; or else, 
We fortify in paper, and in figures. 
Using the names of men, instead of men : 
Like one, that draws the model of a house 
Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through. 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part-created cost 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds. 
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny. 

Hafit. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely of fair birth,) 
Should be still-born, and that we now possessed 
■— ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ' ■ ■ — ■ ' ■ ■ ' ■ 

r5l i. e. which turned out to be much smaller. MUSGRAVE. 
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The utmost man of expectation ; 

I think* we are a body strong enough, 

Bven as we are, to equal with the king. 

Bard. What ! is the king but five and twenty thousand? 

Hast, To us, no more ; nay, not so much,lord Bardolph. 
For his divisions, as the times do brawl. 
Are in three heads : one power against the French, 
And one against Glendower ; per force, a third 
Must take up us : So is the unnrm king 
In three divided ; and his coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 

Arch, That he should draw his several strengths to* 
gether. 
And come against us in full puissance. 
Need not be dreaded. 

Hast. If he should do so. 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 

Bard. Who, is it like, should lead his forces hither i 

Hast. The duke of Lancaster, and Westmoreland : 
Against the Welsh, himself, and Harry Monmouth : 
But who is substituted 'gainst the French, 
I have no certain notice. 

Arch, Let us on ; 
And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice. 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited :— 
An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart 
O thou fond many ! with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing BolingbrokCi 
Before he was what thou would'st have him be ? 
And being now trimm'd in thine own desires. 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him, 
That thou provok'st thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, did'st thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard ; 
And now thou would'st eat thy dead vomit up. 
And howl'st to find it. What trust is in these times ^ 
They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die. 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave : 
Thou, that threw'st dust upon his goodly head. 
When through proud London he came sighing oji 
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry 'st now, O earthy yield 2M $hai king again-f 

25 TOL. IV. 
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And takt thou this / O thoughts of men accurst ! 

Past, and to come, seem best ; things present, worst. 
Mow. Shall we go draw our numbers, and set on f 
Hast. We are time's subjects, and time bids be gone. 

[Exetint, 

ACT II. 

SCENE l.^London. A Street. Enter Hostess g Fanc, atSt 
hit Boy, Viith her ; and SvARRjoticming. 

Host. Master Fang, have you entered the action f 

Fang. It is entered. 

Host. Where is your yeoman Ms it a lusty yeoman i 
will a* stand to't ? 

Fang. Sirrah, w he re's Snare ? 

Host. O lord, ay : good master Snare. 

Snare. Here, here. 

Fang. Snare, we must arrest sir John Falstaff. 

Host. Yea, good master Snare ; I have entered him 
and all. 

Snare. It may chance cost some of us our lives, for 
he will stab. 

Host. Alas the day ! take heed of him ; he stabbed 
me in mine own house, and that nlost beastly t in good 
faith, a' cares not what mischief he doth, if his weapon 
be out : he will foin like any devil ; he will spare nei- 
ther man, woman, nor child. 

Fang. If I can close with him, I care not for his thrust 

Host. No, nor I neither : I'll be at your elbow. 

Fang. An I but list him once ; an a' come but with- 
in my vice ;•— 

Host. I am undone by his going ; I warrant you, he's 
an infinitive thing upon my score : — Good master Fang* 
hold him sure ; — good master Snare, let him not 
'scape. He comes continuantly to Pie-comer, Tsaving 
your manhoods,) to buy a saddle ; and he's indited to 
dinner to the lubbar's head^ in Lumbert-street, to mas- 
ter Smooth's the silk man : I pray ye, since my exion 
is entered, and my case so openly known to the world, 
let irim be brought in to his answer. A hundr€^d mark 

is a long loan tor a poor lone woman to bear : and I 

-^ — ^ 

f3] Vice or grasp; a metaphor taken from a smith's ▼{£«. POF£> 
The fist is vulgarly called the vice in the West of finglMd. HENLEY'* 
r This is, I sopposci a CDlloquhil corruption of th? L^ylbard'a htad* JOH. 
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have borne, and borne, and borne ; and have been fob- 
bed off, and fubbed off, and fubbed off, from this day to 
that day, that it is a shame to be thought on. There \% 
no honesty in such dealing ; unless a woman should be 
made an ass, and a beast, to bear every knave*s wrong.— 

Enter Sir John Falstaff, Page^ ancfBARDOLPM. 

Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malmsey-nose' 
knave, Bardolph, with him. Do your offices, do your 
o€Bces, master Fang, and master Snare ; do me, do me, 
do me your offices. 

FaL How now ? whose n^^re's dead? what's the matter ? 

Fang. Sir John, I arrest you at the suit of mistress 
Quickly. 

Fal. Away, varlets ! — Draw, Bardolph ; cut me off 
the villain's head ; throw the quean in the channel. 

Host. Throw me in the channel ? I'll throw thee in 
the channel. Wilt thou ? wilt thou ? thou bastardly 
rogue .* — Murder, murder ! O thou honey-suckle villain 1 
'wilt thou kill God's officers, and the king's ? O thou 
honey-seed rogue!* thou art a honey-seed; a mait- 
queller, and a woman-queller.7 

FaL Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue ! a rescue ! 

Host. Good people, bring a rescue or two.— ThOu 
"wo't, wo't thou } thou wo't, wo't thou ? do, do, thou 
rogue ! do, thou hemp-seed ! 

FaL AyfSLy^ you scullion ! you rampallian ! you fust!- 
larian .' I'll tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Justice^ attended. 

C. Juat. What's the matter ? keep the peace here, ho ! 

Host. Good my lord, be good to me ! I beseech you, 
stand to me ! 

Ch. Juat. How now, sir John } what, are you brawl- 
ing here ? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and business ? 
You should have been well on your way to York.— 
Stand from him, fellow ; Wherefore hang'st thou on him ? 

[51 i. e. red nose, from the effect of malmsey wine JOHNS. 
[61 Honey-ittckle villainy honey- seed rogue—the landlady's corruption Of 
kOmicidal and homicide. THEO. 
[7] WiekliflT in bis Translation of the New-Testament, oses this wordf6r 



Carnifex, M rk vL 27. " Herod sent a mangueller, and eommandrd his 
bead to be brooght," "'" 



STEEV* 



23 aECONB PART OF dCf 11. 

Hoat. O my most worshipful lord, an't please your 
grace, I am a poor widow of Elastcheap, and he is ar- 
rested at my suit. 

Ch. JuBt. For what sum ? 

HoHt. It is more than for some, my lord ; it is for all, 
all I have : he hath eaten me out of house and home ; 
he hath put all my substance into that fat belly of his : 
•~but I will have some of it out again, or 111 ride thee 
o*nights, like the mare. 

FaL I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I have 
any advantage of ground to get up. 

Ch.Just. How comes this, sir John i Fye ! what man 
of good temper would endure this tempest of exclama- 
tion ? Are you not ashamed, to enforce a poor widow te 
so rough a course to come by her own ^ 

FaL What is the gross sum that I owe thee i 

Host, Marry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself, anil 
the money too. Thou did'st swear to me upon a parcel- 
gilt* goblet, sitting in my Dolphin-chamber,at the round 
table, by a sea-coal fire, upon Wednesday in Whitsun- 
week, when the prince broke thy head for liking his 
father to a singing-man of Windsor ; thou didst swear 
to me then, as 1 was washing thy wound, to marry me, 
and make me my lady thy wife. Canst thou deny it ^ 
Did not good wife Keech, the butcher's wife, come in 
then, and call me gossip Quickly ? coming in to borrow 
a mess of vinegar ; telling us, she had a good dish of 
prawns ; whereby thou didst desire to eat some ; where- 
by I told thee, they were ill for a green wound ? And 
didst thou not, when she was gone down stairs, desire 
me to be no more so familiarity with such poor people ; 
saying, that ere long they should call me madam f And 
didst thou not kiss me, and bid me fetch thee thirty 
shillings ? I put thee now to thy book -oath ; deny it, if 
thou canst. 

FaL My lord, this is a poor mad soul ; and she says, 
up and down the town, that her eldest son is like yoo : 
»he hath been in good case, and, the truth is, poverty 
hath distracted her. But for these foolish officers, I 
beseech you, I may have redress against them. 

Ch.Ju8t/^\v John, sir John, lam well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true cause the false 

£3] Parcei'gUt, means what is now called by artists Partj'^lt ; that si> 
ere part of the work is gilt, and part left pljuii or ttngUdea* MAX* 
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way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng of words 
that come with such more than impudent sauciness from 
you, can thrust me from a level consideration ; you 
have, as it appears to me, practised upon the easy-yield- 
ing spirit of this woman, and made her serve your uses 
both in purse and person. 

Host. Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Ch. Juat. Pf'ythee, peace : — Pay her the debt you 
owe her, and unpay the villainy you have done with 
her ; the one you may do with sterling money, and the 
other with current repentance. 

FaL My lord, I will not undergo this sneap^ without 
reply. You call honourable boldness, impudent sauci- 
ness : if a man will make court'sy, and say nothing, he 
is virtuous : No, my lord, my humble duty remembered, 
I will not be your suitor ; I say to you, 1 do desire de- 
liverance from these officers, being upon hasty employ- 
ment in the king's affairs. 

Ch, Just, You speak as having power to do wrong : 
but answer in the effect of your reputation, ' and satisfy 
the poor woman. 

JFal. Come hither, hostess. [Taking her aside. 

Enter Gower. 

Ch,Ju8t. Now, master Gower ; What news } 

Gow. The king, my lord, and Harry prince of Wal^s 
sire near at hand : the rest the paper tells. 

FaL As I am a gentleman ;— 

Host. Nay, you said so before. 

FaL As I am a gentleman ; — Come,nomore words of it. 

Host. By this heavenly ground I tread on, I must be 
fain to pawn both my plate, and the tapestry of my 
dining-chambers. 

FaL Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking : and for 
thy walls, — a pretty slight drollery, or the story of the 
prodigal, or the German hunting in water- work,' is 
worth a thousand of these bed-hangings, and these fly- 
bitten tapestries. Let it be ten pound, if thou canst. 
Come, an it were not for thy humours, there is not a bet- 
ter wench in England. Go, wash thy face, and 'dranf 
thy action :3 Come, thou must not be in this humour 



C9] Sneap signifies to check. The word is derived ft'om ittyb, Scotdu 
We still use itiub in the same sense. STEEV. 

[13 i- e. answer inainanner saitable to yoar charaeter* JOHNS. 

^2] i. e. water cotoars. WAHB. 

j] Uraw means here withdaw. M. MA$ON. 
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with me ; dost not know me ? Come, come, I knowthoU 
wast set on to this. 

Ho8t. Pray thee, sir John, let it be bnt twenty nobles; 
i'faith, I am loath to pawn my plate in good earnest, U. 

jFaL Let it alone ; I'll make other shift : yoa*ll be a 
^1 still. 

Noat» Well, you shall have it, though I pawn my 
gown. I hope, you'll come to supper : You'll pay me aU 
together t 

Fal. Will I live ?— -Go, with her,with her : [To Bar- 
DOLPH.] hook on, hook on. 

Host. Will you have Doll Tear-sheet meet ytm at 
'Supper ? 

FaL No more words ; let's have her. 

[Exeunt HoBte89^ Bardolph, 0ffieer9^ and Page. 

Ch, Just. I have heard better news. 

FaL What's the news, my good lord ? 

Ch, Just. Where lay the king last night f 

Govf. At Basingstoke, my lord. 

FaL I hope, my lord, all's well : What's the news, mf 
lord^ 

Ch. Ju8t. Come all his forces back f 

Gow. No ; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horse, 
Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaster, 
Against Northumberland, and the archbishop. 

FaL Comes the king back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Ch. Ju9t. You shall hcive letters of me presently : 
Come, go along with me, good master Gower. 

Fal. My lord ! 

Ch. Just. What's the matter ? 

FaL Master Gower, shall I entreat you with me to 
dinner? 

Gotv. I must wait upon my good lord here : I thank 
you, good sir John. 

Ch.Ju9t. Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 
you are to take soldiers up in counties as you gow 

FaL Will you sup with me, master Gower f 

Ch. Juat. What foolish master taught you these man- 
ners, sir John ? 

FaL Master Gower, if they become me not, he was a 
fool that taught them me. — This is the right foaciag 
grace, my lord ; tap for tap, and so part fain 

Ch, Ju8t, Now the Lord lighten thee ! thcNiart a great 
Tool. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE II. 
Vhe^ame, Another Street. Enter Prince Henry, am/Poifts. 
P, Hen. Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 
Poins. Is it come to that ? I had thought, wearinesB 
durst not have attached one of so high blood. 

P, Hen. 'Faith, it does me ; though it discolours the 
ODinplexion of my greatness to acknowledge it. Doth 
it not show vilely in me, to desire small beer } 

Poina. Why, a prince should not be so loosely studied, 
as to remember so weak a composition. 

P, Hen. Belike then, my appetite was not princely 
got ; for, by my troth, I do now remember the poor 
creature, small beer. But, indeed, these humble con- 
siderations make me out of love with my greatness. 
What a disgrace is it to me, to remember thy name ? 
or to know thy face to-morrow ? or to take note how 
many pair of silk stockings thou hast ; viz. these, and 
those that were the peach-coloured ones ? or to bear the 
inventory of thy shirts ; as, one for superfluity, and one 
other for use ? — but that, the tennis-court-keeper knows 
better than I ; for it is a low ebb of linen with thee, when 
thou keepest not racket there ; as thou hast not done 
a great while, because the rest of thy low-countries have 
made a shift to eat up thy holland : and God knows, 
whether those that bawl out the ruins of thy linen, shall 
inherit his kingdom : but the midwives say, the child- 
ren are not in the fault ; whereupon the world incixas- 
«s, and kindreds are mightily strengthened. 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have laboured so 
hard, you should talk so idly ? Tell mc, how many good 
young princes would do so, their fathers being so sick as 
yours at this time is ? 

P. Hen. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Poina. Yes ; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Hen. It shall serve among wits of no higher breeds 
ing than thine. 

Poina. Go to ; I stand the push of your one thing thftt 
you will tell. 

P. Hen. Why, I tell thee,— it is not meet that I shoald 
be sad, now my father is sick : albeit I coald tell to 
thee, (as to one it pleases me, for fault of a better, to 
call my friend,) I could be sad, and sad indeed too* 

Poina, Very hardly upon such a subject. 

P. Hen, By this hand, thou think'st me at &r m 
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devil's book, as thou, and Falstaff, for obduracy and 
persistency : Let the end try the man. But I tell thee, 
— -my heart bleeds inwardly, that niy father is so sick : 
and keeping such vile company as thou art, hath in 
reason taken from me all ostentation of sorrow. ^ 

Poina, The reason ? 

P, Hen, What would*st thou think of me, if I should 
iveep i 

Poina, I would think thee a most princely hypocrite. 

P. Hen, It would be every man's thought: and thou 
art a blessed fellow, to think as every man thinks ; nev- 
er a man's thought in the world keeps the road-way bet- 
ter than thine : every man would think me a hypocrite 
indeed. And what accites your most worshipful thought, 
to think so i 

Poina, Why, because you have been so lewd, and so 
much engraffed to Falstaff. 

P. Hen. And to thee. 

Poins. By this light, I am well spoken of, I can hear 
it with my own ears : the worst that they can say of 
me is, that I am a second brother, and that I am a pro- 
per fellow of my hands ; ^ and those two things, I con- 
fess, I cannot help. By the mass, here comes Bardolph. 

P. Hen, And the boy that I gave Falstaff : he had 
him from me christian ; and look, if the fat villain have 
I^ot transformed him ape. 

Enter Bardolph and Page, 

Bard, 'Save your grace ! 

P, Hen. And yours, most noble Bardolph ! 

Bard. Come, you virtuous ass, [7b the Page,'] yoa 
bashful fool, must you be blushing ? wherefore blush you 
now ? What a maidenly man alarms are you become f 
Is it such a matter, to get a pottle-pot's maidenhead i 

Page, He called me even now, my lord, through a 
red lattice, and 1 could discern no part of his face from 
the window : at last, I spied his eyes ; and, methought, 
he had made two holes m the alewife's new petticoat^ 
and peeped through. 

P. Hen, Hath not the boy profited ? 

Bard. Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, away I 

Page, Away, you rascally \lthea's dream, away ! 

[43 Ostentation is here not boastfal show, but simply show. JOHNS. 

(.5] A tall or proper f<.now of t is hands was m stout fighting |yian JOH. 
Proper, it has been already observed/ in our aathor'9 tim*/ sTgiiUicd a im^ 
iome, MAL. 
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P, Hen, Instruct us, boy : What dream, boy ? 

Page, Marry, my lord, Althea dreamed she was de- 
livered of a fire-brand ;« and therefore I call him her 
dream. 

P, Hen. A crown's worth of good interpretation.— 
There it is, boy. {^Gives him money. 

Poina. O, that this good blossom could be kept from 
l^ankers !— Well, there is sixpence to preserve thee. 

Bard. And you do not make him be hanged among 
you, the gallows shall have wrong. 

P. Hen, And how doth thy master, Bardolph ? 

Bard, Well, my lord. He heard of your grace's 
coming to town ; there's a letter for you. 

Poina. Delivered with good respect.-^And how doth 
t1ie martlemas, your master ?'' 

Bard. In bodily health, sir. 

Poina. Marry, the immortal part needs a physician : 
but that moves not him ; though that be sick, it dies not. 

P. Hen, I do allow this wen^^ to be as familiar with 
me as my dog : and he holds his place ; for, look you, 
how he writes. 

Poina. \_Read8.'] John FalstafF, A:«j^Ar,—— Every man 
must know that, as oft as he has occasion to name him- 
self. Even like those that are kin to the king ; for they 
never prick their finger, but they say, There is some of 
the king* a blood afiilt : How cornea that ? says he, that 
takes upon him not to conceive : the answer is as ready 
as a borrower's cap : I am the king*a/ioor couain, air, 

P. Hen, Nay, they will be kin to us, or they will fetch 
it from Japhet. But the letter :-^ 

Poina, Sir John Falstaff, knight, to the son of the, 
king, near eat his father, Harry firince of Walea^ 
greeting. — Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Hen. Peace ! 

Poina. I will imitate the honourable Roman in brevi^^ 
ty .•' — he sure means brevity in breath ; short-winded« 
— / commend me to thee, I commend thee, and I leave 



T^^ 



C6] ShakBpeare is here mistaken in hit mythologv, and has cotift>unded 
AUhea's firebrand with Hecaba's. The firebrand of Althea was real ; but 
Hecoba, when she was big with Paris* dreamed that she was delivered of a 
firebrand that consamed the kingdom. JOHNS. 

^7] i e. the autumn, or rather the latter spring. The old fellow with 
juvenile passions. [8] This swoln excrescence of a man. JOHNS. 

C9] 1 suppose by the honourable Roman is intenc^ed JuVms Cesar, whole 
venit vidi. vici, seems to be allndrd to in the beginning rl* the Icttt r. / cMsr 
mend nu to thee, I commend thee, and I leave thee. The very wordkof QeiJir 
9t%. afterwards ftioted by Fal«udl. HEATH. 
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thee. Be not too familiar with Poins ; for he miausei 
thy favours so much^ that he swears^ thou art to mar- 
ry his sister Nell. Refient at idle times as thou may'stt 
and so farewell, 

Thine^ by yea and no^ (which is as much as to 
say^ as thou uaest him^J Jack Falstaff, 
with my familiars; John, with my brothers 
and sisters ; and Sir John with all JEuro/ie, 

My lord, I will steep this letter in sack, and make him 
eat it. 

P, Hen. That's to make him cat twenty of his words. 
But do you use me thus, Ned ? must I marry your sister^ 

Poins. May the wench have no worse fortune ! but I 
never said so. 

P. Hen. Well, thus we play the fool with the time ; 
and the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds, and mock 
us. — Is your master here in London f 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Hen. Where sups he ? doth the old boar feed in 
the old frank ?9 

Bard. At the old place, my lord ; in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen. What company ? 

Page. Ephesians, my lord ; of the old church. 

P. Hen. Sup any women with him } 

Page. None, my lord, but old mistress Quickly, and 
mistress Doll Tear-sheet. 

P. Hen. What pagan may that be ? 

Page. A proper gentlewoman, sir, and a kinswoman 
of my master's. 

P. Hen. Even such kin as the parish heifers are to 
th« town bull — Shall we steal upon them.Ned, at supper \ 

Poins. I am your shadow, my lord ; 1*1 follow you. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, you boy, — and Bardolph ;— no word 
to your master, that I am yet come to town : There's 
for your silence. 
,. Bard. I have no tongue, sir. 
^ Page, And for mine, sir, — I will govern it. 

P. Hen. Fare ye well ; go. [^Exeunt Bardolph and 
Page.'] This Doll Tear-sheet should be some road. 

Poins. I warrant you, as common as the way between 
St. Alban's and London. 

t P. Hen. How might we see Falstaff bestow himself 
to-night in his true colours, and not ourselves be seen ? 



i^MI 



[9] Frank is stye. POPE. 
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Poins, Pat on two leather jerkins, and aprons, and 
wait upon him at his table as drawers. 

P. lien. From a God to a bull t a heavy descension ! ' 
it was Jove's case. From a prince to a prentice ^ a low 
transformation ! that shall be mine : for, in every thing, 
the purpose must weigh with the folly. Follow me, Ned. 

\^Exeun€, 

SCENE III. 

Warkviorth. Before the Cattle, Enter Northumberlanp, 
Lady Northumberland, and Lady Percy. 

JSTorth. I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle daughter. 
Give even way unto my rough affairs : 
Put not you on the visage of the times, 
And be, like them, to Percy troublesome. 

L,ady JV*. I have given over, I will speak no more : 
Do what you will ; your wisdom be your guide. 

JVorth. Alas, sweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

Lady P, O, yet, for God's sake, go not to these wars ! 
The time was, father, that you broke your word. 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear Harry, 
Threw many a northward look, to see his father 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vain. 
Who then persuaded you to stay at home f 
There were two honours lost ; yours, and your son% 
For yours, — may heavenly glory brighten it ! 
For his, — it stuck upon him, as the sun 
In the grey vault of heaven : and, by his light. 
Did all the chivalry of England move 
To do brave acts ; he was, indeed, the glass ^ 

Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves. 
He had no legs, that practis'd not his gait : 
And speaking thick, which nature made his blemish, 
Became the accents of the valiant ; 
For those that could speak low, and tardily. 
Would turn their own perfection to abuse. 
To seem like him : So that, in speech, in gait. 
In diet, in affections of delight, ^ 

In militaay rules, humours of blood. 
He was the mark and glass, copy and book. 



M<Ui 



CO Mr. Upton proposes that we sh*ulti read thus b^r transposition t 
^ From a god to a duIi ? a low transformation !— from a inrince to a prcadi 
aheary declensivn !'— This reading is elegant* and pcrhapt right* J'" 
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That .foshiooM others. And him,— O wondroot him ! 

miracle of men !-*him did you leave, 
(Second to none, unseconded by you,) 
To look upon the hideous god of war 
In disadvantage ; to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's name 
Did seem defensible : — so you left him : 
Never, O never, do his ghost the wrong. 
To hold your honour more precise and nice 
With others, than with him ; let them alone ; 
The marshal, and the archbishop, are strong : 
Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbei:$, 
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck. 
Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

JVbrth, Beshrew your heart. 
Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there ; 
Or it will seek me in another place, 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady JV. O, fly to Scotland, 
Till that the nobles, and the armed commons. 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of the king, 
Then join yon with them, like a rib of steel. 
To make strength stronger ; but, for all our loves, 
First let them try themselves : So did your son ; 
He was so suffered ; so came I a widow ; 
And never shall have length of life enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven, 
Fot" recordation to my noble husband. 

JVbrth, Come, come, go in with me : 'tis with my mind, 
As with the tide swelled up unto its height. 
That makes a still-stand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop. 
But many thousand reasons lift>ld me back ; 

1 will resolve for Scotland ; there am I, 

Till time and vantage crave my company. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. 

t^ondott. A Room in the Boards Head Tavern in EoHcheap- 

Enter tvjo Drawers. 

IDraw. What the devil hast thou brought there ? applc- 
lohns i thou know'st,sir John cannot endure an apple* John. 
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3 Draw, Mass, thou sayest true : The prince once 
set a dish of apple- Johns before him, and told him,there 
neere five more sir Johns : and, putting off his hat, said, 
i will now take my leave of these six dry^ rounds old^ 
withered knights. It angered him to the heart; but he 
hath forgot that. 

1 Draw* Why then, cover, and set thera down : And see 
if thou canst find out Sneak's noise ;3 mistressTear-sheet 
would fain hear some music. Despatch : — The room 
where they sdpped, is too hot ; they'll come in straight. 

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the prince, and master 
Poins anon : and they will put on two of our jerkins, and 
aprons ; and sir John must not know of it : Bardolph 
hath brought word. 

1 Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis :* It will 
be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw. I'll see, if I can find out Sneak. \^Exit* 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tear-sheet. 

Host. I'faith, sweet heart, methinks now you are in 
an excellent good temperality : your pulsidge beats as 
extraordinarily as heart would desire ; and your colour, 
1 warrant you, is as red as any rose : But, i*faith, you 
have drunk too much canaries ; and that's a marvellous 
searching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere one can 
say, — What's this ? How do you now ? 

DoL Better than I was. Hem. 

Host, Why, that's well said ; a good heart's worth 
gold. Look, here comes sir John. 

Enter Falstaff, singing, 

Fal. When Arthur first in court — Empty the jord^l^- 
And was a worthy king : [^Exit Drawer,"] How now, 
mistress Doll f 

Host, Sick of a calm I'f yea, good sooth. 

E'al, So is all her sect ; an they be once in a calm^ 
they are sick. 

Dol. You muddy rascal, is that all the comfort you 
give me t 

Fal, You make fat rascals, » mistress Doll. 

[3] Sneak was a street minstrel, and therefore the drawer goes out to 
listen if he can hear him in xht neighbourhood JOHNS. 

S4] An old word y-t in use in some countries, sienif.inga merry frsti- 
, Tro in the French, huit Ocfai;« /*$*/ fl/fc«;«f.— Skinner POPE. 
[51 I suppose she mea .s to say a gunlm- STEEV. 
£0] FaUtaff* ulodes to a phr^se^ithe forest. Lean d.er are called rascal 
deer. Hv tells lier she c^lls htm wrong* being £tt he caniiot be a rascal. JOH* 

26 VOL. IV. 



O 



32 SECOKD PART OF ACf II, 

Dol. I make them ! gluttony and diseases make 
them : I make them not. 

FaL If the cook help to make the gluttony, you help 
to make the diseases, Doll : we catch of you, Doll, we 
catch of you ; grant that, my poor virtue, grant that. 

DoL Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 

FaL Your brooches^ fiearh^ and ouches ; — for to serve 
bravely,is to come halting off, you know. To come oflF the 
breach with his pike bent bravely, and to surgery brave- 
ly ; to venture upon the charged chambers^ bravely : — 

DoL Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang yourself ! 

Host, By my troth, this is the old fashion ; you two 
never meet, but you fall to some discord : you are both, in 
good troth, as rheumatic as two dry toasts ;• you cannot 
bear with one another's confirmities. What the good- 
year ! • one must bear, and that must be you : [ To Doll.] 
you are the weaker vessel, as they say, the emptier vessel. 

DoL Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge full 
hogshead ? tlv re's a whole merchant's venture of Bour- 
deaux stuff iu him ; you have not seen a hulk better 
stuffed in the hold. — Come, I'll be friends with thee, 
Jack : thou art going to the wars ; and whither I shall 
ever see thee again, or no, there is nobody cares. 

Re-enter Drawer, 

Draw, Sir, ancient Pistol's i below, and would speak 
with you. 

DoL Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let him not come 
hither : it is the foul mouth'dst rogue in England. 

Host, If he swagger, let him not come here : no, by 
my faith ; I must live amongst my neighbours ; I'll no 
swbggerers : I am in good name and fame with the very 
best : — Shut the door ; — there comes no swaggerers 
here : I have not lived all this while, to have swagger- 
ing now : — shut the door, I pray you. 

F'aL Dost thou hear, hostess i — 

Host. Pray you, pacify yourself, sir John ; there 
comes no swaggerers here. 

FaL Dost thou hear ? it is mine ancient. 

Host, Tilly-fally, sir John, never tell me ; your ancient 
swaggerer comes not in my doors. I was before master 

[7] To understand this quibblej it is necessary to say, that a chamber sig- 
nines not only an apartment, but a piece of ordnance. STEEV. 
Which cannot mer-t but they grate one another. JOHMS. 
Mrs Q)aickly'8 blunder for goujere, i. e. morbus Galficus. STEXV* 
Ancient Pistol— is the same as Ensign Pistol* Fubtaff* WM C4)>BiOf 
PetorUeutenantj and Pistol ensipi or aucientt JOHNS, 
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Tislck, the deputy, the other day ; and,as he said to 
me, — it was no longer ago than Wednesday last, — JSTeigh^ 
hour Quickly^ sa\ s he ; — master Dumb, our minister, was 
by then ; — jYeighdour Quickly y says he, receive those 
that are civil ; J'or^ saith he, you are in an ill name ;— 
now he said so, I can tell whereupon ; fbr^ says he, you 
are an hone at woman ^ and well rhought on ; therefore 
take heed what guests you receive : Receive^ says he, 

no swaggering comfianions. There comes none here ; 

— you would bless you to hear what he said : — no, I'll no 
swaggerers. 

Fal, He's no swaggerer, hostess ; a tame cheater, he ; 
you may stroke him as gently as a puppy-greyhound : 
he will not swagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers 
turn back in any show of resistance. — Call him up,drawer. 

Host, Cheater,* call you him ? I will bar no honest 
man my house, nor no cheater : But I do not love swag- 
gering ; by my troth, I am the worse, when one says-— 
swagger : feel, masters, how I shake ; look you, I war- 
rant you. 

DoL So you do, hostess. 

Host, Do I i yea, in very truth, do I, an 'twere an as- 
pen leaf : I cannot abide swaggerers. 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, and Page, 

Pist, 'Save you, sir John ! 

Fal, Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, I charge 
you with a cup of sack : do you discharge upon mine 
hostess. 

Pist, I will discharge upon her, sir John, with two 
bullets. 

Fal, She is pistol-proof,sir ; you shall hardly offend her. 

Host, Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets : I'll 
drink no more than will do me good, for no man's pleas- 
ure, I. 

Pist, Then to you, mistress Dorothy ; I will charge you. 

DoL Charge me i I scorn you, scurvy companion. 
What ! you poor, base, rascally, cheating, lack-linen 
mate ! Away, you mouldy rogue, away ! I am meat for 
your master. 

Pist, I know you, mistress Dorothy. 

fp] The hamoar of this consUcs in rhe womhn't mist.. king the titlv of 
CSieater (which oar ancestors gave to him whom we n»w« with better man* 
ners, call a Gamesttr) for that officer of the.exche^oer called an escheat* 
or, weU known to the commoQ people of that time ; and tanttAt eitt«r cor« 
rBFtly or tatiricaUyi a cheater* WABB. 
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DoL Away, you cut-purse rascal ! you filthy bung, 
away ! by this wine, I'll thrust my knife in your mouldy 
chaps, an you play the saucy cuttle with me. Away, 
you bottle-ale rascal ! you basket-hilt stale juggler, 
you !— Since when, I pray you, sir ? — What, with two 
points" on your shoulder i much !* 
Pint. I will murder your ruff for this. 

FaL. No more, Pistol ; 1 would not have you go oflF 
here : discharge yourself of our company. Pistol. 

Hofit. No, good captain Pistol ; not here,sweet captain. 

Dol. Captain ! thou abominable damned cheater, art 
thou not ashamed to be called — captain } If captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out, for tak- 
ing their names upon you before you have earned them. 
You a captain, you slave ! for what } for tearing a poor 
"wliore's ruff in a bawdy-house ^ — He a captain ! Hang 
him, rogue ! He lives upon mouldy stewed prunes, and 
dried cakes. A captain ! these villains will make the 
word captain as odious as the word occupy ; which was 
an excellent good word before it was ill sorted : there- 
fore captains had need look to it. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee hither, mistress Doll. 

Piat, Not I : tell thee what, corporal Bardolph ;— I 
could tear her : — Til be revenged on her. 

Page. Pray thee, go down. 

Pist. ril see her damned first ; — to Pluto's damned 
lake, to the infernal deep, with Erebus and tortures vile 
also. 3 Hold hook and line, say 1. Down ! down, dogs I, 
down, faitors !■♦ Have we not lliren here ?* 

Host. Good captain Peesel, be quiet ; it is very late, 
i*faith : I beseek you now, aggravate your choler. 

Pist, These be good humours, indeed ! Shall pack- 
horses, 



As a mtik of his commission. JOHNS. 

Much, was a common expression of disdain at that time, of the same 
sense with chat more modern one. Marry com- up. WARB. 



•nse 

[3] Of ansurd ^r^il f tstian passages from m.my plays, in which Shakspeare 
haubuen a performer, I h»ve always supposed no small part of Pistol's char- 
acter to be compostd ; nnd the pieces themselves being now irretrievably 
lost, the humour of his allusion is not a little obscured. STEEV* 
. traitors, rascals STEEV. 
Shall 1 1 ear, th.^t hive this trusty and invincible sword by my tide? 



[4] i. e. 
Wi.e. 




tion of these heroes calls, his sword Hiren. 1 have been tDld« AmadU de Gaol 
had a sword of this uame. THEOBA LD. 
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Aid hollow pamper'd jades of Vsia,» 

Which cannot g.; but thirty miles a day, 

Compare with Cscsars, and with Cannibals, ' 

And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rat -er damn them with 

King ('erberus ; and let the welkin roar. 

Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Hoat. By my troth, captain,these are very bitter words. 

Bard. Be gone, good ancient : this will grow to a 
brawl anon. 

Pist. Die men, like dogs ; give crowns like pins ; 
Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. O* my word, captain, there's none such here. 
What the good-year ! do you think, I would deny her t 
for God's sake, be quiet. 

Pist. Then, feed, and be fat, my fair Callipolis :* 
Come, give's some sack. 

Sifortuna me tormenta, afierato me contenta. •— 
Fear we broadsides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 
Give me some sack ;— -and, sweetheart, lie thou there. 

[^Laying down his sword. 
Come we to full points here ; ' and are et cet era's no- 
thing ? 

Pal. Pistol, I would be quiet. 

Pist. Sweet knight, I kiss thyneif* What J we 
have seen the seven stars. 

DoL Thrust him down stairs ; I cannot endure such 
a fustian rascal. 

Pist. Thrust him down stairs ! know we not Gallo- 
way nags ?3 

Pal. Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a shove-groat 
shilling : nay, if he do nothing but speak nothing, he 
shall be nothing here. 

Bard. Come, get you down stairs. 

Pist. What ! shall we have incision ^ shall we im- 
brue ^ [^Snatching up. his sword* 

r6] These lines are in part a quotation from an old absurd fustian ^^' CIW 
tiue.i, Tambwlaine' s Conquests ; or, l*he Scythian Shepherds. THEO. 

Cr] Cannibal- is used by a tiluiider for Hamubal Perhi^it the ch.«racLer off 
a Dufly on the English stage might have been originallT taken from PiiteL 

8TSEV. 
C81 This is a burlesque on a line in an old play called Tha Battii tf MeaMar» 
Sec. lo which Mulev Mahomet enters to his wife wkh lion's fleili on Ui 
•wold. STEEV. 

[9] Sir Thomas Hanmer reads ; Sifortuna me tgrmtntat Ul sponre mm 1 
ttntc% —which is undoubtedly the true rruding ; but p.-rbi^M it WM il*~~ 
that Pistol should corrupt it. JOHNS 

i. c shall we sti>p here, shall we have no farther cntenahuBfBt \ 
ie.fist. THEO. LsJ That !•« COBUBOnllldBnlM 

26* TdL. IV. 






[11 i.e.) 
[9] i e. 




36 SECOND PA&T OF ACt Ih 

Then death rock me asleep, abridge my doleful days! 
Why then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping wounds 
Untwine the sisters three ! Come, Atropos, I say ! 

HoHt, Here's goodly stuff toward ! 

FaL Give me my rapier, boy. 

DoL I pray thee. Jack, I pray thee, do not draw. 

FaL Get you down stairs. 

[Drawtngj and driving Pistol out. 

Host, Here's a goodly tumult ! I'll forswear keeping 
house, afore I'll be in these tirrits and frights. So ; 
murder, I warrant now. Alas, alas ! put up your na- 
ked weapons, put up your naked weapons. 

[Exeunt Pistol and Bardolph. 

Dol. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet ; the rascal is gone. 
Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, you. 

Host. Are you not hurt i'the groin ?-* methought, he 
made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

FaL Have you turned him out of doors ? 

Bard. Yes, sir. The rascal's drunk : You have hurt 
him, sir, in the shoulder. 

FaL A rascal ! to brave me ! 

DoL Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Alas, poor ape, 
how thou sweat'st ! Come, let me wipe thy face ; — come 
on, you whoreson chops : — Ah, rogue ! i'faith, I love 
thee. Thou art us valorous as Hector of Troy, woith 
five of Agamemnon, and ten times better than the nine 
worthies. Ah, villain * 

FaL A rascally slave ! I will toss the rogue in a blanket. 

DoL Do, if thou darest for thy heart : if thou dost, 
I'll canvas thee between a pair of sheets. 

Enter Music, 

Page. The music is come, sir. 

FaL Let them play ; — Play, sirs. — Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A rascal bragging slave ! the rogue fled from me 
like quicksilver. 

DoL rfaith, and thou followedst him like a church* 
Thou whoreson little tidy Bartholomew boar-pig,* when 

. , — — *• 

C4 1 Falstaff hrfd p' omiseJ to marry Mrs. Quickly, who, on this occasion* 
aq>pe rs to have had thi widow Wadman's soiicitudes about her. S'?EEV» 

l5 j BfTtholomiiu bjar-pig is a liltlr pie made of paste, a"d sold at B irthol* 
omcw fair, aid ^iven to children for a fairing; JOHNS. 

From Ben Jor,Ron*«; p'. y of Bcirtholome'W Fair, we l" .rn. that it was the 
custo.n forme) ly to hav booti.s in Bartholomrw Fat', in which pigs were 
dressed and sold, a.id to th.^si it is pr v^Bb\e the .lilunion it l|C(C« ODO MK tB 
the pigs of paste mentioned hj Or. JoIuiiojd. ilSSD, 
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wilt thou leave fighting o'days, and foining o'nights, 
and begin to patch up thine old body for heaven ? 

JEnter behind, Priffce Henry and Poins, disguised like Drawers, 

Fal. Peace, good Doll ! do not speak like a death's 
head : do not bid me remember mine end. 

DoL Sirrah, what humour is the prince of ? 

FaL A good shallow young fellow : he would have 
made a good pantler, he would have chipped bread well. 

DoL They say, Poins has a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit ? hang him, baboon ! his wit is 
as thick as Tewksbury mustard ;S there is no more 
conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 

JDoL Why doth the prince love him so then ? 

Fal. Because their legs are both of a bigness ; and he 
plays at quoits well ; and eats conger and fennel ;'' and 
drinks off candles' ends for flap-dragons ; ^ and rides the 
wild mare with the boys ; and jumps upon joint-stools ; 
and swears with a good grace ; and wears his boot very 
smooth, like unto the sign of the leg ; and breeds no bate 
with telling of discreet stories :* and such other gam- 
bol faculties he hath, that show a weak mind and an 
able body, for the which the prince admits him : for tne 
prince himself is such another ; the weight of a hair 
will turn the scales between their avoirdupois. 

P, Henry, Would not this nave of a wheel have his 
ears cut off ? 

Poins. Let's beat him before his whore. 

P, Henry, Look, if the withered elder hath not his 
pole clawed like a parrot. 

Poina. Is it not strange, that desire should so many 
years outlive performance ? 

Fal, Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Henry. Saturn and Venus this year in conjunc- 
tion ! ' what says the almanac to that i 

Poins. And look, whether the fiery Trigon,* his 

■ I W ■ 1— ^i— ^W* I » ■■■ ■■— ■ ■■■■I ■ ■■■ II ■ ■ ■■ ■■».^— ■ ■ ■■— ,M, ■■■■■■ IB^ 

[6] Tewksbury is a market town in the connty of GloDcester, formerly 
noted for mustard-balls made there .'ud sent into other prjrts. DR. GRAY. 

[7 J Gieene calls ftttnel ' women's weeds,"— "fit generally, for thi^t sex« 
sith while they art* maidens they wish wantonly" STEEV 

[8] A flap-dragon is some small combustible body, fired at oneend, and pot 
afloat in a eU s of liquor. It is an act of a toper's dexterity to toss off*the 
glass in such a manner »s to prevent the fi.4p dragon from doing mischief. JOH* 

[9] We should rend—indtscreet. WARB. 

[1] This was, indeed, a prodigy. 7 he astrologers, sayt Ficinot* reiiiarl;^ 
that Saturn and Venus are never conjoined. JOHNS. 

ial^Trigotium igneum is the utronomiciil term when the upper plyisls I 
In aiiery sign. ST££V. 

I 
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man, be not lisping to his master's old tables ; his 
note-book, his counsel-keeper. 

J*'al. Thou dost give me flattering busses. 

Z)oL Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most constant heart. 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

Doi, I love thee better than I love e'er a scurvy 
young boy of them all. 

Fal. What stuif wilt have a kirtle of ?» I shall re- 
ceive money on Thursday : thou shalt have a cap to- 
morrow. A merry song, come : it grows late, we'll 
to bed. Thou'lt forget me, when I am gone. 

Dol. By my troth, thou'lt set me a weeping, an thou 
say est so : prove that ever I dress myself handsome till 
thy return. Well, hearken the end. 

-Ffl/. Some sack, Francis. 

P. Hen. Poins. Anon, anon, sir. [Advancing. 

FaL Ha ! a bastard son of the king's ^ — And art not 
thou Poins his brother t^ 

P, Hen. Why, thou globe of sinful continents, what 
a life dost thou lead \ 

Fal A better than thou ; I am a gentleman, thou art 
a drawer. 

P. Hen, Very true, sir ; and I cotne to draw you out 
by the ears. 

Hoat, O, the Lord preserve thy good grace ! by mj 
troth, welcome to London. — Now the Lord bless that 
sweet face of thine ! O Jesu, are you come from Wales ? 

Fal. Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty, — by 
this light flesh and corrupt blood, thou art welcome. 

[Leaning his hand ufion Doll. 

DoL How ! you fat fool, I scorn you. 

Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, 
and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat. 

P. Hen You whoreson candle-mine,* you, how vilely 
did you speak of me even now, before this honest, vir- 
tuous, civil gentlewoman ? 

Host. 'Blessing o' your good heart ! and so she is, by 
my troth. 

Fal. Didst thou hear me ? 

P. Hen. Yes ; and you knew me, as you did when you 
ran away by Gads-hill : you knew, I was at your back; 
and spoke it on purpose, to try n»y patience. 

f3l A kirtle, 1 believe, means a long cloak* MALONE. 
4] i.e. Poins' brother, or brother to Poins ; a vulgar corrnpdoiiof die 
genitive case. RlTSON. 
[^ j Thoa inexhauutible m^gaxtoe of UUoWf JOHNS. 
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FaL No, no, no ; not so ; I did not think, thou wast 
Within hearing. 

P, Hen. I shall drive you then to confess the wilful 
abuse ; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fai, No abuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no abuse. 

P. Hen, Not I to dispraise me ; and call me — pan- 
tier, and bread;chipper, and I know not what ? 

FaL No abuse, Hal. 

Poina. No abuse ! 

PaL No abuse, Ned, in the world ; honest Ned, none. 
I dispraised him before the wicked, that the wicked 
might not fall in love with him : — in which doing, I have 
done the part of a careful friend, and a true subject, and 
thy father is to give me thanks for it. No abuse, Hal ;— 
none, Ned, none ; — no, boys, none. 

P. Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and entire cow- 
ardice, doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentle- 
woman to close with us i Is she of the wicked ? Is thine 
hostess here of the wicked ? Or is the boy of the wick- 
ed i Or honest Bardolph, whose zeal burns in his nose, 
of the wicked ? 

Poina. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

Pal. The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph irrecov- 
erable ; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where he 
doth nothing but roast malt-worms. For the boy, — there 
it a good angel about him ; but the devil outbids him too. 

P. Hen. For the women, 

Pal. For one of them, — she is in hell already, and 
burns, poor soul ! For the other, — I owe her money ; 
and whether she be damned for that, I know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 

P'al. No, I think thou art not ; I think, thou art quit 
for that: Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, 
for suffering flesh to be eaten in thy house, contrary to 
the law ; for the which, I think, thou wilt howl. 

Host. All victuallers do so : What's a joint of mutton 
or two in a whole Lent .' 

P. Hen, You, gentlewoman,— 

Do I. What says your grace } 

Pal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels against. 

Host. Who knocks so loud at door ^ look to the door 
there, Francis. 

JEn/erPETo. 

P. Hen. Peto, how now ? what news ? 

Peto, The king your father is at Westminster ; 
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And there are twenty weak and wearied posts. 
Come from the north : and, as I came along, 
I met, and overtook, a dozen captains. 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns. 
And asking every one for sir John FalstafF. 

P. He?i. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time ; 
When tempest of commotion, like the south 
Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt. 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me m) sword, and cloak : — Falstaff, good night 

[Exe. P. Hen. Poins, Peto, aiid Bard. 

FaL Now comes in the sweetest morsel of the night, 
and we must hence, and leave it unpicked. {^Knocking 
heard.'] More knocking at the door ^ [Re-enter Bar- 
DOLPH.] How now ? what's the matter .> 

Bard. You must away to court, sir, presently ; a doz- 
en captains stay at door for you. 

FaL Pay the musicians, sirrah. [To the Pa^-e.]— Fare- 
well, hostess ; — farewell, Doll. — You see, my good 
•wenches, how men of merit are sought after : the ua- 
deserver may sleep, when the man of action is called on. 
Farewell, good wenches : If I be not sent away post, I 
will see you again ere I go. 

Dol, I cannot speak ; — If my heart be not ready to 
burst : — Well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 

FaL Farewell, farewell. [Exeunt Fal. and Babo. 

Host, Well, fare thee well : I have known thee these 
twenty-nine years, come peascod-time ; but an honest- 
cr, and truer-hearted man, — Well, fare thee well. 

Bard. [ Within.'] Mistress Tear-sheet, 

Host, What's the matter ? 

Bard. Bid mistress Tear-sheet come to my master. 

Host, O run, Doll, run ; run, good Doll. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— ^ Room in the Palace. Enter King Henry in hit 

nightgown, with a Page, 

K.Hcn, Go, call the earls of Surrey and of Warwick ; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read these letters* 
And well consider of them : Make gfood speed.-^— 

[fixU Page. 
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How many thousand of my poorest subjects 

Are at this hour asleep ! — Sleep, gentle sleep. 

Nature's soft nurse, how have I frighted thee, 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down, 

And steep my senses in forgetfulness ^ 

Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs. 

Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee. 

And hush'd with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber ; 

Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great. 

Under the canopies of costly state 

And luU'd with sounds of sweetest melody ? 

O thou dull god, why liest thou with the vile. 

In loathsome beds ; and leav'st the kingly couch, 

A watch-case, or a common 'larum bell ?^ 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast 

Seal up the ship-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 

In cradle of the rude imperious surge ; 

And in the visitation of the winds. 

Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 

Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging them 

With deaf 'ning clamours in the slippery clouds. 

That, with the hurly,^ death itself awakes ? 

Can'st thou, O partial sleep ! give thy repose 

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude ; 

And, in the calmest and most stillest night, 

With all appliances and means to boot. 

Deny it to a king ? Then, happy low, lie down !• 

Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

War, Many good morrows to your majesty ! 
K. Hen. Is it good morrow, lords ? 
War, 'Tis one o'clock, and past. 
K, Hen, Why then, good morrow to you all, my lords. 
H^ve you read o'er the letters that I sent you ^ 
War, We have, my liege. 
K, Hen, Then you perceive, the body of our kingdom 

Ct] This alludes to the watchmen set in garrison towns npon tome emi- 
nence, attending npon an alanun-bell« which wm to ring out in caw of 
fire» or any approaching :langer. He tad a case or box to shelter him fhom 
the weather, bai- at his utmost peril, he was not to sleep whilst he was npon 
duty. These alaram-bells are mentioned in several otii«r plac^ of fllak- 
speare. HANMER. 

[8] Hurly is noise, derived from die French Imrht to fao«l» ■ 
from Hurluburlut Fr. STEEV. 

C9] The sense seems to be this : '* Yoa, who are haiif yto- 
titnations, lay down your lieads to rest : the hesdthtt wORI^j 
too uneasy to expect mch « bletiinCi" STJUKV* 
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How foul it is ; what rank diseases grow. 
And with what danger near the heart of it. 

War, It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd ; 
Which to his former strength may be restored. 
With good advice, and little medicine : 
My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 

K.Hen. O heaven ! that one might read the book of fate; 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
(Weary of solid firmness,) melt itself 
Into the sea ! and, other times, to see 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Neptune's hips ; how chances mock. 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divers liquors ! O, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth, — viewing his progress through, 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue, — 
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
*Tis not ten years gone, 

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great friends, 
Did feast together, and, in two years after. 
Were they at wars : It is but eight years, since 
This Percy was the man nearest my soul ; 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs. 
And laid his love and life under my foot ; 
Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Gave him defiance. But which of you was by,* 
(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember,) [To War. 
When Richard. — with his eye brimfull of tears. 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, — 
Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy ? 
JVorthumberland^ thou ladder^ by the which 
J\dy cousin ^olingbroke ascends my throne ; — 
Though then, heaven knows, I had no such intent ; 
But that necessity so bow'd the state. 
That I and greatness were compeird to kiss ; 
The time shall comt^ thus did he follow it. 
The time will co?ne^ that foul sin^ gathering' head. 
Shall break into corruption : — so went on. 
Foretelling this same time's condition. 
And the division of our amity. 

M^ar, There is a history in all men's lives. 
Figuring the nnture of the times deceas'd : 

[ ] He refers to Kin^ Richard U. act v.8i .2. But whether the king's or the 
author's memory fails him, so it was, that Warwick wa;ii, not preaeat at chat 
coQtrersatioii. JOHNS. 
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« 

The which observ'd, a man may prophecy. 

With a near aim, of the main chance of things 

As yet not come to life ; which in their seeds. 

And weak beginnings, lie intreasured. 

Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 

And, by the necessary form of this. 

King Richard might create a perfect guess. 

That great Northumberland, then false to him. 

Would, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness ; 

Which should not find a ground to root upon, 

Unless on you. 

K, Hen, Are these things then necessities ? 
Then let us meet them like necessities :— . 
And that same word even now cries out on u3 ; 
They say, the bishop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thousand strong. 

War, It cannot be, my lord ; 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fear'd : — Please it your grace> 
To go to bed ; upon my life, my lord, 
The powers that you already have sent forth* 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd 
A certain instance, that Glendower is dead. 
Your majesty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
And these unseasoned hours, perforce, must add 
Unto your sickness. 

K, Hen, I will take your counsel ; 
And, were these inward wars once out of hand, 
W^e would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Court before yustice Shallow'* House in Gloucestershire. Enter 
Shallow ani Silence, meeting; Mouldy, Shadow^ 
Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf, and Servants, behind. 

ShaL Come on, come on, come on ; give me your 
hand,sir, give me your hand,sir : an early stirrer, by the 
rood.2 And how doth my good cousin Silence } 



le tsme* ' 



C2] i. e. Che cross. POPE. ^^^ 

Heame, in his G'ossary under the word croiifffKtnreM, that although the 
croii nd 'he rood are commonly taken for he uine» yet the rood praperlr 
signified formrrly the im^g of Christ on the cross ; so «• to reprttent boin 
the cros an ) the figure of our bles^rd Saviour, as he snfirred upon It. 11m 
roodi that were in churches and chapels were placed in shiinet daft wm 
c^\sArood4ofti, REED. 

27 VOL. ly. 
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Sil, Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

Shal. \nd how doth my cousin, your bedfellow ? and 
your fairest daughter, and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

Sil. Alas, a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

Shal. By yea and nay, sir, I dare say, my cousin Wil- 
liam is become a good scholar : He is at Oxford, still, 
is he not P 

SiL Indeed, sir ; to my cost. 

Shal. He must then to the inns of court shortly : I 
was once of Clenient's-Inn ; where, I think, they will 
talk of mad Shallow yet. 

SiL You were called — lusty Shallow, then , cousin. 

Shal. By the mass, I was called any thing ; and I 
would have done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. 
There was I, and little John Doit of Staffordshire, and 
black George Bare, and Francis Pickbone^ and Will 
Squele a Cotswold man, — you had not four such swinge- 
bucklers^ in all the inns of court again : and, I may 
say to you, we knew where the bona-robas were ; and 
had the best of them all at commandment. Then was 
Jack Falstaff, now sir John, a boy ; and page to Thomas 
Mowbray, duke of Norfolk. 

SiL This sir John, cousin, that comes hither anon 
about soldiers ^ 

ShaL The same sir John, the very same. I saw 
him break Skogan'shead at the court-gate, when he was 
a crack, ^not thus high : and the very same day did I fight 
with one Sampson Stockfish, a fruiterer, behmd Gray's- 
Inn. O, the mad days that I have spent ! and to see 
how many of mine old acquaintance are dead ! 

Sil. We shall all follow, cousin. 

ShaL Certain, 'tis certain ; very sure, very sure : 
death, as the Psalmist saith, is certain to all ; all shall 
die. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair f 

SiL Truly, cousin, I was not there. 

ShaL Death is certain. — Is old Double of your town 
living yet ? 

SiL Dead, sir. 

ShaL Dead I — See, see ! — he drew a good bow ;— 
And dead ! — he shot a fine shoot :— John oTGaunt loved 
him well, and betta^much money on his head. Dead ! 
■ *-he would have cWpped i'the clout at twelve score ;* 

C3] Sminge-bucklers and stoash-bucklers were words implring rakes or ri- 
oters in the time of ShakspeHre. STEEV. 
U] This is is an old Islaiidic word, signifying ^hoyOT chUi» TYKWHIT. 
fiJ i. e. hit the white mark. VTiiKB. 
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and carried you a forehand shaft a fourteen and four- 
teen and a half, that it would have done a man's heart 
good to see. How a score of ewes now ? 

Sil, Thereafter as they be : a score of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds. 

ShaL And is old Double dead ! 

Enter Bardolph, and one ivith him. 

Sil. Here come two of sir John FalstafTs men, as I 
think. 

Bard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen : I beseech 
you, which is justice Shallow } 

ShaL I am Robert Shallow, sir ; a poor esquire of this 
county, and one of the king's justices of the peace : 
What is your good pleasure with me ? 

Bard. My captain, sir, commends him to you : my 
captain, sir John Falstaff : a tali gentleman, by heaven, 
and a most gallant leader. 

Shal. He greets me well, sir ; I knew him a good 
backsword man : how doth the good knight ? may i 
ask, how my lady his wife doth } 

Bard. Sir, pardon ; a soldier is better accommodated, 
than with a wife. 

Shal. It is well said, in faith, sir ; and it is well said 
indeed toa Better accommodated ! — it is good ; yea, 
indeed, it is : good phrases are surely, and ever were, 
very commendable. Accommodated !— it comes from 
accommodo : very good ; a good phrase. 

Bard. Pardon me, sir ; I have heard the word. Phrase, 
call you it ? By this good day, I know not the phrase : but 
I will maintain the word with my sword, to be a soldier- 
like word, and a word of exceeding good command. 
Accommodated ; that is, when a man is, as they say, 
accommodated ; or,when a man is, — being,— whereby,— 
he may be thought to be accommodated : which is an 
excellent thing. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Shal. It is very just: — Look, here comes good sir 
John. — Give me your good hand, give me your worship's 
good hand : By my troth, you look "well, and bear yoor 
years very well : welcome, good sir John. 

I*'al. I am glad to see you well, good master Robert 
Shallow : — Master Sure-card, as I think.^ 

Shal. No, sir John ; it is my cousin SitencCi in cont- 
xnission with me. 






i/i 



46 SECOND PART OF ACt 111. 

Fal. Good master Silence, it well befits you should 
be of the peace. 

Sil. Your good worship is welcome. 

Fal. Fie ! this is hot weather. — Gentlemen, have you 
provided me here half a dozen sufficient men ? 

8haL Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit ? 

Fal. Let me see them, I beseech you. 

^hal. Where's the roll ? Where's the roll .> where's 
the roll ? — Let me see, let me see. So, so, so» so : Yea, 
marry, sir : — Ralph Mouldy : — let them appear as I 
call ; let them do so, let them do so. Let me see ; 
"whet-e is Mouldy ? 

Aloul. Here, an't please you. 

SfiuL vA'hat tliink you, sir John ? a good limbed fel- 
low : young, strong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy i 

Moul Yea, an*t please you. 

Fal. *Tisthe more time thou wert used. 

^hal. Ha, hn, ha ! most excellent, i*faith ! Things, 
that are mouldy, lack use : Very singular good ! — la 
faith, well said, sir John ; very well said. 

Fal. Prick him. 

Moul. I was pricked well enough before, an yoo 
could have let me alone : my old dame will be undone 
now, for one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery: 
You need not to have pricked me ; there are other men 
fitter to go out than L 

Fal. Go to ; peace. Mouldy, you shall go. Mouldy, 
it is time you were spent. 

Moul. Spent ! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace ; stand aside ; Know you 
where you are ? — For the other, sir John : — let me see; 
—Simon Shadow ! 

FaL Ay marry, let me have him to sit under : he*s 
like to be a cold soldier. 

Shal, Where's Shadow ? 

Shad. Here, sir. 

Fal. Shadow, whose son art thou .' 

Shad. My mother's son, sir. 

Fail. Thy mother's son ! like enough ; and thy father's 
shadow : so the son of the female is the shadow of the 
male : It is often so, indeed ; but hot much of the father's 
substance. 

Shal. Do you like him, sir John ? 

FaL Shadow wU\ serve lot av)L\xv\svfcXv--'^^v^^^wa;--ibr 
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we have a number of shadows to fill up the muster- 
Kook« 

Shal. Thomas Wart J 

I'aL Where's he ? 

Wart. Here, sir. 

JFal, Is thy name Wart ? 

Wart. Yea, sir. 

FaL Thou art a very ragged wart. 

ShaL Shall I prick him, sir John ? 

FaL It were superfluous ; for his apparel is buiU 
upon his back, and the whole frame stands upon pins : 
prick him no more. 

ShaL Ha, ha, ha ! — you can do it, sir ; you can do it : 
I commend you well.— Francis Feeble ! 

Feeble, Here, sir. 

FaL What trade art thou. Feeble ? 

Feeble, A woman's tailor, sir. 

ShaL Shall I prick him, sir ^ 

FaL You may : but if he had been a man's tailor, he 
would have pricked you. — Wilt thou make as many 
holes in an enemy's battle', as thou hast done in a wo* 
roan's petticoat ? 

Feeb, 1 will do my good will,sir ; you can have no more. 

FaL Well said, good woman's tailor ! well said, cou- 
rageous Feeble ! Thou wih be as valiant as the wrathful 
do\e, or most magnanimous mouse. — Prick the woman's 
tailor well, master Shallow ; deep, master Shallow. 

Feeble, I would. Wart might have gone, sir. 

FaL I would, thou wert a man's tailor; that thou 
roight'st mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot 
put him to a private soldier, that is the leader of s<» 
many thousands : Let that suffice, most forcible Feeble* 

Feeble, It shall suffice, sir. 

FaL I am bound to thee,reverend Feeble. Whoisnext^ 

ShaL Peter Bull-calf of the green ! 

FaL Yea, marry, let us see Bull-calf. 

Bull, Here, sir. 

FaL 'Fore God, a likely fellow ! — Come, prick me 
Bull-calf, till he roar again. 

Bull, O lord ! good my lord captain,—— 

FaL What, dost thou roar before thou art pricked ^ 

BulL O lord, sir ! I am a diseased man. 

FaL What disease hast thou ? 

[63 Til «t is, we hmwe in the master-book man^ nuntti toe <<ii\&idDL^«c xiijOm 
p»f, tiumgh we hare not the men. JOHNS* 

ST* v«A» IV. 
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Bull, A i^horeson cold, sir ; a cough, sir ; which I 
caught with ringing in the king's affairs, upon his coro- 
nation day, sir. 

FaL Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a gown ; we 
will have away thy cold ; and I will take such order» 
that thy friends shall ring for thee. — Is here all ^ 

^haL Here is two more called than your number; 
you must have but four here, sir ;— and so, I pray you, 
go in with me to dinner. 

FaL Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, in good troth, 
master Shallow. 

ShaL O, sir John, do you remember since we lay all 
night in the windmill in Saint George's fields } 

FaL No more of that, good master Shallow, no more 
of that. 

ShaL Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane Night- 
work alive f 

FaL She lives, master Shallow. 

ShaL She could never away with me. 

FaL Never, never : she would always say, she could 
not abide master Shallow. 

ShaL By the mass, I could anger her to the heart. She 
was then a bona-roba.'^ Doth she hold her own well? 

FaL Old, old, master Shallow. 

ShaL Nay, she must be old ; she cannot choose but 
be old ; certain, she's old ; and had Robin Night-work 
by old Night-work, before I came to Clement's-Inn. 

SiL That's fifty-five year ago. 

ShaL Ha, cousin Silence, that thou hadst seen that 
that this knight and I have seen ! Ha, sir John, 
said I well ? 

FaL We have heard the chimes at midnight, master 
Shallow. 

ShaL That we have, that we have, that we have ; in 
f^ith, sir John, we have ; our watch-word was, Hem^ 
Soya I — Come, let's to dinner ; come, let's to dinner :— 
O, the days that we have seen ! — Come, come. 

{^Exeunt Fal. Shai., and SiL. 

BulL Good master corporate Bardolph, stand my 
friend ; and here is four Harry ten shillings in French 
crowns for you. In very truth, sir, I had as lief be 
hanged, sir, as go : and yet, for mine own part, sir, I do 

r?] In our author's time/ the common tf rm for a karlot, STE£T/ 
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not care ; but, rather, because I am unwilling, and, for 
mine own part, have a desire to stay with my friends ; 
else, sir, I did not care, for mine own part, so much. 

Bard, Go to ; stand aside. 

MouL And good master corporal captain, for my old 
dame's sake, stand my friend : she has nobody to do 
any thing about her, when 1 am gone ; and she is old, 
and cannot help herself : you shall have forty, sir. 

Bard. Go to ; stand aside. 

Feeble, By my troth I care not ; — a man can die but 
once ;— we owe God a death ; — I'll ne'er bear a base 
mind : — an't be my destiny, so ; an't be not, so : No 
man's too good to serve his prince ; and, let it go which 
way it will, he that dies this year, is quit for the next. 

Bard. Well said ; thou'rt a good fellow. 

Feeble. 'Faith, I'll bear no base mind. 

Re-enter Fal staff, and Justices. 

Fal. Come, sir, which men shall 1 have i 

Shal, Four, of which you please. 

Bard, Sir, a word with you : — I have three pound t© 
free Mouldy and Bull-calf.* 

Fal. Go to ; well. 

Hhal. Come, sir John, which four will you have ? 

Fal, Do you choose for me. 

^hal. Marry then, — Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble, and 
Shadow. 

Fal, Mouldy,and Bull-calf: — For you. Mouldy, stay at 
home still ; you are past service ; — and, for your part, 
Bull-calf, — grow till you come unto it ; I will none o| you* 

Shal. Sir John, sir John, do not yourself wrong ; they 
are your likeliest men, and 1 would have you served 
with the best. 

Fal. Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to choose 
a man .> Care I for the limb, the thewes,^ the stature, 
bulk, and big assemblance of a man ! give me the spir- 
it, master Shallow. — Here's Wart ; — you see what a 
ragged appearance it is : he shall charge you, and dis* 
charge you, with the motion of a pewterer's hammer ; 
come off, and on, swifter than he that gibbets-on the 
brewer's bucket.* And this same half-faced fellow, 

(8) Here seems to be a wrong computation. He had forty shillings foe 
each. Perhaps he meant to conceal part of the profit. JOHNS. 

(9) i. e. the muscular strength or appearance of manhood. STEEV. 

(i) Swifter than he that, carries beer from the vat to the barrehin buckCtt 
hung upon at gibbet or beam croising his shoaklers. JOHNS, 
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Shadow, — give me this man ; he presents no mark to 
the enemy ; the foeman may with as great aim level at 
the edge of a penknife : And, for a retreat, — how 
swiftly will this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run off? 0, 
give me the spare men, and spare me the great ones.— 
Put me a caliver' into Wart's hand, BardoJph. 

Bard, Hold, Wart, traverse ; thus, thus, thus. 

Fal, Come, manage me your caliver. So :— -very 
•well : — go to : — very good ; — exceeding good. — O, give 
me always a little,lean, old, chapped, bald shot.^— \\ ell 
said, i'faith. Wart ; thou'rt a g(X)d scab : hold, there's 
a tester for thee. 

ShaL He is not his craft's-m aster, he doth not do it 
right. I remember at Mile-End green, (when I lay at 
Clement's-Inn, — was then sir Dagonet in Arthur's 
show,) there was a little quiver fellow, and 'a would ma- 
nage you his piece thus : and 'a would about, and 
about, and come you in, and come you in : rah, tah^ 
tah^ would 'a say ; bounce^ would 'a say ; and away 
again would 'a go, and again would 'a come :— I shall 
never see such a fellow. 

FaL These fellows will do well, master Shallow.— 
God keep you, master Silence ; I will not use many 
words with you : — Fare you well, gentlemen both : 1 
thank you : 1 must a dozen mile to-night. — Bardolph, 
give the soldiers coats. 

ShaL Sir John, heaven bless you, and prosper your 
affairs, and send us peace ! As you return, visit my 
house ; let our old acquaintance be renewed : perad- 
venture, I will with you to the court. 

FaL I would you would, master Shallow. 

ShaL Go to ; I have spoke, at a word. Fare you well. 

[^jireu;!/ Shallow an</ Silence. 

FaL Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. — On, Bard- 
olph ; lead the men away. [Exeunt Bardolph, Re- 
cruitSy ^c] As I return, 1 will fetch off these justices; 
I do see the bottom of justice Shallow. Lord, lord, how 
subject we old men are to this vice of lying ! This same 
starved justice hath done nothing but prate to me of the 
wildness of his youth, and the feats he hath done about 
Turnbull-Street ; and every third word a lie, duer paid 
to the hearer than the Turk's tribute. I do remember 
him at ClementVInn, like a man made after supper of 

[21 A hand-gun. JOHKS. 

[32 Shot is tued tor aiwttr, «it -w^io i» to fe^ Vl %^iE«!eia%* Y^^QBSU 
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a cheese-paring: when he was naked, he was, for all the 
world, like a forked radish, with a head fantastically 
carved upon it with a knife : he was so forlorn, that his 
dimensions to any thick sight, were invisible : he was 
the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a monkey, 
and the whores called him — mandrake. He came ever in 
the rear-ward of the fashion ; and sung those tunes to 
the over-scutched huswives* that he heard the carmen 
whistle, and sware — they were his fancies, or his good- 
nights.* And now is this Vice's dagger become a 
squire ;6 and talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as 
if he had been sworn brother to him : and 1*11 be sworn 
he never saw him but once in the Tilt-yard ; and then 
he burst his head, for crowding among the marshal's 
men. I saw it ; and told John of Gaunt, he beat his 
own name :' For you might have truss'd him, and all 
his apparel, into an eel-skin ; the case of a treble haut- 
boy was a mansion for him, a court : and now has he 
land and beeves. Well ; I will be acquainted with him, 
if I return : and it shall go hard, but I will make him a 
philosopher's two stones to me : If the young dace" be 
a bait for the old pike, I see no reason, in the law of 
nature, but I may snap at him. Let time shape, and 
there an end. \^Exit^ 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— J Forest in Torkshire. Enter the Archbishop of York, 
Mowbray, Hastings, aw/ oMer*. 

Archbishop. 
WHAT is this forest call'd ? 

Hast, ' Tis Gualtree forest,an't shall please your grace. 

Arch, Here stand, my lords; and send discoverers forth 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 

Hast, We have sent forth already. 

Over-scutched. I think means dirty, or grimed. JOHNS. 
Fumcies and Good-nights were the title* of littlr po<-ins STEEV. 
..^j Vice was the name given to h droll figure, heretofore much shown upoo 
oor stage, and brought in to play the fool and mak- sport for the p«>ol««e. 
His dress was always a long jerkin> a fool's cap with ass's ear*' ™ f '"J" 
wooden dagcrer, soch ws is still retained in the modem figoreft of Harlcqaia ■ 
and Scaramouch. HANMER ... ,^ . i..^*' 

[7] That is, beat gaunt» a fellow so slender, that his name might hvrc been 

gaunt. JOHNS. . ,», ^ ^l , r-.MWM * 

£8] That is, if rhe pike may prey upon the dace, if it be the Jaw of IJW» 
that the strot.ger may seixr upon the weaker^ FalstaS may, wtta %p9KX l^ . •- 
priecjr, devour ShaUow. JOHNS. ^:j 
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Arch. *Tis well done. 
My friends, and brethren in these great affairs, 
I must acquaint you that 1 have received 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; 
Their cold intent, tenour and substance, thus :— 
Here doth he wish his person, with such powers 
As might hold sortance with his quality, 
The which he could not levy ; wnereupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty prayers. 
That your attempts may over live the hazard. 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mow, Thus do the hopes we have in him touch ground, 
And dash themselves to pieces. 

Enter a Meaaenger. 

Hast, Now, what news ? 

Mesa, West of this forest, scarcely off a mile. 
In goodly form comes on the enemy ; 
And, by the ground they hide, I judge theirnumbcr 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand. 

Mo wo. The just proportion that weggave them out. 
Let us sway on, and face them in the field. 

Enter Westmoreland. 

jirch. What well-appointed leader fronts us here ? 

Mowb. I think, it is my lord of Westmoreland. 

West. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The prince, lord John and duke of Lancaster. 

Arch. Say on, my lord of Westmoreland, in peace : 
What doth concern your coming .> 

West. Then, my lord, 
Unto your grace do I in chief address 
The substance of my speech. If that rebellion 
Came like itself, in base and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth,* guarded with rage,* 
And countenanc'd by boys, and beggary ; 
I say, if damn'd commotion so appear'd. 
In his true, native, and most proper shape. 
You, reverend father, and these noble lords. 
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form 

Of base and bloody insurrection 

— _ , .^ — - t 

C9] Bloody youth it only sanguire ^nath, or youth full of blood, and of tlHiie 
passions which bl' ')d is supposed to incite or nourish. JOHNS. 

[i] Guarded is an expression taken fren dress; it means tlic same »facfi> 
turned up. ST££V. 
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our fair honours. You, lord archbishop,— 

see is by a civil peace maintain'd ; 

beard the silver hand of peace hath touch'd ; 

learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd ; 

white investments figure innocence,^ 
»ve and very blessed spirit of peace,— 
ifore do you so ill translate yourself, 
the speech of peace, that bears such grace* 
e harsh and boist'rous tongue of war t 
ig your books to graves, 3 your ink to blood» 
tens to lances ; and your tongue divine 
3ud trumpet, and a point of war ? 
i. Wherefore do I this ?— so the question stands. 

to this end : — We are all diseas'd ; 
nth our surfeiting, and wanton hours, 
)rought ourselves into a burning fever, 
e must bleed for it : of which disease 
te king, Richard, being infected, died, 
ly most noble lord of Westmoreland, 
not on me here as a physician ; 
> I, as an enemy to peace, 
in the throngs of military men : 
ither, show a while like fearful war, 
t rank minds, sick of happiness ; 
irge the obstructions, which begin to stop 
ivy veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
: in equal balance justly weigh *d 
wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we suffer, 
nd our griefs* heavier than our offences, 
e which way the stream of time doth run, 
re enforced from our most quiet sphere 
: rough torrent of occasion : 
ave the summary of all our griefs, 

time shall serve, to show in articles ; 
L, long ere this, we offer'd to the king, 
light by no suit gain our audience : 

we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs, 
*e denied access unto his person 
iy those men that most have done us wrong, 
angers of the days but newly gone, 
ie memory is written on the earth 

»rmerly all bishops wore white, even when they travelled OR£Y« 
►r graves Dr. Warbnrton very plausibly reads gfaives»9n^ i» followed 
'homas Haiimer. JOHNS, 
.e. oar grievances. MAU 
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With yet-appearing blood,) and the examples ' 

Of c»^erv minute's instance (present now,) 

Have put us in these ill-beseeming arms : 

Not to break peace, or any branch of it ; 

But to establish here a peace indeed. 

Concurring both in name and quality. 

IVeat. When ever yet was your appeal denied i 
Wherein have you been galled by the king ? 
What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on you ? 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion with a seal divine. 
And consecrate commotion's bitter edge ? 

jirch. My brother general, the commonwealth, 
To brother born an household cruelty, 
I make my quarrel in particular.' 

IVeat, There is no need of any such redress ; 
Or, if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mbwb, Why not to him, in part ; and to us all, 
That feel the bruises of the days before ; 
And suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 

IVest, O my good lord Mowbray, 
Construe the times to their necessities,^ 
And you shall say indeed, — it is the time, , 
And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me. 
Either from the king, or in the present time. 
That you should have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on :^ Were not you restored 
To all the duke of Norfolk's signiories. 
Your noble and right- well-remember'd father's ? 

Mowb, What thing, in honour, had my father lost, 
That need to be reviv'd, and breath'd in me ? 
The king, that lov*d him, as the state stood then, 
Was, force perforce, compell'd to banish him : 
And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he- 
Being mounted, and both roused in their seats. 



r5] I belle V there is an error in the first line, which perhaps may be rec* 
tifif'l thus : — ' My q-iarrel jjeneral, the commonwealth/ etc.— — i.e my g«J- 
er i] cause r>f discontent is put>Iic mismanagement ; my particalar cause ado* 
mestic injury do •<> to my iiitural broth«r, who had been beheaded bv the 
king's o'ders. JO INS 

C6' That is,— jii/rge of what is done in these times according to the exi» 
gpencirs th«t ov?r rul- us JOHNS. 

[7^ Wherh.-r th faults of K^vernment be imputed to the time or the king* 
it appears not that yoa have for yoar part, been injared cither by the king or 
the time. |OHNS. 
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Their neighing coursers daring of the spur, 

Their armed staves in charge,^ their beavers down,® 

Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel,* 

And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 

Then, then, when there was nothing could have staid 

My father from the breast of Bolingbroke, 

O, when the king did throw his warder down, 

His own life hung upon the stafFhe threw : 

Then threw he down hinfself ; and all their lives. 

That, by indictment, and by dint of sword. 

Have since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

Wea. You speak,lord Mowbray, now you know not what. 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the most valiant gentleman ; 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have smiVd ? 
But, if your father had been victor there. 
He ne'er had borne it out of Coventry : 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him ; and all their prayers, and love, 
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bless'd, and grac'd indeed, more than the king. 
But this is mere digression from my purpose.— 
Here come I from our princely general. 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace, 
That he will give you audience : and wherein 
It shall appear that your demands are just. 
You shall enjoy them ; every thing set off. 
That might so much as think you enemies. 

Moivb, But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer ; 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

West, Mowbray, you overween to take it so ; ~ 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear : 
For, lo ! within a ken, our army lies ; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. ' 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the use of arms,. 
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best; 
Then reason wills, our hearts should be as good : — 

[8] An armed staff" is a lance. To be in charge, is to be fixed in the rest for 
the encounter. JOHNS. • 

l^'\ Beaver meanr properly that part of the helmer whiih kt down, to en- 
aufle the wearer to drmk ; bat is confounded both here and in Hamlet with 
visisre» or used for helmet in gen-r«|. MAL. 

CO *;e the perforated part of their helmets, throorii which they could 
sec to direct their aim. Viiierc, Fr. STEEV. 

28 VOL. IV. 
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Say you not then, our offer is compelPd. 

Mowb, Well, by my will, we shall admit no parley. 

West, That argues but the shame of your ofience : 
A rotten case abides no handling. 

Hast, Hath the prince John a full commission, 
In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon f 

West, That is intended in the general's name :* 
I muse you make so slight a question. 

York, Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, t}u^ 
schedule ; 
For this contains our general grievances :— 
Each several article herein redress'd ; 
All members of our cause, both here and hence. 
That are insinewM to this action. 
Acquitted by a true substantial form ;3 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consign'd ;* 
We come within our awful banks again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

IVeat, This will I shew the general. Please you, lords, 
In sight of both our battles we may meet : 
And either end in peace, which heaven so frame ! 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

Arch. My lord, we will do so. \^Exit West. 

Moivb. There is a thing within my bosom, tells roe, 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Ha8U Fear you not that : if we can make our peace 
Upon such large terms, and so absolute. 
As our conditions shall consist upon. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountain^. 

MoHvb, Ay, but our valuation shall be such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause. 
Yea, every idle,;nice, and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action : 
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love. 
We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind. 
That even our corn shall seem as ligtit as chaff, 
And good from bad find no partition* 

[2] That is, This power is incladed in the name or office of a general. We 
Wonder that you can ask ^ question so trifling. JOHNS. 
[3] That is. By a pardon of legal validity. JOHNS. 
[4] I believe wc tboold read— cw^^rw'rf. S^riTEV. 
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Arch, No, no, my lord ; note this, — the king is weaty 
Of dainty and such picking grievances : 
For he hath found, — to end one doubt by death, 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean ;* 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and history his loss 
To new remembrance : For full well he knows, 
He cannot so precisely weed this land. 
As his misdoubts present occasion : 
His foes are so enrooted with his friends, 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 
He doth unfasten so, and shake a friend. 
So that this land, like an offensive wife. 
That hath enrag*d him on to offer strokes, 
As he is striking, holds his infant up. 
And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hast, Besides, the king hath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement : 
So that his power, like to a fangless lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 

Arch. Tis very true ;— 
And therefore be assur'd, my good lord marshall. 
If we do now make our atonement well. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Afowb, Be it so. 
Here is returned my lord of Westmoreland. 
Re-enter Westmoreland. 

Wes.The prince is here at hand:pleaseth year lordship. 
To meet his grace just distance 'tween our armies ? 

Mowb, Your grace of York in God's name then set 
forward. 

Arch. BeWe, and greet his grace :— My lord, wc come. 

\^Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 

Another Part of the Forest. Enter, on one tide, Mowbray, the 
-^rc A Ai*Ao/>, Hastings, and others ; front the other side, Prince 
John of Lancaster, Westmoreland, Officers, and Attendants. 

JP. John, You are well encounter'd here, my cousin 
Mowbray : — 

(^ AUttdingtoauMe-bookofilsitc^Qrivorjr. WARB. 
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Good day to yon, gentle lord archbishop ;— 
And so to you, lord Hastings,— and to ail.-— 
My lord of York, it better show'd with you, 
VVhen that your fiock, assembled by the bell, 
Kncircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your exposition on the holy text ; 
Than now to see you here an iron man. 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum. 
Turning the word to sword, and life to death. 
That man, that sits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the sunshine of his favour. 
Would he abuse the countenance of the king. 
Alack, what mischiefs might he set abroach. 
In shadow of such greatness ! With you, lord bishop. 
It is even so : — Who hath not heard it spoken, 
How deep you were within the books of God ? 
To us, the speaker in his parliament ; 
To us, the imagined voice of God himself; 
The tery opener, and intelligencer. 
Between the grace, :he sanctities of heaven. 
And our dull workings : O, who shall believe. 
But you misuse the reverence of your place ; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a false favourite doth his prince's name. 
In deeds dishonourable i You have taken up,'' 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The subjects of his substitute, my father ; 
And, both against the peace of heaven and him. 
Have here up-swarm'd them. 

Arch, Good my lord of Lancaster, ^ 

I am not here against your father's peace : 
But, as I told my lord of Westmoreland, 
The time misorder'd doth, in common sense. 
Crowd us, and crush us, to this monstrous form, 
To hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief ; 
The which hath been with scorn shov'd from the court. 
Whereon this Hydra son of war is born : 
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm 'd asleep,' 
With grant of our most just and right desires ; 
And true obedience of this madness, cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Moivb. If not, w e are ready to try our fortunes _ 

[7] To take up is to levy, to raiic in arms. JOHNS. 

[is J Alluding to the dragon charmed to rest by the spells of Medea. ST£< 
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To the last mAn. 

Ifaat» And though we here fall down, 
We have supplies to second our attempt ; 
If they miscarry, theirs, shall second themi : 
And so» success* of mischief shall be born ; 
And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up, 
Whiles England shall have generation. 

P,John,YoM are tooshallt>w,Hasting;s,much toosballow» 
To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

fVeat, Pleaseth your grace, to answer them directly, 
How far forth you do like their articles f 

P. John, I like them all, and do allow them well : 
And swear here by the honour of ray blood, 
My father *s purposes have been mistook ; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning, and authority.— 
My lord, these griefs shall be with speed redress'd. ; 
Upon my soul, they shall. If this may please you, 
Discharge your powers unto their several counties, ' 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies, 
Let V drink together friendly, and embrace ; 
That ail their eyes may bear those tokens home. 
Of our restored love, and amity. 

jirch, I take your princely word for these redresses. 

P. John, I give it you, and will maintain my word : ' 
And thereupon I drinK unto your grace. 

Uaat, Go, captain, [To an Officer, "] and deliver tb 
the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part : 
I know, it will well please them ; hie thee, captain. 

[Exit Officer. 

Arch, To you, my noble lord of Westmoreland. 

West, I pledge your grace : And,if you knew whatpain& 
I have bestow 'd, to breed this present peace. 
You would drink freely : but my love to you 
$ball show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch, I do not doubt you. 

Weat, I am glad of it. — 
Health to my lord, and gentle cousin, Mowbray. 

[9] SttfCffj; for succession. WARB. 

f 1 1 Ic was Westmoreland who made this deceitiiil proposal, as appsars from 
Hohnshed : *<Tht; earl of Westmoreland using more policie than the rest; 
said* whereas our people have been long in armour, let them depart home to 
their woonted trades : in the meane time let us drinlc togither in signc of 
s»reement, that the people on both sides may see it^and Itnow that i( is trtte> 
that we be li|^ at a point." ST££V. > 

2B» VOL, IV. 
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Alotob, You wish me health in very happy season ; 
For 1 am, on the sudden, something ill. 

Arch. Against ill chances, men are ever merry ;' 
But heaviness foreruns the g^ood event. 

W^e«f .Therefore, be merry, coz ;* since sudden sorrow 
Serves to say thus, — Some good thing comes to-aK>rrow. 

jirch. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit. 

Mowb, So much the worse, if your own rule be true. 

[Shouts Vfithin, 

P, John, The word of peace is render d ; Hark, how 
they shout ! 

Mowb, This had been cheerful, after victory. 

Arch, A peace is of the nature of a conquest ; 
For then both parties nobly are subdued. 
And neither party loser. 

P. John. Go, my lord, 
And let our army be discharged too. — \^Exit WESTr 
And, good my lord, so please you, let our trains 
March by us ; that we may peruse the mea 
We would have cop'd withal. 

Arch. Go, good lord Hastings, 
And, ere they be dismiss'd, let them march by. 

[Exit Hastings. 

P, John, I trust, my lords* we shall lie to-night to- 
gether. 

Re-enter Westmorslakd. 
-•Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still ? 

West, The leaders, having charge from you to stand, 
Will not go off until they hear you speak. 

P, John, They know their duties. 

Ee-enterHASTiUGS. 

Hast, My lord, our army is dispersed already : 
Like youthful steers unyok*d, they take their courses 
K&st, west, north, south ; or, like a school broke up, 
Each hurries toward his home, and sporting-place. 

JVest. Good tidings, my lord Hastings ; for the which 
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason :— 
And you, lord archbishop, — and you, lord Mowbray, 
CH capital treason I attach you both. 

Mowb, Is this proceeding just and honourable ^ 

IVest, Is your assembly so ? 

[i] Thus the poet describes Romeo, a» feeling an unaccuitoiMd de|rre of 
cbeerfali^ess just before he hears the news of tht death of Jaliet. StE£V. 

[21 Thar i8>^Therefore, notwuhstandingthts sudden impulse t» bC3ivincn> 
be^m^ry, for 5Ui5h sudden defeecibns forebodcfood JOHNS; 
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jirch. Will you thus break your faith ? 

P, John, I pawn*d thee none : 
I promis'd you redress of these same grievances. 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honour, 
I will perform with a most christian care. 
But, for you, rebels, — look to taste the due 
Meet for rebellion, and such acts as yours. 
Most shallowly did you these arms commence. 
Fondly brought here, and foolishly sent hence. — 
Strike up our drums, pursue the scatter'd stray ; 
Heaven, and not we, hath safely fought to-day.— 
Some guard these traitors to the block of death ; 
Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breath. 3 [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Another part of the Forest. Alarums : Excursions. Enter Fal- 
STAFF and GoLEviLE, meeting. 

FaL What's your name, sir ? of what condition are 
you ; and of what place, I pray } 

Cole. I am a knight, sir ; and my name is — Colevile 
of the dale. 

Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name ; a knight is 
your degree ; and your place, the dale : Colevile shall 
still be your name ; a traitor your degree ; and the 
dungeon your place, — a place deep enough ; so shall you 
still be Colevile of the dale. 

Cole. Are not you sir John Falstaff } 

Fal. As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am. Do ye 
yield, sir ? or shall I sweat for you ? If I do sweat, they 
are drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy death : 
therefore rouse up fear and trembling, and do observ- 
ance to my mercy. 

Cole. I think, you are sir John Falstaff; and, in that 
thought, yield me. 

Fill. I have a whole school of tongues in this belly of 
mine ; and not a tongue of them all speaks any other 
"word but my name. An I had but a belly of any iudif- 
ferency, I were simply the most active fellow in Eu- 
rope : My womb, my womb, my womb undoes me.— 
Here comes our general. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaster^ Westmoreland, and others. 
P. John. The heat is past, follow no further now ; — 

[3] It cannot but raise some in^gnation to find this horrid violation of t'aith 
paosed over thus slightly by the poet, without any note of censure or detcs- 
taRon. JOHNS. ** ' ' 
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Call in the powers, good cousin WestraoreUnd.— 

lExU Wjsst. 
Now, Falstaflf, where have you been all this while i 
Wheii every thing is ended, then you come ; 
These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life. 
One time or other break some gallows' back. 

Fal. I would be sorry, my lord, but it should be thus ; 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward, 
of valour. Do you think me a swallow, an- arrow, or Ei 
bullet ^ have 1, in my poor and old motion, the expedi- 
tion of thought } I have speeded hither with the very ex- 
tremest inch of possibility ; I have foundered nine-score 
and odd posts : and here, travel-tainted aa I am, have, 
in my pure and immaculate valour, taken sir John Cole- 
vile of the dale, a most furious knight, and valorous ene- 
my : But what of that ^ he saw me, and yielded ; that 
I may justly say with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, 
-——I came, saw, aud overcame. 

P, John, It was more of his courtesy than your de- 
serving. 

Fal. I know not ; here he is, and here I yield him : 
and, I beseech your grace, let it be booked with the rest 
of this day's deeds ; or, by the lord, I will have it in a 
particular ballad else, with mine own picture on the top 
of it, Colevile kissing my foot : To the which course if 
I be enforced, if you do not all show like gilt two-pences 
to me ; and I, in the clear skv of fame, crershine you as 
much as the full moon doth the cinders of the element, 
which show like pins' heads to her ; believe not the 
word of the noble : Therefore let me have right, and 
let desert mount. 

F, John, Thine's too heavy to mount. 

FaL Let it shine then. 

P, John. Thine's too thick to shine. 

FaL Let it do something, my good lord, that vcMf do 
me good, and call it what you will. 

P. John, Is thy name Colevile } 

Cole. It is, my lord. 

P. John. A famous rebel art thout Colevile. 

Fal, And a famous true subject took him. 

Cole, I am, my lord, but as my betters are. 
That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me. 
You should have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal, I know not how they sold themselves : but thou, 
like a kind fellow, gavest thyself away ; and I tihaiilE; 
thee for thee. 
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Re-enter Westmoreland. 

P. John. Now, have you left pursuit ? 

West. Retreat is made, and execution stay'd. 

P. John, Send Colevile, with his confederates. 
To York, to present execution : — 
Blunt, lead him henCe ; and see you guard him sure. 

[Rxeunt some with Colevile. 
And now despatch we toward the court, my lords ; 
I hear, the king my father is sore sick : 
Our news shall go before us to his majesty,— 
Which, cousin, you shall bear, to comfort him ; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

FaL My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go 
through Glostershire : and, when you come to court, 
stand my good lord,* 'pray, in your good report.* 

P. John, Fare you well, Falstaff : I, in my condition. 
Shall better speak of you than you deserve. [Exit, 

Pal. I would, you had but the wit ; 'twere better 
than your dukedom. — Good faith, this same young 
sober-blooded boy doth not love me ; nor a man cannot 
make him laugh ; — but that's no marvel, he drinks no 
wine. There's never any of these demure boys come 
to any proof :7 for thin drink doth so over-cool their 
blood, and making many fish-meals, that they fall into a 
kind of male green-sickness ; and then, when they marry, 
they get wenches : they are generally fools and cow- 
ards ; — which some of us should be too, but for inflamma- 
tion. A good sherris-sack hath a two-fold operation in 
it. It ascends me into the brain ; dries me there all the 
foolish, and dull, and crudy vapours which environ it : 
makes it apprehensive, quick, forgetive,* full of nim- 
ble, fiery, and delectable shapes ; which delivered o'er 
to the voice, (the tongue,) which is the birth, becomes 
excellent wit. The second property of your excellent 
sherris is, — the warming of the blood ; which, before 
cold and settled, left the liver white and pale, which is 

C4.3 Stat%d my pod lord, i. e. be my good patron aiid benefactor. Be my goad 
iord'viAs the old court phraso oscd by a person who asked a favour of a maa 
of high rank. PERCY. 

C5] i- e. stand my good friend, in your favourable report of me. STEEV. 

C6] F'llstajff' here speaks like \ veteran in life. The young prince did not 
]ov<> aim, apd he despaired to gain his affections, for hecouldf net make him 
langh. Men only become friends by community of pleasure. He who can. 
not be softened into gaiety, cannot easily be melted into kimlness. JOHNS. 

[7] i. e. any confirmed state of manhood. The allusion is to armour Iut4» 
coed till it abides a ceruin trial. STEEV 

C8J F</r;fffmfrom/9r;0; iovendve, imagioatLve. JOHNSi 
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the badge of pusillanimity aad cowardice : but the 
sherris warms it, and makes it course from the inwards 
to the parts extreme. Itillumineth the face ; which, as 
a beacon, gives warning to all the rest of this little king- 
dom, man, to arm : and then the vital coinmoners, and 
inland petty spirits, muster roe all to their captain, the 
heart ; who, great, and puffed up with this retinue, 
doth any deed of courage ; and this valour comes of 
sherris : So that skill in the weapon is nothing, without 
sack ; for that sets it a- work : and learning, a mere hoard 
of gold kept by a devil ;» till sack commences it,' and 
sets it in act and use. Hereof comes it, that prince 
Harry is valiant : for the cold blood he did naturally in- 
herit of his father, he hath, like lean, teril, and bare 
land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with excellent 
endeavour of drinking good, and g^ood store of fertile 
sherris ; that he is become very hot, and valiant. If I 
had a thousand sons, the first human principle I would 
teach them, should be, — to forswear thin potations, and 
addict themselves to sack. 

Enter Baroolph. 
How now, Bardolph f 

Bard, The army is discharged all, and gone* 

JF'aL Let them go. I'll through Gloatershire ; and 

there will I visit master Robert Shallow, esquire : I 

have him already tempering between my fii^r and mf 

thumb,* and shortly will I seal with him* Come away. 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

Weatmintter. A Room in the Palace. Enter King HsNBTt 
Clarence, Prince Humphrey, Warwick, and othert, 

K. Hen, Now, lords, if heaven doth give successful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors. 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields. 
And draw no swords but what are sanctified. 
Our navy is address*d,3 our power collected, 
Our substitutes in absence well invested. 
And every thing lies level to our wish ; 
Only, we want a little personal strength ; 
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9] It was anciently suppose! that all the mines of gold« he wen gquni« 
by evil spi' its. STEEV. 

I i I bt-lleve, till sack givr-s it a beginning, brings it into action. 8TEEV* 
2(1 A very pleasing .illusion to the old use of telling wi^ toft WVi. WAS* 
^^ i. e. our oavy is ready, prepared* J|T£S V> 
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And pause us, ttill these rebels, now afoot. 
Come underneath the yoke of government. 

War, Both which, we doubt not but your majesty 
^hall soon enjoy. 

K, Hen, Humphrey, my son of Gloster, 
Where is the prince your brother ? 

P. Hum, i think, he's gone to hunt, my lord, at Windscjo:. 

K. Hen, And how accompanied ^ 

P, Humph, I do not know, my lord. 

K.HenX^w^t his brother,Thomas of Clarence,with him? 

P, Humfih, No, my good lord ; he is in presence hei'e. 

Cla, What would my lord and father ? 

K, Hen, Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence . 
How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother ? 
He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him, Thomas ; 
Thou hast a better place in his affection. 
Than all thy brothers : cherish it, my boy ; 
And noble offices thou may'st effect 
Of mediation, after I am dead. 
Between his greatness and thy other brethren {— » 
Therefore, omit him not ; blunt not his love : 
Nor lose the good advantage of his grace. 
By seeming cold, or careless of his will. 
For he is gracious, if he be observed ;* 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day for melting charity : 
Yet notwithstanding, being incens'd, he's flint ; 
As humorous as winter,^ and as sudden 
As flaws congealed in the spring of day.^ 
His temper, therefore, must be well observed : 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently. 
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth \ 
But, being moody, give him line and scope ; 
Till that his passions, like a whale on ground. 
Confound themselves with working. Learn this, Thomas^ 
And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends ; 
A hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in ; 
That the united vessel of their blood. 
Mingled with venom of suggestion^ 

(4} Le if he has respectful attention sliown to him. STEEV. 

(5} i. e- changeable as the we tther of a winter's daj. Dryden says of Al- 
manzor. that he is hamcraos as wind. JOHNS. 

(6) A!ladi!iK to the opinion of some philosophery, that the vapours beiOK 
consrealed in the air by cold, (which is most intense towards the morning 
and being afterwards rartfied and let loose by the warmth of the: son, oeOM- 
£Lon thoie stHldeQ and impctoovt gottt of Wind whlcli «r« called 9^S,^l^^ 
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(As, force perforce, the age will pour it in,) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as strong 
As aeon i turn, or rash gunpowder.'' 

Cia. I shall observe him with all care and love. 

A". Hen.Why art not thou atWindsor with him.Thoma's? 

Cia. He is not there to-day ; he dines in London. 

K. Hen. And how accompanied f can'st thou tell that } 

Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 

K, Hen, Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds ; 
And he, the noble image of my youth. 
Is overspread with them : Therefore my grief 
Stretches itself beyond the hour of death ; 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I do shape, 
In forms imaginary, the unguided days. 
And rotten times, that you shall look upon 
When I am sleeping with my ancestors. 
For when his headstrong riot hath no curb. 
When rage and hot blood are his counsellors. 
When means and lavish manners meet together, 
O, with what wings shall his affections^ fly 
Towards fronting peril andoppos'd decay ! 

IVar, My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite : 
The prince but studies his companions, 
Like a strange tongue : wherein, to gain the language^ 
' ris needful, that the most immodest word 
Be iook*d upon, and learn'd : which once attained, 
Your highness knows, comes to no further use. 
But to be known, and hated> So, like gross terros(, 
The prince will, in the perfectness of time. 
Cast oiThis followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a measure live, 
B^ which his grace must mete the lives of others ; 
1 urning past evils to advantages. 

K. Hen. 'Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave her comb 
In the dead carrion." — Who's here ? Westmoreland t 

Enter Westmoreland. 

West. Health to my sovereign ! and new happiness 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 

(7) Ras is quick, violent, sadden. This representation of the prince Is t 
■ntural picturr of ayouiif|[ man. whose passions are yettoostromrror Idsidr- 
tues. (8) nia passions ; his inordinate desires. JOHNS. 

(9) A parall'-l p-'Saf?'* fKcurs in Terenc**: 
" quo modo adolesccntalos 
" Merecricum ini;eni.« et mores posset noscere* 
" Mature ut com cognorit, perpetuo od'Tit." ANON* 
(1 ) As the bee having once placed her comb in a carcase* sCava by her ho- 
ney, so he thJit has once taken pleaaare in bad company, will odntlme to Mh 
sociate with those that have the art of pleasing him- JOHNS. 
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Prince John, your son, dath kiss your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and alt. 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd. 
But peace puis forth her olive every where. 
The manner how this action hath been borne, 
Here at more leisure may your highness read ; 
With every course, in his panicular.' 

K. ffett. O Westmoreland, thou art a summer birfi, 
Which ever in Ihe haunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. Look ' here's more news. 
Mnier Hahcourt. 

ffar. From enemies heaven keep your majesty; 
And, when they stnnd against you, may they fall 
As those that [ am come to tell you of ! 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
With a great power of English, and of Scots, 
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown : 
The manner and true order of the fight. 
This packet, please it you, contains at large. 

£. Hen. And wherefore should these good news make 

Will fortune never cnme with both hands full. 

But write her fair words still in foulest letters i 

She either gives a stomach, and no food, — 

Such are the poor, in health : or else h feast. 

And takes away the stomach. — such are the rich, 

That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 

X should rejoice now at this happy news ; 

And now cny sight fails, and my brain is giddy :^ 

O me I come near me, now I am much ill. '' . [SWooftt. 

I", Humph Comfort, your majesty ! 

eta- O my royal father '. 

iVfgi. .\iy sovereign lord, cheer up yourself, look up ! 

fVar. Be patient, princes ; yoij do know, these fits 
Are with bis highness ^ery ordinary. 
Stand from hitn, give him air ; hell straight be welL 

Cla. No, no ; he cannot ling huld out these pajig»; - 
The inoessani care and Uuoar of his mjnd ' 
Hath wrought the mure, > that should confipeij'jft,,, 
So thin, that life looks through, and wVll orcak oilt, ' 

/*. Humfih. The people iear me ; • forthey d 
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Unfatherd heirs,' and loathly birds of nature : 
The seasons change their manners, as the year* 
Had found some months asleep, and leap'd them over. 

Cla. The river hath thrice now'd,^ no ebb between ; 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles. 
Say, it did so, a little time before 
That our great grandsire, Edward, sick'd and dy'd. 

JVar, Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 

J^, Hum/ih. This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 

K, Hen, I pray you, take me up, and bear me hence 
Into some other chamber : softly, 'pra^. 

[They convey the king into an inner part of the 
room^ andjilace him on a Bed, 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dull and favourable hand 
Will whisper musick to my weary spirit. 

War, Call for the musick in the other room. 

K, Hen, Set me the crown upon my pillow here* 

Cla, His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 

War, Less noise, less noise. 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P, Hen, Who saw the duke of Clarence ? 

Cla, I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P, Hen. How now ! rain within doors, and none abroad^ 
JIow doth the king ? 

P, Humph. Exceeding ill. 

P, Hen, Heard he the good news vet ? 
Tell it him. 

P, Humph, He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 

P, Hen, If he be sick 
With joy, he will recover without physick. 

War. Not so much noise, my lords :— sweet prince, 
speak low ; 
The king your father is disposed to sleep. 

Cla, Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War, Wiirt please your grace to go along with os ? 

P. Hen, No ; I will sit and watch here by the king. 

[Exeunt all but Prince Hemay. 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, .^ 
Being so troublesome a bedfellow ^ 
O polish'd perturbation ! golden care ! 

£53 That \%, equivocal births ; animals that had no animal pncfeniters ; 
productions not brought forth according to the stated iKws of gc u c iatU m. JOU. 
£6] i.e. as i/the year, &c MAL. 
I7] TUs is historically true. ST££V. 
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That keep'st the ports nf slumber open wide* 

T<> many a watchful night ! — sleep wiih it now 1 

Yet not so sound, and half so deeply swec t. 

As lie, whose brow, with homely biggin^ boundt 

Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 

When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 

Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 

That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 

There lies a downy feather, which stirs not : 

Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 

Perforce must move. — 'My gracious lord I my father !— 

This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep. 

That from this golden rigol hath divorc'd 

So many English Icings. Thy due, from me. 

Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the blood ; 

Which nature, lave, and filial tenderness. 

Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteously : 

My due, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 

Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Derives itself to me. Lo, here it sits, — 

\_Putting it on hia head. 
Which heaven shall guard : And put the world's whole 

strength 
Into one giant arm, it shall not force 
This lineal honour from me : This from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. ^Exil. 

K. Hen. Warwick ■ Gloster r Clarence ! 
Kt-enter Warwick, and the real. 

Cla. Doth the kiog call I 

Jfar. What would your majesty t How fares your gracef 

E.Hen. Why did you leave me here alone, my lords f 

Cla. We left the prince my brother here, my liegCt 
Who undertook to sit and watch by you. 

K. Hen. The prince of Wales i Where is he f let 
me see him : 
He is not here. 

War. This door is open ; he is gooc this way. 

P. Humph. He came not through the chamber where 
we itay'd. 

K. Hen. Where ii the crown I who took U {ran nf 

pillow ^ J 

--. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it h~~^ 



piU( 

War. 
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K. Hen, The prince hath ta'en it hence :— -go, seek 
him out. 
Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose 
My sleep my death i 
Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide hina hither. 

\Exit Warwick. 
This part of his conjoins with my disease. 
And helps to end me. — See, sons, what things you are ! 
How quickly nature falls into revolt. 
When gold becomes her object ! 
For this the foolish over-careful fathers 
Have broke their sleep with thoughts, their brains 

with care, 
Their bones with industry ; 
For this they have engrossed and pil'd up 
The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold ; 
For this they have been thoughtful to invest 
Their sons with arts, and martial exercises : 
When, like the bee, tolling' from every flower 
The virtuous sweets ; 

Our thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with honeyt 
We bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees. 
Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taste 
Yield his engrossments to the ending father.—- 

Re-enter Warwick. 
Now, where is he that will not stay so long 
Till his friend sickness hath determined me ? 

War. My lord, i found the prince in the next rooQi 
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow. 
That tyranny, which never quaflF'd but blood. 
Would, by beholding him, have wash'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

K, Hen. But wherefore did he take away the crown ^ 

Re- enter Prince Hekry. 
Lo, where he comes.— Come hither to me, Harty :— 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

[Exeunt Clar. P. Humph. Lords^ tfc. 
P. Hen. I never thought to hear you speak again. 
K. Hen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that thought: 
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee. 
Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair. 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine honours 

(.iinmniii taking ton. 8T££V. 
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Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolish youth ! 

Thou seek'st the greatness that will overwhelm thee. 

Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 

Is held from falling with so weak a wind, 

That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 

Thou hast stol'n that, which, after some few hours. 

Were thine without offence ; and, at my death* 

Thou hast sealed up my expectation :* 

Thy life did manifest, thou lov'dst me not» 

And thou wilt have me die assured of it. 

Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts ; 

Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart. 

To stab at half an hour of my life. 

What ! canst thou not forbear me half an hour f 

Then get thee gone ; and dig my grave thyself ; 

And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear. 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse. 

Be drops of balm, to sanctify thy head : 

Only compound me with forgotten dust ; 

Give that, which gave thee life, unto the worms. 

Pluck down my officers, break my decrees ; 

For DOW a time is come to mock at form, 

Harry the fifth is crown'd :-r-Up, vanity ! 

Down, royal state ! all you sage counsellors, hence T 

And to the English court assemble now. 

From every region, apes of idleness ! 

Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your scum :l 

Have you a ruffian, that will swear, drink, dance. 

Revel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 

The oldest sins the newest kind of ways \ 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more : 

England shall double gild his treble guilt ; 

England shall give him office, honour, might : 

For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 

The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 

Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent 

O my poor kingdom, sick with civil blows ( 

When that my care could not withhold thy riot§. 

What wilt thou do, when riot is thy care \> 

O, thou wilt be a wilderness again. 

Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants \ 

Xi\ Thoa hast coi^rmed my opinion. JOHNS. 

13J i. e. Curator. A bold figure. So Enmieiu U rtyted by Ovid* E|l«l.f « 
" — — immands clira fldcUi hani." TVAWlUTT.. 

29» \oh. IV. '^ 
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P, Hen. O, pardon me, my liege ! but for my tears, 
The moist impediments unto my speech, [KnccHng, 
I had forestaird this dear and deep rebuke. 
Ere you with grief had spoke, and I had heard 
The course of it so far. There is your crown ; 
And He that wears the crown immortally. 
Long g^ard it yours ! If I affect it more. 
Than as your honour, and as your renown, 
Let me no more from this obedience rise, 
rVVhich my most true and inward-duteous spirit 
Teacheth,) this prostrate and exterior bending ! 
Heaven witness with me, when 1 here came in. 
And found no course of breath within your majesty, 
How cold it struck my heart ! if I do feign, 
O, let me in my present wildness die ; 
And never live to show the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purposed ! 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 
(And dead almost, my liege, to think you were,) 
I spake unto the crown, as having sense. 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee defiendin^t 
Hath fed u/wn the body of my father ; 
Therefore^ thou, best of gold art vjorstofgold : 
Other, Icaafine in carrat, is more fir eciouB^ 
Preserving life in medicine fiotable ;* 
But thou, moat fine, most honoured, most reno^am^d^ 
Hast eat thy bearer ufi. Thus, my most royal liege. 
Accusing it, I put it on my head ; 
r© try with it, — as with an enemy. 
That had before my face murder*d my father,—* 
The quarrel of a true inheritor. 
But if it did infect my blood with joy. 
Or swell my thoughts to any strain of pride ; 
If any rebel or vain spirit of mine 
Did, with the least affection of a welcome, 
Give entertainment to the might of it. 
Let God forever keep it from my head! 
And make me as the poorest vassal is. 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ? 

AT. Hen, O my son ! 
Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence. 
That thou might'st win the more thy father's love, 

[4] Thtre has long prevailerd an opinion th«t a solution of gold hw gitat 
meriicinal virtaes, and that the inco- roptibiiity of golc* might be commoiu- 
ci^od to the body impregnated with it. Some have pretended to make Mdlff 
gcMd,iM»oog other firaodspraaiced on credulity. JOHNS.' . . 
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Pleading so wisely in excuse of it. 

Come hither, Harry, sit thou by my bed ; ' 

And hear, I think, the very latest counsel 

That ever I shall breathe. Heaven knows, my son». . 

By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 

I met this crown ; and I myself know well, 

How troublesome it sat upon my head : 

To thee it shall descend with better quiet. 

Better opinion, better confirmation ; 

For all the soil* of the achievement goes 

With me into the earth. It seem'd in me, 

But as an honour snatch*d with boisterous hand ; 

And I had many living, to upbraid 

My gain of it by their assistances ; 

Which daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed. 

Wounding supposed peace : all these bold fears,* 

ThoQ see*st, with peril I have answered : 

For all my reign hath been but as a scene 

Acting that argument ; and now my death 

Changes the mode : for what in me was purchas'd. 

Falls upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 

So thou the garland wear'st. successively. 

Yet, though thou stand*st more sure than I could do. 

Thou art not firm enough, since griefs are green ; 

And all thy friends, which thou must make thy friends, 

Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out ; 

By whose fell working I was first advanc'd, 

And by whose power I well might lodge a fear 

To be again displaced : which to avoid, 

I cut them off; and had a purpose now 

To lead out many to the Holy Land ;' 

Lest rest, and lying still, might make them look 

Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, - 

Be it thy course, to busy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that action, hence borne out» 

May waste the memory of the former days. 

More would 1, but my lungs are wasted so;- 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 

How I came by the crown, O God, forgive !* 

5<u7— is spot, dirt, tornitude. reproach. JOHNS. 

To fear is often used by Shakspeare for to fright, STEEV. 

The sense is : Of those nuho. assisted my usurpation, some / have cut off, 

and many / intended to lead abroad. TtAt journey to tht Holy Land, of whid^ 
tHe king very frequently revives the mention, had two motives, religion and 
policy. If e durst not wear the ill-gotten crown without expiation, but ia 
the act of expiation he contrives to make his wick^dness successful. JOHNS. 
C8l Thb is a true picture of a mint' divided between heaven and earth. He 
]vaylifbrtlieproi|ieriQF€rg«iItwhatlic4cfrcaaesltiLpmdAfli^ JO^i, 
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And g^ant it may with thee in true peace live ! 

P. Hen, My gracious liege. 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain, and right, must my possession be : 
Which I, with more than with a common pain» 
'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Prince ionv of Lancaster^ Warwick, LordSf 

and others. 

K, Hen, Look, look, here comes my John of Lancaster! 

P./oAn.Health, peace, and happiness,to my royal father! 

K. Hen, Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace, son 
John ; 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk : upon thy sight, 
My worldly business makes a period* 
Where is my lord of Warwick ? * 

P. Hen, My lord of Warwick ! 

K, Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I nrst did swoon t 

War, 'Tis call'd Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

K,Hen, Laud be to God !— even there my life must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die but in Jerusalem ; 
Which vainly I supposed, the Holv Land :•— 
But, bear me to that chamber ; there I'll He ; 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. [Exeunl» 



ACT V. 

Scene t-^Giostershtre. A Hall in Shallow'* Hoiue, Snter 
Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolfh, and Page, 

Shallow. 
BY cock and pye,* sir, you shall not away to-night. 
——What, Davy, I say ! 
J'aL You must excuse me, master Robert Shallow. 
Shal, I will not excuse you ; you shall not be excused ; 

Tp] This adjuration, which seems to have been very popular, is medbf 
other writers, as well as by Sbakspeare in The Merry Wives of Windsor^ 

Ophelia likewise says, " By cock, th<'y are to blame.** ■ *Cock ift 

only a corruption of the Sacred Name, as appears from manv passages ip 
the old interludes,' Qammar Gorton's Needle, See. viz. Cacle^0Slws, ctckt' 
tuounds, by cock* i'lnothet , and some others. The pie is a table or rule to the 
old roman offices, shewing in a technical way, how to find Out the senrfoe 
vrhjch is to be read on e 'Ch day. A printing letter of a rarticidar slze> caU^ 
cd the pica, was probably denomuiatedfcomtk^j^Vk^Qrcvlcr^ finMi tbtt 
SwHirjf,9nd^prifMrftWk^S»pfim»r. W%K^\ ^ 
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excuses shall not be admitted ; there is no excuse shall 
serve ; you shall not be excused. « — Why, Davy ! 

Enter Davy. 

Davy. Here, sir. 

ShaL Davy, Davy, Davy,— let me see, Davy ; let me 
see :— -yea, marry, William cook, bid him come hither. 
— 'Sir John, you shall not be excused. 

Davy. Marry, sir, thus ; — those precepts cannot be 
served :> and, again, sir,— Shall we sow the headland 
-with wheat ? 

ShaL With red wheat, Davy. But for William cook ; 
Are there no young pigeons ? 

Davy, Yes, sir.— —Here is now the smith's note, for 
shoeing, and plough-irons. 

ShaL Let it be cast, and paid ;— sir John, you shall 
not be excused. 

Davy. Now, sir, a new link to the bucket must needs 
be had : — And, sir, do you mean to stop any of Wil- 
liam's wages, about the sack he lost the other day at 
Hinckley fair ? 

Shal. He shall answer it : Some pigeons, Davy ; 

a couple of short- legged hens; a joint of -mutton ; and 
any pretty little tiny kickshaws, tell William cook. 

Davy. Doth the man of war stay all night, sir ? 

ShaL Yes, Davy. I will use him well ; x\ friend i'tha 
court is better than a penny in purse. Use his men well, 
Davy ; for they are arrant knaves, and will backbite. 

Davy. No worse than they are back-bittCu, sir ; 
fbr they have marvellous foul iiuCu. 

ShaL Well conceited, Davy. About thy business,Davy. 

Davy. I beseech you, sir, to countenance William 
Visor of Wincot against Clement Perkes of the hill. 

ShaL There are many complaints, Davy, against that 
Visor ; that Visor is an arrant knave, on my knowledge, 

Davy. I grant your worship, that he is a knave, sir : 
but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave should have some 
countenance at his friend's request. An honest man, sir, 
is able to speak for himself, when a knave is not. I have 
served your worship truly, sir, this eight years ; and if I 

cannot once or twic« in a quarter bear out a knave 

■■ ' ■' ' ' I ' ' t ' " ■■ '— ■ 

Cil The sterility oF lostice Shallow's wit is admirably described, in thus 
making him, by one or the finest strokes of nature ko of^en vary his phrase« 
to express one and the same thing, and that the commonest. WAkB. 

[aj Precept is a justice's warrant. To the offices which FalstHflT ^ivea 
Dinry in the following scene, mjy be added that ol \u.%t\c«*\ c\«iVL.. T^iv«^\aBL 
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against an honest man, I have but a very little credit 
■with your worship. The knave is mine honest friend, 
sir ; therefore, I beseech your worship, let him be 
countenanced. 

Shal. Go to ; I say, he shall have no wrong. Look 
about, Davy. [Exit Davy,] Where* are are you, sir 
John ? Come, off with your boots. — Give me your hand, 
master Bardolph. 

Bard. 1 am glad to see your worship. 

ShaL I thank thee with all my heart, kind master Bar- 
dolph ; — and welcome, my tall fellow. [TV the Page*'] 
Come, sir John. lExeunt Shallow. 

Pal. I'll follow you^^good master Robert Shallow. 
— Bardolph, look to our horses.— [£j?ettn/ Bardolph 
and Page,'] If I were saw'd into quantities, I should 
make four doEen of such bearded hermit's-staves as mas- 
ter Shallow. 3 It is a wonderful thing, to see the sfem- 
blahle coherence of his men's spirits and his : They, by 
observing him, do bear themselves like foolish justices ; 
he, by conversing with them, is turn'd into a justice-like 
serving-man : their spirits are so married in con]uncti(»i 
"with the participation of society, that they fiock to- 
gether in consent,^ like so many wild geese. If I had a 
suit to master Shallow, I would humour his men»witll 
the imputation of being near their master :'if to his men, 
I would curry with master Shallow, that no man could 
better command his servants. It is certain, that either 
■wise bearing, or ignorant carriaee, is caught, as mea 
take diseases, one of another : therefore, let men take 
heed of their company. I will devise matter enough 
out of this Shallow, to keep prince Harry in continual 
laughter, the wearing-out of six fashions (which is four 
terms, or two actions),^ and he shall laugh without 
intervalluma, O, it is much, that a lie, with a slight 
oath, and a jest, with a sad brow, will do with a fellow 
that never had the ache in his shoulders ! O, you shall 
see him laugh till his face be like a wet cloak ill laid up. 

ShaL [ Within.'] Sir John ! 

Fal. 1 come, master Shallow; I come, master Shallow. 

___^ [Exit. 



[3 J He had before callrd him the starved justice; His ^ant of flesh is a 
ttaiiding jest. JOHNS. 

C4I That is, in union, in accord. MAL. 

Uj That is. -idmitted to their master's confidence. STEEV. 

[61 There is something humorous in making a spendthrift compote tUBf 
1^ t&9 operation oi an action of debt. JOHNS. 
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SCENE II. 

I 

Weitmiruter, A Room in the Palace. Enter Warwick and 

the Lord Chief Justice. 

War. How now, my lord chief justice ? whither away ? 

Ch. Just, How doth the king ? t- 

War. Exceeding well : his cares are now all ended. 

CA. Just. I hope, not dead. 

War, He's walk'd the way of nature ; 
And, to our purpeses, he lives no more. ^ 

Ch.Just, I would, his majesty had call'd me with him : 
The service that I truly did his life. 
Hath left me open to all injuries. 

War, Indeed, I think, the young king loves you not. 

ChJust. I know he doth not : and do arm myself» 
To welcome the condition of the time ; 
Which cannot look more hideously upon me 
Than I have drawn it in my fantasy. 

Enter Prince John, Prince Humphrey, Clarence^ 
Westmoreland, one/ others. 

War, Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry : 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen ! 
dow many nobles then should hold their places, ^ 
That must strike sail to spirits of vile sort ! 

Ch, Just, Alas ! I fear, all will be overtum'd. 

P, John. Good morrow, cousin Warwick. 

P, Humfih, Cla. Good morrow, cousin. 

P.John. We meet like men that hadTorgot to speak. 

War. We do remember ; but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

P, John. Well, peace be with him that hath made us 
heavy ! 

Ch. Just. Peace be with us, lest we be heavier ! 

P,Hum.'0, good my lord,you have lost a friend,indeed : 
And I dare swear, you borrow not that face 
Of seeming sorrow ; it is, sure, your own. . 

P.John. Though no man be assur'd what grace to find, 
Yon stand in coldest expectation : 
I am the sorrier ; 'wdnld, 'twere otherwise. 

Cla. Well, you must now speak sir John Falstaff fair ; 
Which swims against your stream of quality. 

Ch. Just, Sweet prihces, what I did, I did in honour,^ 
Led by the impartial conduct of my soul ; 
And never shall you see^ that I will beg 
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A ragged and forestall'd retnission.— 
If truth and upright innocency fail me, 
I'll to the king my master that is dead* 
And tell him who hath sent me after him. 
fVar. Here comes the prince. 

Enter King HenrtV. 

C.Just, Good morrow ; and heaven save your majesty ! 

King. This new and gorgeous garment, majesty. 
Sits not so easy on me as you think. — 
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear ; 
This is the English, not the Turkish court ; t 
Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds. 
But Harry, Harry : Yet be sad, good brothers, 
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you : 
Sorrow so royally in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the fashion on. 
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be sad : 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers. 
Than a joint burden laid upon us all. 
Tor me, by heaven, i bid yoa be assur'd, 
I'll be your father and your brother too ; 
Let me but bear vour love, I'll bear your cares. 
Yet weep, that Harry's dead ; and so will I : 
But Harry lives, that shall convert those tears. 
By number, into hours of happiness. 

P. John^ ^c. We hope no other from your majesty. 

King. You all look strangely on me : — and you most ; 
You are, I think, assur'd I love you not. [To the CJust. 

Ch, Just. I am assur'd, if I be measur'd rightly. 
Your tn-rijesty hath no just cause to hate me. 

King. No ! 
How might a prince of my gre'at hopes forget 
So great indignities you laid upon me f 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison 
The imtnediate heir of England ! Was this easy ?* 
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten ?■ 

Ch. Just. I then did use the person of yoar.father ; 
The image of his power lay then in me : 
And, in the administration of his law. 
Whiles 1 was busy for the commonwealth. 
Your highness pleased to forget my place. 
The niMJesry a'^i power nf l-^w and justice, ' 

[7 ■ Not ihe "•• • wher^ r e nHiice that inou.-<rs the th:or>r iiuts his-brothen 
codftrlu JOHNS 
[8J That i», W is this aot cricvwift \ Vokiitss^iast \a* eav) Va. ^M& waae 
fUewbere, JOHNS. 



AC^ V. KIMG BBNRT IV. 



?9 



The image of the kiog whom I presented, 

And struck me in my very seal of judgment ; 

Whereon, as an offender to your father. 

I gave bold way to my authority. 

And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To have a son set your decrees at nought ; 

To pluck down justice from your awful bench ; 

To trip the course of law, and blunt the sword 

That guards the peace and safety of your person : 

Naj , more ; to spurn at your most royal image. 

And mock your workings in a second oody. 

Question your royal thoughts, make the case yours ; 

Be now the father, and proi'Ose a son : 

Hear your own dignity so much profan'd, 

See your most dreadful laws ao loosely slighted. 

Behold yourself so by a son disdained ; 

And then imagine roe taking you part. 

And, in your power, soft silencing your son : 

After this cold considcrance, sentence me ; 

And, as you are a king, speak in your state,— 

What I have done, that misbecame my place. 

My person, or my liege's aovereignly. 

King. Vou are right, justice, and you weigh this well ; 
Therefore still bear the balance, and the sword : 
And I do wish your honours may increase, 
Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Oflend you, and obey you, as I did. 
So shall 1 live to speak my father's words ;— 
Hafifiy am J, that have a man ao bold. 
That dare» do justice on my ftrofier >on .• 
■^nd not leai haftfiy, having aueh a ion. 
Thai mould deliver uft hit greatneta ao 
Into the handa of juaficc. — You did commit me : 
For which, I do commit into your hand 
The unstained sword that you have us'd to bear ; 
With this remembrance. That you use the samp 
With a like bold, just, and impartial spirit, 
As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hat 
You shall be as a father to my youth : 
My voice shall sound as you do prompt n 
And 1 will stoop and bumble my intei 
To your well-practis'd, wise dircctio 
And, princes all, believe me, I beseech ^a\ 
My father is gone wild into Ua fjnvc, 
30 rox. (T. 
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For in his tomb lie my affections ; 
And with his spirit sadly I survive* ' 
To mock the expectation of the world ; 
To frustrate prophecies ; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now : 
Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea ; 
Where it shall mingle with the state of floods, 
And flow henceforth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament : 
And let us choose such limbs of noble counsel, 
That the great body of our state may go 
In equal rank with the best-govern 'd nation ; 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us ;-^ 
In which you, father, shall have foremost hand. 

[To the Lord Chief Justice ^ 
—Our coronation done, we will accite. 
As I before remember'd, all our state ; 
And (God consigning to my g^ood intents) 
No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause to say,—- 
Heaven shorten .Harry's happy life one day. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Clorterthire, The garden of SiiAhi.oyg's hoiue^. JSn<0r F|U*« 
STikFF, Shallow, Silencb, Babdolph» fifge, and Davi*. 

ShcU. Nay, you shall see mine orchard : where, in an. 
arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of. my. own ^raf^ 
jfing, with a dish of carraways,' aiid. 8Qk{brth;;-^C0f9e» 
cousin Silence ;— >and then to bed. 

Fal *Fore God, you h»ve here . a goodly. dwelliBg^ aa&k 
a rich. 

Shat. Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beggan^ 
all, sir John ; — marry, good air.«— Spr^id, Davy ; ^read» 
Davy ; well said, Davy. 

I^al. This Davy serves you for g^ood uses : he is year- 
servingman, and your husbandman. 

Shal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very. good varlet, 
sir John.-»By the mass, I have drunk .too much . sack at- 
supper :-^-*-a good varlet. Now sit down» now sit down : 
«-come, cousin. / 

Sil. Ah, sirrah..! quoth-a,— we shall [^nging, 

£f7 Sadfy is the same u soberly, KriooftW.cravebr. I0HN9> 

fsj A dish of applet o£ xl«kt.vi»Q» QQa«mASt«« 
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Do nothing' but eat, and make good cheer^ 
And firaise heaven for the merry year ; 
When fie sh is chea/i and females dear^^ 
And lusty lads roam here and there ; 
So merrily^ 
And ever among so merily. 

FaL There's a merry heart ! Good master Silence, 
V\\ give you a health for that anon. 

Shal, Give master Bardol|)h some wine, Davy. 

Davy. Sweet sir, sit ; [Seating Bard, and Page at 
another table*"] 1*11 be with you anon ; — most sweet sir, 
sit. — Master page, good master page, sit : Preface !* 
What you want m meat, we'll have in drink. But you 
must bear ; the heart's all.« [Exit, 

Shal. Re merry, master Bardolph ; — and my little sol- 
dier there, be merry. 

SiL [Singing.} Be merry y be merry, my wife^s as all ; 
For women are shrews, both short and tall : 
'Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all ^ 
And welcome merry Shrovt-tide, 
Be merry, be merry, &c. 

FaL I did not think, master Silence had been a man 
of this mettle. 

SiL Who I ? I have been merry twice and once,ere now. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Dd'Vy, There is a dish of leather-coats for you. 

[Setting them before Bardolfh. 

ShaL Davy— — 

Davy. Your worship ?— I'll be with you straight. — 
[To Bard.] A cup of wine, sir ? 

SiL [Singing.] A cup, of wine, that's brisk and fine^ 

And drink unto the leman mine ;. 
And a merry heart lives long-a. 

FaL Well said, master Silence. 

SiL And we shall be merry, liCfw comes in the iweet 
of the night. 

FaL Health and long Hfe to you, master Silence^ 

^/7. Fill the cup, and let it come ; 

1*11 pledge you a niile to the bafttatn. 

ShaL Honest Bardolph, welcome: tfthou wan tettway 

[3] This very natural character of fufltice MtOCt li DOt ■nJfcttowt Jyjl 

Mrved.. He would scarcely ipeak a wordbeCbrej and now thcte li immMI 

Mlit) of stopping bis mouth. FARMER. - J. u-j '"" 

[4] Italian from pri^acia ; that b« mucbjgood flVj It do 

ls2 t'hat is, the intention with which tSe ZBigKWvm^ 

lllWioqr coiuUtfin oikloglHivy a£tw BMMftec dt 
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thing, and "wilt not call, beshrew thy heart.-* Welcome, 
my little tiny thief; [to the Page,"] and welcome, indeed, 
too. I'll drink to master Bardolph, and to all the cava- 
leroeso about London. 

Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard, An I might see you there, Davy 

Shal, By the mass, you'll crack a quart together. 
Ila ! will you not, master Bardolph ? 

Bard, Yes, sir, in a pottle pot. 

Shal. I thank thee : — The knave will stick by thee, I 
can assure thee that : he will not out, he is true bred. 

Bar, And I'll stick by him, sir. 

ShaL Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothing : be 
merry. — [Knocking heard,"] Look, who's at door there : 
Ho ! who knocks ? [Exit Davy. 

Fal. Why, now you have done me right. 

jr 7 Silence, who drinka a bumper- 

Sii, [Singing.] Do me right, 
jind dub me knight : 
Is't not so ? Samingo, 

FaL 'Tis so. 

Sil. Is't so f Why, then say, an old man can do^ome- 
what. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy, An it please your worship, there's one Pistol 
come fi'om the court with news. 

Fal, From the court,let him come in. — How now,Pistol? 

Enter Pistol. 

Pist, God save you, Sir John ! 

Fal. What wind blew you hither. Pistol ? 

P/».Not the ill wind which blows no man to good. Sweet 
knight,thou art now one of the greatest men in the realm. 

67/. By 'r lady, 1 think 'a be, but goodman Puff of Barson. 

Pist, Puff? 
Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward base !— 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol, and thy friend. 
And helter-skelter have I rode to thee ; 
And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys. 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 
Fal.l pr'ythee now,deliver them like a man of this world. 
Pist. A foutra for the world, and worldlings base ! 
I speak of Africa, and golden joys. 

[6] This was the term by which an airy . spit- nUid, irregnhu* fellow w.a dlf* 
tinguished. The soldiers of king Charles were called Cavalirrv froB.dirjHU- 
ny whicb they afftnited in op^lxion to tht mm {MKioaofikff ffHMiwnr.JOBy 
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Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof 

StV. ^nd Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John. [S'mgB, 

PUt. Shall dunghill curs ccinfronl the Helicons r 
And shall good news be bafBed e 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furici'lnp. 

ShaL Hnnesi gentleiriun, 1 koow not your breediog. 

PUt. Whv then, lament thevefure. 

ShaL Give tne pardnii, eir. — If, sir, you come with 
news from the court, 1 lake it, there ii but two ways ; 
either to utter them, or to cnuceal them. I am, sir, 
under the king, in some auChnrity. 

Piat. Under which king, Bezonian t i^akror (tie. 

ShaL Under king Harry. 

Fiat. Harry the Fourth i or Fifth i 

ShaL Harry the Fourth- 

Pitt. A foutra for thine office !— 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king ; 
Hurry the Fifth's the man. I speak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and lig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard.' 

Fal. What ! is Che old king dead f 

PUt, Ab nail in door :• the things I speak are just. 

FaL Away, Bardolph ; saddle my norse. — Master 
Robert Shallow, choose what office thou wilt in the land, 
'tis thine, — Pistol, 1 will double-charge thee with dignities. 

Bard. O joyful day ! — 1 would not talce a knight-hood 
for my fortune. 

Put. What ? I do bring good news ? 

FaL Carry master Silence to bed. — Master Shallow, 
my lord Shallow, be what thgu wilt, 1 am fortune'i stew- 
ard. Get OD thy boots ; we'll ride alt night.— 0,«weet 
Pistol :— .A.way, Bardolph. \Kxil 3akd.] — Come, Pis- 
tol, utter more to me ; and.witba), devise something to do 
thyself good. — Boot, boot, master Shallow ; I know., the 
youDg king is sick for me. Let us take any idbd's hor- 
ses ; the laws of England are at my commandment. 
Happy are they which have been my frie ' 
to my lord chief justice ! 

thF Ture inS' nidiUc Snccff' Ifo^thit'ltLuliTmaa 
»nnpt, ■■ a fig for "m."^ JOHNS. 
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Pi»t. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs also ! 
Where ia the life that late Iled^x say they ; 
Why, here it is ; welcome these pleasant days. \Ext. 

SCENE IV. 

London, A street. Enter Beadles, dragging in Hostess Quickly, 

and Doll Teab-Shebt. 

Host. No, thou arrant knave ; I would I might die, 
that I might have thee hanged ; thou hast drawn my 
shoulder out of joint. 

Bead. The constables have delivered her over to me ; 
and she shall have whipping-cheer enough, Iwarrant her: 
There hath been a man or two, lately killed about her. 

DoL Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on ; I'll tell 
thee what, thou damned tripe-visaged rascal ; an the 
child I go with do miscarry, thou hadst better thou hadst 
struck thy mother, thou paper-faced villain. 

Host. O the Lord, that sir John were come ! he would 
make this a bloody day to somebody. But I pray God, 
the fruit of her womb miscarry ! 

Bead. If it do,you shall have a dozen of cushions again ; 
you have but eleven now. Come, 1 charge you both go 
with me ; for the man is dead, that you and Pistol beat 
among you. 

Dol. ril tell thee what, thou thin man in a censer ! I 
will have you as soundly swinged for this, you blue-bot- 
tlc-rogue ! ^ you filthy famished correctioner ! if you be 
not swinged, 1*11 forswear half-kirtles.* 

Bead. Come, come, you she knight-errant, come. 

Host. O, that right should thus overcome might! 
Well ; of sufferance comes ease. 

Dol, Come, you rogue, come ; bring me to a justice. 

Hoat, Ay ; come, you starved blood-hound. 

Dol. Goodman death ! goodman bones ! 

Hoat, Thou atomy thou !* 

Dol. Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal t 

Bead. Very well. [Exeunt, 



"•■^ 



C 1 1 Words of M ol J ballad. W ARB. 

1.3 J A nut hook was,I believe.a person who stole linens &c. out at windows, 
bv means of a pole with a hook at the end of it. Hence perhaps thejrfirMC 
By hook or by crock, Mthich is as old as the time of Tusser and Sptnser STE& 

[3] A nam;', given to the beadle, from the colour of his livery. JOHNS. 

Dr. Johnson is right with respect toth^ Uvery, bat the allusion •remtt^ 
\ii to the vrcAtfieshfiy, commonly called a blue-Mtle. FARMER. 

[43 Probat>ly the dress of the prostitute* Of that tinee. JOHN. 

IFj i Afoniy for aitatcm v. STEEV. 
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SCENE V. 

A public Place near Westminster Abbey. Enter fvio Grooms, 

strewing Pushes. 

1 Groom. More rushes, more rushes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 

1 Groom, It will be two o'clock ere they come from the 
coronation : Despatch, despatch. lExeunt Grooms. 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Pistol, Bardolph, crnrfPfl'^f. 

Fal. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow ; I will 
make the king do you grace : I will leer upon him, as 
'a comes by ; and do but mark the countenance that he 
will give me. 

Plat. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 

Fal. Come here. Pistol ; stand behind me. — O, if I 
had had time to have made new liveries, I v.culd have 
bestowed the thousand pound I borrowed of you. [7'o 
Shallow.] But 'tis no matter ; this poor show doth 
better : this doth infer the zeal I had to see him. 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. It shows my earnestness of aflFection. 

Shal. It doth so. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night ; and not to delib- 
erate, not to remember, not to have patience to shift me. 

Shal. It is most certain. 

Fal. But to stand stained with travel, and sweating 
with desire to see him : thinking of nothing else ; put- 
ting all affairs else in oblivion ; as if there were nothing 
else to be done, but to see him. 

Fiat. 'Tis aemfirr idem^ for absque hoc nihil eat : 
'Tis all in every part. 

Shal. 'Tis so, indeed. 

Fiat. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver. 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts. 
Is in base durance, and contagious prison ; 
Haul'd thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand : — 
Rouze up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's snake. 
For Doll is in ; Pistol speaks nought but truth. 

Fal. 1 will deliver her. 

^Shouts within^ and the trumfiett «l 

Fiat, There roar'd the sea^atid trumpet-chuigot i 
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Enter the King and hu Train, the Chief yuttice among them. 

FaL God save thy grace, king Hail ! my rc^al tiaM 

Pint. The heavens thee guavd and keep, most royal 
imp of fame ! ? 

Pal, God save thee, my sweet boy ! 

King. My lord chief justice, speak to that vein mafti. 

C../u«.Have yoayour witsP know you what 'tis you speak^ 

FaL My king ! my Jove ! I speak to thee, my heart ! 

King, I know thee not, old man : fall to thy prayers; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jester ! 
I have long dream'd of such a kind of maD» 
So surfeit-sweird, so old, and so profane ; 
But, being awake, I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy bod} , hence, and more thy grae<e ; 
Leave gormandizing ; know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men :— 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest ;• 
Presume not, that 1 am the thing I was : 
For heaven doth know, so shall the world perceive. 
That I have turn'd away my former self ; 
So will I those that kept me company. 
When thou dost hear 1 am as I have been. 
Approach me ; and thou shalt be as thou wast» 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death, 3— 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders,— > 
Not to come near our person by ten mile. 

[7j The word im^ is pe.p. tualljr nvd by ancient -writers, for prAgenjr. 
Imp-yn is a Welch word.and priniiilvely signifies a sprout^a sucker. STEEY. 

(bJ Natare is highly touched in thb pass«ge. The King having shaken off 
his vanities, schoolti his ol' companion for bis fullitrs with great st-ve ity t 
he assumes the :ur of h pieacher. bids him fal) to his prayc rs. see% grac. . ind 
le.tve go-mandizing But th^t w-)rd unluckily presenting him with pleas- 
ant idea hf cannot forbea- pursuing it : Knotu* the grave doth gape for thei 
thrice ivider &c. and is just falling back into Hal, by an humoious allusioo 
to Fal^taflr'<^ bulk ; bathe perceives it immedi ttely. and fraring Sir J')hB 
should r:tke the advantage of it, checks both hifnselr and the kn?gnt, with— 
Reply not to me tuith a fool-born jest ; and so r* stxmes the thread of his rih» 
courscar d goes moiMlizing along to thr end of the chapter Thus the poer ci pict 
natare with great skiU.and shows us how 'ipt men are to fall back int: rhe!r 
old customs, when the ch<inge is nor m^tde by degrees, and brought in to hsbilt 
but 'letermined of at once.oti the motive s of honour , interest .or reason WA3EL 

[9^ Mr Rowe observes, that many readrrs lament to se* FalstaflTso hardljT 

as d by hh old fri' ml. But if it be consklered, tliat the hit knight has ntv«r 

uttered one st-ntiment of generositv,an . with-HlI his power of <-xcitingmirtb» 

■has : nrhing in him that c*n br esteemed, no great pain will be stxjfftred f om 

the reflection that he is compelled ro live honestly and maint^^ined bv the 

Kin^r^ with a promise of advancement when he sh.ll deserve it ■ ■ I rhink the 

fioeC is more blameable for Poins, who is always representfd as joining s- ^me 

▼irtttes with his vices, and is therefore treatra by the Prince with app^r. nt 

dhtinction, yet he does nothiaf; in the time of Aex\otv\ «ndHiou«;h after the 

bastle is over he is again a favoutite. axX^t-vMvv^Wk H»\x\«\jx.T\«tv»:. «q^« 

speare certainly lost him by hcedie%s»t*s,\\\ v\vt m>3L\t\\^x.N c!l\^%^^« 

ten, the variety of hit action, axiA Ya» e*«|tti«»% \tt «A>i» ^Nar, . \w«v^. 
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For competence of life, I will allow you ; 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 

And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 

We will, — according to your strength, and qualities,— 

Give you advancement. — Be it your charge, my lord. 

To see performed the tenor of our word. — 

Set on. \^Exeunt Xing', and his train, 

FaL Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 

ShaL Ay, marry, sir John ; which I beseech you to 
let me have home with me. 

FaL That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do not 
you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for in private to him : 
look you, he must seem thus to the world. Fear not 
your, advancement ; I will be the man yet, that shall 
make you great. 

ShaL I cannot perceive how, unless you give me your 
doublet, and stuff me out with straw. I beseech you, 
good Sir John, let me have five hundred of my thousand. 

FaL Sir, 1 will be as good as my word : this, that 
you heard, was but a colour. 

ShaL A colour, I fear, that you will die in. Sir John. 

FaL Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner. — Come, 
lieutenant Pistol ;-— come, Bardolph :— I shall be sent 
fbr soon at night. 

Re-enter the Chief Justice ^ Prince John, l3^c, 

Ch.Juat, Oo, carry Sir John Falstaff to the Fleet ; 
Take all his company along with him. 

FaL My lord, my lord— 

Ch.Juat. I cannot now speak : I will hear you soon.— - 
Take them away. 

Pist, Sifortuna me tormenta, sfiero me contenta, 
[Ex. Fal. Shal. Pi ST. Bard. Page ^ and Officers. 

P, John. I like this fair proceeding of the king's ; 
He hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for ; 
But all are banishM, till their conversations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

Ch Just. And so they are. 

P.John. The king hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 

Ch.Just. He hath. 

PJohn. I will lay odds, — that, ere this year expire, 
We bear our civil swords, and native fire. 
As far as France : I heard a bird so sing. 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence ? ^Extut\.t», 
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EPILOGUE. 
SPOKEN BY A DANCER. 

First, my fear ; then, my court'sy ; last, my speech. 
My fear is, your displeasure ; my court'sy, my doty ; 
and my speech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a 
good speech now, you undo me : for what I have to say, 
IS of mine own making ; and what, indeed, 1 should say, 
will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But to the 
purpose, and so to the venture. Be it known to you (as 
It is very well) I was lately here in the end of a dis- 
pleasing play, to pray your patience for it, and to promise 
you a better. I did mean, indeed, to pay you with this; 
ivhich, if, like an ill venture, it come unluckily home, I 
break ; and you, my gentle creditors, lose. Here, I pro- 
mised you, I would be, and here I commit my body to 
your mercies : bate me some, and I will pay you some, 
and, as most debtors do, promise you infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat vou to acquit me, will 
you command me to use my legs r and yet that were but 
light payment, to dance out of your debt. But a good 
conscience will make any possible satisfaction, and so 
will I. All the gentlewomen here have forgiven me ; if 
the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not agree 
with the gentlewomen, which was never seen before in 
^Mch an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be not too 
much cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will con- 
tinue the story with Sir John in it, and make you merry 
with fair Katharine of France ; where, for any thing I 
know, Falstaif shall die of a sweat, unless already he 
be killed vt ith your hard opinions ; for Oldcastle died a 
martyr, and this is not the man. My tongue is weary ; 
when my legs are too, i will bid you good night, and so 
kneel down before you ; but, indeed,to pray for the queen. 

I fancy every re;(der, when he en^s this play, cries out with 'Detdemo* 
Ha* " O mosc I tme and impotent conclusion I** Jia this play was not« to oor 
knowledge, divided into Acts t)y the author, I could be content to conclude it 
with the death of Hrary the Fourth : 

" In thsit Jerusalem shall Harry die." 
These scenes, which now make ihe fifth Act of Henry the Fo urth, might 
then be the first of Wnrv the Fifth ; hut the truth is. that they do not unite 
very commodiously to eftner play V^Then these pl^ys were represented,! 
(>elieve thejr rnded as they are now ended in the books ; but ShaAspeare seemc 
to have desie^ned that the whole series of action, from the brgmnirfg dfRidk' 
ardthe Second, to the «7ndof Henry the Fifth. »hoald be considered by tte 
reader as one work, upon one pUn, Only broken inta Mrtt by Cbe nmnUf 
•f^MiiiWtran. JOHNS. -^ -^ ? 
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PERSONS REPRESfiNTED. 

KingHEVVLY the Fifth. 

Duke o/Gloster,-)^^^^^^^^ ^^ ^ ^,. 

Duke q/^BEDF0RD,3 ^ 

JDuite of Exeter, «nc/e to the king'. 

Duke q/YoRK, cousin to the king. 

jEar/tfo/* Salisbury, Westmoreland, anc/ War- 
wick. 

jfrchbiahofi o/'Canterbury. 

Bishop q/*ELY. 

J?ar/ o/'Cambridge,^ 

jLord Sc R o o p , > conspirators against the king. 

5ir Thomas Grey, J 

^ir Thomas Erpingham.Gower, Fluellen, Mac- 
morris, Jam y, officers in king Henry* s army. 

Bates, Court, Williams, soldiers in the same. 

Nym, Bardolph, Pistol, formerly servants to FaU 
staffs now soldiers in the same. 

Boyy servant to them. A Herald. Chorus* 

ChaIiles the Sixths king of France. 

Lewis, the Dauphin. 

Dukes of Burgundy, Orleans, and Bourbon. 

The Constable of France. 

Rambukes, and Grandpree, ^rencA lords. 

Governour of Harfleur. MoN tjoy, a French herald. 

Ambassadors to the king of England. 

Isabel, queen of France. 
Katharine, daughter of Charles and Isabel. 
Alice, a lady^ attending on the princess Katharine. 
Quickly ^ Fist oPs wife, an hostess. 



Lords, Ladies, Officers, French and English Soldiers^ 
Messengers, and Attendants. 

The SCEJSTE^at the beginning of the play, lies in 
England ; but qfierwards, wholly in France. 




-.1 art,t.,m,i,!,,„^ (. 



OBSERVATIONS. 

THIS play was writ (as appears from a passage in the che- 
rus to the fiKh act) at the time of the earl of Essex's eom- 
manding the forces in Ireland in the reign of queen Elizabeth, 
and not till afler Henry the Sixth had been played, as may be 
seen by the conclusion of tins play. Pope. 

The Life of Henry T.— The transactions comprised in this 
historical play commence about the latter end of the first, and 
terminate in the eighth year of this king^s i^gn ; when he 
married Katharine princess of France, and closed up the dif- 
ferences betwixt England and that crown. Theobald* 

This iday has many scenes of high dignity, and many of easy 
merriment The character of the king is well supported, ex- 
cept in his courtship, where he has neither the vivacity of Hal, 
nor the grandeur of Henry. The humour of Pistol is very 
happily continued : his character has perhaps been the model 
of all the bullies that have yet appeared on the EngUsh stage. 

The lines given to the Chorus have many admiren ; but 
the truth lu^ that in them a little may be praised, and much 
must be forgiven ; nor can it be easily discovered why the in- 
telligence fgyreti by the Chorus is more necessary in this play 
than in many others where it is omitted. The great defect of 
tills pla> is the emptiness and narrowness of thelast act, whi(4^ 
a ve^ little diligence might have easily avoided. 
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JifKer Chorus. 

Cr, FOR a muse of fire, that would ascend 

The brightest heaven of invention ! ' 

A kingdom for a stage, princes to act, 

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene ! 

Then should the warlike Harry, like himself. 

Assume the port of Mars ; and, at his heels, 

Leash'd in, like hounds, should famine, sword, and fire, 

Crouch for employment.^ But pardon, gentles all, 

The flat unraised spirit, that hath dar'd. 

On this unworthy scaffold, to bring forth 

So great an object : Can this cock-pit hold 

The vasty fields of France ? or may we cram 

Within this wooden 0,3 the very casques,* 

That did affright the air at Agincourt ? 

O, pardon ! since a crooked figure may 

Attest, in little place, a million ; 

And let us, cyphers to this great accompt. 

On your imaginary forces work :* 

Suppose, within the girdle of these walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty monarchies, 

Whose high-upreared and abutting fronts 

The perilous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 

Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts ; 

Into a thousand parts divide one man, 

And make imaginary puissance : 

Think, when we talk of horses, that you see them 

Printing their proud hoofs i'the receiving earth : 

For 'tis your thoughts that now must deck our kings, 

Carry them here and there ; jumping o'er times ; 

Turning the accomplishment of many years 

Into an hour-glass : For the which supply. 

Admit me Chorus to this history ; 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray. 

Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. 

[i] This goes upoo the notion of the Peripatetic system, which imagined 
several heavens one above another ; the Ust and hight.sc of which was one 
(^fire. WTARB.^— It allades likewise to the aspiring nature of fire , which, 
by its levity, at the separation of the chaos> took the highest seat of all the 
elements JOHNS 

[2] This image of the warlike Henry very much resembles Montfaocon's 
description of the Mars discovered at Btesse. who leads a lion and a lioness 
in couples, and ci ouching for en)ployment. TOLLET. 

[3] Nothing shows more evidently the power of custom over l.mguagr, than 
that the frequent use of calling a circle an could so much hide the mean* 
nessof the metaphor from Shaksptare. that he has used it many times where 
he makes his most eager att-inpts at dignity of style. JOHNS. 

U] Tht helmets. JOHNS. 

[SJ imaginary for imaginat«'yc> your powers of fancy. JOHNS. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE V'-^London, An Ante-chamber in the Kin^t PoIqu. 
£nter the Archbishop of Canterbury, andBishop of Kly. 

M Canterbury, 

Y lord, I'll tell you, — that self bill is urg'd. 
Which, in the eleventh year o' the last king' reign 
Was like, and had indeed against us pass'd. 
But that the scambling and unquiet time 
Did push it out of further question. 

£ly. But how, my lord, shall we resist it now ? 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass against us> 
We lose the better half of our possession : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church. 
Would they strip from us ; being valued thus,— • 
As much as would maintain, to the king's honour. 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazars, and weak age. 
Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied ; 
And to the coffers of the king beside, 
A thousand pounds by the year : Thus runs the bill. 

£ly. This would drink deep. 

Cant, 'Twould drink the cup and alL 

£ly. But what prevention ? 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 

£ly. And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his youth promis'd it not. 
The breath no sooner left his father's body. 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 
Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very moment,. 
Consideration like an angel came. 
And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him ; 
Leaving his body as a paradise^ 
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To envelop and contain celestial spirits.' 

l^ever was such a sudden scholar made : 

Never came reformation in a flood,* 

With such a heady current, scouring faults ; 

Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 

So soon did lose his seat, and all at once, 

As in this king. 
£ly. We are blessed in the change. 
Cant, Hear him but reason in divinity. 

And, all admiring, with an inward wish 

Vou would desire, the king were made a prelate : 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs. 
You would say, it hath been all-in-all his studf : 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 

A fearful battle render'd you in music : 

Turn him to any cause of policy. 

The Gordian knot of it he will unloose. 

Familiar as his garter ; that, when he speaks. 

The air, a chartered libertine, is still, ^ 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 

To steal his sweet and honeyed sentences ; 

So that the art and practick part of life. 

Must be the mistress of this theorick :' 

Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it, 

Since his addiction was to courses vain : 

His companies' unletter*d, rude, and shallow ; 

His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, sports ; 

And never noted in him any study. 

Any retirement, any sequestration 

From open haunts and popularity." 

ICly, The strawberry grows underneath the nettle* 
And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best, 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baser quality : 
And so the prince obscur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness : which, no doubt. 
Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet cressive in his faculty.* 



C5] As paradise^ >vhen sin and Adam were driveu out by the Jtn;;tl, became 
the habitation of celeittal spirits, so the king's heart> since consideration has 
driven out his follies, is now the rec- pt<«cle of wisdom and of virtue JOH. 

[6] Alluding to the method by which Hercules cleansed the famous stables* 
when he turned a river through them Hercules is still in our author^s iie»A 
when he me-ations the Hydra. JOHNS 

C7] Thi*^ line is exqnisitcly beautiful. JOHNS 



[8] Theorick is wh:it terminates in sptculacion. ST££V. 
fpj Companies iox companion's MALONE. 
[li That is pifbei]^ intetotocM. sn:i£.^X . 
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Cant, It must be so : for miracles are ceasM' ; 
And therefore we must needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 

Ely, But, my good lord. 
How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg'd by the commons i Doth his majesty 
Incline to it, or no ^ 

Cant, He seems indifferent ; 
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part^ 
Than cherishing the exhibiters against us r 
For I have made an offer to his majesty,— 
Upon our spiritual convocation, 
And in regard of causes now in hand, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large. 
As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely, How did this offer seem receiv'd, my lord I 

Cant, With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
(As, I perceiv'd, his grace would fain have done) 
The severals, and unhidden passages, 3 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
Deriv'd from JBdward, his great grandfather. 

Ely, What was the impediment that broke this oflF ^ 

Cant, The French ambassador, upon that instant, 
Crav'd audience : and the hour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing ; is it four o'clock .' 

Ely, It is. 

Cant, Then go we in to know his embassy ; 
Which I could, with a ready guess, declare. 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely, I'll wait upon you ; and I long to hear it. [^Exc^ 

SCENE II. 

The same. A room of state in the satne. Enter King Hbnry^. 
Gloster, Bedford, Exeter, Warwick, Westmorb* 
I.AND, and others. 

K, Hen, Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury ^ 
Exe, Not here in presence. 

< " ' I 111. — — — — — iMi— ■— M^ 

(3] Increasing in its proper power. JOHNS. 

" Crescit occalto veluc arbor xvo. 

" Tama Marcelli." STEEV .- 
f5j 7%is m»t I suspect of corruption, thousyi it tn«9 \vt t^"^^ coNoa^ 
31* TOL- IV, 
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I 

K. Hen. Send for hini» good uncle. 
West. Shall we call in the ambassador, my liege i 
K. Hen, Not yet, my cousin ; we would be resolv'd, 
Before we hear him, of some things of weight. 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and France. 

Enter the Archbishop of Cwtzkb ury, and Bhhop o/'Ely* 

Cant. God, and his angels, guard your sacred throne. 
And make you long become it ! 

K, Hen, Sure, we thank you. 
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed ; 
And justly and religiously unfold, 
Why the law Salique, that they have in France, 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim. 
And God forbid, my dear and faithful lord. 
That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your reading, 
Or nicely charge your understanding soul^ 
With opening titles miscreate, whose right 
Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 
For God doth know, how many, now in health. 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of what your reverence shall incite us to : 
Therefore take heed how you impawn our person,* 
How you awake the sleeping sword of war ; 
We charge you in the name of God, take heed : 
For never two such kingdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 
Are every one a woe, a sore complaint, 
'Gainst him, whose wrongs give edge unto the swords 
That make such waste in brief mortality, 
lender this conjuration, speak, my lord : 
And we will hear, note, and believe in heart. 
That what you speak is in your conscience wash'd 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Can, Then hear me,gracious sovereign, and you peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and services, 
T o this imperial throne^ ; — There is no bar 

plained : the paaages of his titla of the linei of succession by which his 
claims descended. Unhidden is open* clear, JOHNS. 

[4] Take heed,l^t by nict and sabcle sophistry you burthen your knowing 
sou), or knoivingly burthen your soul, with the |failt of advancing a false title, 
or of maintaining, by specious KAilacies, a claim which, if shown in its na- 
tive and true colours, would appear to be false lOHNS. ^ 

C5I ^^^ allusion here is to the game of chess, andf to the disposition of the 
han3ns with respect to the King, at the commencement of this mimetic 
contest. HENLEY. 

fOl Thif whole speech is cop\eAOn%iaa««i«c «oer6attm) from HaU'tCArr* 
ic/^r H^rf y. ye AT ihJt $econd> f glio W» imr.. ikw. %\. Vfc. vjrtft.. 
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To make against your highness' claim to France, 

But this, which they produce from Pharamond, — 

In terram Salicam mulierea ne auccedant^ 

JVb woman shall succeed in Salique land : 

Which Salique land the French unjustly gloze,7 

To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 

The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully affirm. 

That the land Salique lies in Germany* 

Between the Hoods of Sala and of Elbe : 

Where Charles the great, having subdued the Saxons, 

There left behind and settled certain French ; 

Who holding in disdain the German women, 

For some dishonest manners of their life, 

Establish'd there this law, — to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix in Salique land ; 

Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe and Sala> 

Is at this day in Germany call d — Meisen. 

Thus doth it well appear, the Salique law 

Was not devised for the realm of France : 

Kor did the French possess the Salique land 

Until four hundred one and twenty years 

After defunction of King Pharamond, 

Idly supposed the founder of this law ; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-six ; and Charles the great 

Subdued the Saxons, and did seat the French 

Beyond the river Sala, in the year 

Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say. 

King Pepin, which deposed Childerick, 

Did, as heir general, being descended 

Of Blithild, which was daughter to king Clothair, 

Make claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hugh Capet also, — that usurp'd the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 

Of the true line and stock of Charles the great,— 

To fine* his title with some show of truth, 

(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and nought,) 

Convey'd himself^ as heir to the lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Ch&rlexhain, who was the son 

[7I G/fHCf— Expound* explain* and sometimes comment upon. HEED. 

J8j This is thr reading of the qnarto of j68o ; that of the folio is— To^mJ 
his title.—— -I believ^ that find is right ; the jury findi for the plaintin, oc 
finds for the defendant ; to find his title, is, to detcAtcvvcv^ \tw\'w«o\a ti\\ivt»'Cv- 
cle with tome ffhoff of cnith. ST££V. t^^THt*w^0^^vv^x^x\n. ^^fe^** 



10 KING HENUT V.. ^^'' ^• 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

Of Charles the great. Also king Lewis the tenth, 

Who was sole heir to the usurper Capeti 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 

That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother. 

Was lineal of the lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 

By the which marriage, the line of Charles the great 

Was re- united to the crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is the summer's sun, 

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim. 

King Lewis his satisfaction, all appear 

To hold in right and title of the temale : 

So do the kings of France unto this day ; 

Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law. 

To bar your highness claiming from the female ; 

And rather choose to hide them in a net. 

Than amply to imbare ■ their crooked titles 

Usurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

JT. Hen, May I, with right and conscience, make this 
claim ? 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign ! 
For in the book of Numbers is it writ,— 
When the son dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto the daughter. Gracious lord. 
Stand for your own ; unwind you bloody flag ; 
Look back unto your mighty ancestors : 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandsire's tomb, 
From whom you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit. 
And your great uncle's, Edward the black prince ; 
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood smiling, to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in b lood of French nobility.^ 

[i] To vnhar'\% to opin, and might have been the word set down by tte 
poet, in opposUion to—ban. JOHNS 
[2] This alludes to the battle of Grassy, as described by Holinshed ; " Tbe 




to the earth. No, said the knight that broag> t the message^ but he Is sore 
matched. Well, (saiil the king,) returne to him and them that sent yoa»aiifl 
saie to them, that they send no more to me for any adventare that foneth» 
so long as my son is alive ; for I will that this journey be his, with filK hon- 
our thef cor. The slaughter of the French nvas great Snd taineiital^ at tte 
aamc battle, fought the a6ihXu%\ttt,\^.'» w^\aL «•-«•» 
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O noble English, that could entertain 

With half their forces the full pride of France ; 

And let another half stand laughing by, 

All out of work, and cold for action ! 

Ely, Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you sit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage, that renowned them. 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrice-puissant liege 
Is in the very May-mom of his youth. 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of the earth 
Do aU expect that you should rouse yourself. 
As did the former lions of your blood. 

We8t, They know, your grace hath cause, and means, 
and might ; 
So hath your highness ;3 never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects ; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavilion 'd in the fields of France. 

Cant, O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege. 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your right : 
In aid whereof, we of the spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

K. Hen, We must not only arm to invade the French ; 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, whd will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant, They of those marches,^ gracious sovereign, 
Shall be a wail sufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K, Hen, We do not mean the coursing snatchers only, 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 
For you shall read, that my great grandfather 
Kever went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot on his unfurnished kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach, 

Cs j W' should point the passage thus : 

Tbe> know year grace hath cause ; and means, and might* 
So hath your highness ; 
Sot in this place, has the force of alio» or likeivise. M. MASON. 

14] The marches are the borders, the limits, the confines. Hence the 
fjn-ds Marchers* i. e. the lords presidents of the marches* &c. ST££ V 
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With ample and brim fulness of his force ; 
Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 
Girding with grievous seige, castles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence. 
Hath shook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood. 

Ca7u. She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd, 
my liege : 
For hear her but exarapled by herself,— 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles. 
She haih herself not only well defended* 
But taken, and empounded as a stray. 
The king of Scots ; whom she did send to France, 
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make your chronicle as rich with praise. 
As is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries. 

West. But there's a saying, very old and true, — 
If that you will France win^ 
Then with Scotland Jir at begin :« 
For once the eagle England being in prey. 
To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs ; 
Playing the mouse, in absence of the cat. 
To spoil and havoc more than she can eat. 

Exe. It follows then, the cat must stay at home t 
Yet that is but a curs'd necessity ;* 
Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
The advised head defends itself at.home : 
For government, though high, and low, and lower. 
Put into parts, doth keep in one concent ;^ 
Congruing in a full and natural close. 
Like music. 

Cant, True : therefore doth heaven divide 
The state of man in divers functions. 
Setting endeavour in continual motion ; 
To which is fixed, as an aim or but. 




not confineJ to any specific sonsonan^-e. Thus, (says the same elegant and 
Weil-informed writer,) concentio AuAconcentus are both used Dy Cicero for the 
lUiion of voices or instruments in Nv^'ax vr«%^Q^4vAHt cA,ll%Gh(M'os, or coo- 
^-V.- STEEY. 
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Obedience :• for so work the honey bees ; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king:, and officers of sorts : 
Where some, like magistrates, correct at home ; • ■ 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad ; 
Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings. 
Make boot upon the summer's velvet buds ; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor : 
Who, busied in his majesty, surveys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold ; 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey ;^ 
The poor mechanic porters crouding in 
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate ; 
The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum. 
Delivering o'er to Executors pale 
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer,— 
That many things, having full reference 
To one concent, may work contrariously ; 
As many arrows, loosed several ways. 
Fly to one mark ; 

As many several ways meet in one town ; • 
As many fresh streams run in one self sea ; 
As many lines close in the dial's centre ; 
So may a thousand actions, once afoot. 
End in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four ; 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal shall muke all GalUa shake. 
If we, with thrice that power left at home. 
Cannot defend our own door from the dog, 
I^et us be worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness and policy. 
K, Hen, Call in the messengers sent from the Dau- 
phin. lExit an Attendant, The King 

ascends hia throne. 
Now are we well resolv'd : and, — by God's help ; 
And yours, the noble sinews of our power,— 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our aw e, 

[8 J The sense U» that ajl andeavour is to termiiiiCe in ol»edirnce. robs 
f abordinate to th • pu:il c good ^nd >;e >e« al design f govi-ram. nt. U)HMS. 

[9.' To kwad the honey givei an ea-sy sense, thoa^h not physically tree. 
The be-^s, do in fact, kntad the wax more thaui the honey, but that Sh]ikr> 
«pearc perhaps did aot know. JOUNSi . 
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Or break it all to pieces : Or there veil sit» 
Ruling, in large and ample empery, ' 
0*er France and all her almost kingly dukedoms : 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn» 
Tombless, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our history shall, with full mouth. 
Speak freely of our acts ; or else our graye. 
Like Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth, 
Not worship'd with a waxen epitaph. 

Enter Ambassadors of France. 
Now are we well prepared to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin Dauphin ; for, we hear. 
Your greeting is from him, not from the king. 

jlmo. May it please your majesty, to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge ; 
Or shall we sparingly show you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning, and our embassy } 

JK. Hen, We are no tyrant, but a Christian king ; 
Unto whose grace our passion is as subject. 
As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons : 
Therefore, with frank and with uncurbed plainness, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind. 

Amb. Thus then, in few. 
Your highness, lately sending into France, 
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edward the third. 
In answer of which claim, the prince our master 
Says,— that you savour too much of your youth : 
And bids you be advis'd, there's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble galliard won ;^ 
You cannot revel into dukedoms there : 
He therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit. 
This tun of treasure ; .and, in lieu of this. 
Desires you, let the dukedoms, that you claim. 
Hear no more of you. This the dauphin speaks. 

K, Hen. What treasure, uncle ? 

JKxe. Tennis-balls, ray liege. 

IC,Hen,We are glad,the dauphin is so pleasant wit h us*. 
His present, and your pains, we thank you for : 
When we have match 'd our rackets to these balls, 
We will, in France, by God's grace, play a set. 
Shall strike his fa theirs crown into the hazard : 
Tell him, he hath made a match with such a wrangler, 



f^i 



.1] This word signifies dominion, xnom obsolete. ST EEV . 
2| A gatUard was an anctent dunce, no^ (AnoVeXft, VC1S?V . 
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That all the courts of France will be disturb'd 

With chaces.3 And we understand him well. 

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days. 

Not measuring what use we made of them. 

We never valued this poor seat of England ; 

And therefore, living hence, "* did give ourself 

To barbarous license ; As 'tis ever common. 

That men are merriest when they are from home. 

But tell the Dauphin,— I will keep my state ; 

Be like a king, and show my sail of greatness, 

When I do rouse me in my throne of France : 

For that I have laid by ray majesty,* 

And plodded like a man for working-days ; 

But I will rise there with so full a glory. 

That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 

Yea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 

And tell the pleasant prince, — this mock of his 

Hath turn'd his balls to gunstones ;• and his soul 

Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance 

That shall fiy with them : for many a thousand widows 

Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands ; 

Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down ; 

And some are yet ungotten, and unborn, 

That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's scorn. 

But this lies all within the will of God, 

To whom I do appeal : And in whose name. 

Tell you the Dauphin, I am coming on. 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightful hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 

So, get you hence in peace ; and tell the Dauphin, 

His jest will savour but of shallow wit, 

When thousands weep, more than did laugh at it.— 

Convey them with safe conduct. — Fare you well. 

[Exeunt ^mbassadorar 

Exe, This was a merry message. 

K, Hen, We hope to make the sender blush at it. 

l^Deaceftda from his thrones 
Therefore, ray lords, omit no happy hour. 
That may give furtherance to our expedition : 

il\ Chace is a term at tennis. JOHNS. 

[4] Living hence means, I believe, withdrawing from the coart, the (dace 
injwhich he is now speaking. STEEV. 

TiJ To qvi<ilify myself for this undert-iking I have descended from mj sta- 
tion, and studied the arts of life in a lower character. JOHNS. 

{62 When odnance was first asedf they discharged biSSA»lN(t.ii.VtQab,\NX 
of stone. J0HN5. 

"2 VOL, IV. 
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For we have now no thought in us but France ; 
Save those to God, that run before our business. 
Therefore, let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected ; and all things thought upon. 
That may, with reasonable swiftness, add 
More feathers to our wings ; for, God before. 
We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore, let every man now task his thought. 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. [Exeunt. 



ACT II. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Now all the youth of England are on fire. 
And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies ; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Reigns solely in the breast of every man : 
They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse ; 
Following the mirror of all Christian kings. 
With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 
For now sits expectation in the air ; 
And hides a sword, from hilts unto the point. 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. ? 
The French, advis'd by good intelligence 
Of this most dreadful preparation. 
Shake in their fear ; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 
O England ! — model to thy inward greatness. 
Like little body with a mighty heart,— 
What might'st thou do, that honour would thee do, 
Were all thy children kind and natural .' 
But see thy fault ! France ^ hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 
With treacherous crowns : and three corrupted men,— 
One, Richard earl of Cambridge ; and the second* 
Henry lord Scroop of Marsh am ; and the third, 

^ J I ■ I I _a " - M "^ 

[7] This imagery ii wonderfully fine, and the thought exquisite. Ex- 
pectation sitting ill the air, designs the heig^.t of their ambition ; and the 
vword bid from the hilt to the point with crowns and coronets, that all s(-d> 

timents of danger were lost in the thoughts of giory. WARB. The idea 

is taken from the ancient representation of trophies in tapestry oi painting* 
Among these it is very common to see swonis encircl- d with naval or mural 
croiirits. 6T££V. ^%^TVv«tVi,\VwtVA^^Q€^rmcc» MAL. 
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Sir Thomas Grey knight of Northumberland,—* 

Have, for the gilt of France, (O guilt, indeed !) 

Confirm'd conspiracy with fearful France ; 

And by their hands this grace of kings must die,* 

(If hell and treason hold their promises,) 

Ere he take ship for France, and in Southampton. 

Linger your patience on ; and well digest 

The abuse of distance, while we force a play. 

The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed; 

The king is set from London ; and the scene 

Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton : 

There is the playhouse now, there must you sit \ 

And thence to France shall we convey you safe, 

And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 

To give you gentle pass ; for, if we may. 

We'll not offend one stomach with our play.* 

But, till the king come forth, and not till then. 

Unto Southamptom do we shift our scene. \Exit. 

SCENE L 
The same, Easicheafi. Enter Nym and Bardolph. 

Bard. Well met, corporal Nym.« 

JVi/m. Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard, What, are ancient Pistol and you friends yet ? 

J\/ym. For my part, I care not : I say little ; but when 
time shall serve, there shall be smiles ;*-but that shall 
be as it may. I dare not fight ; but I will wink, and 
hold out mine iron : It is a simple one ; but what though } 
it will toast cheese ; and it will endure cold as another 
man's sword will : and there's the humour of it. 

Bard, I will bestow a breakfast, to make you friends ; 
and we'll be all three sworn brothers to France ;^ let it 
be so, good corporal Nym. 

JSTym. 'Faith, I will live so long as I may, that's the 
certain of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, I will 
do as I may : that is my rest, that is the rendezvous of it. 

Bard, It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 

[Sj i«e. He who does the greatest honour to the title. By the same kind 
ofpliraseology the usurper m Hamlet is entiled the ' vice of kings.' WARB. 

L9J i. e- you &hill pass the sea without the aualms of sea-sickness. JOHN. 

[i] At this scene begins the connection of this play with the latter part of 
Henry IV. The characters would be indistinct, and the incidents unintelligi- 
ble, without the knowledge of what passed in the two foregoing plays. JOH. 

fil The httOAOur of sworn brothers, should be opened a little. In the time 
of adven'ure, it was usual for two chiefs to bind themselves to share in each 
oth( r's fortune, and divide their acquisitions between tbfifKU ^\)D«w&^&R«ft. 
st^vndrels set out for France. WUALLY.Y . 
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Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she did you wrong ; for 
you were troth-plight to her. 

JVym. I cannot tell ; things must be as they may : 
men may sleep, and they may have their throats abcmt 
them at that time ; and, some sa^, knives have edges. 
It must be as it may : though patience be a tired mare, 
yet she will plod. There must be conclusions. Well, I 
cannot tell. 

Enter Pistol and Mra, Quickly. 

Bard, Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife :— good 
corporal, be patient here. — How now, mine host Pistol ? 

Pht, Base tike, call*st thou me — host ? 
Now, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Quic, No, by my troth, not long : for we cannot lodge 
and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen, that live 
honestly by the prick of their needles, but it will be 
thought we keep a bawdy-house straight. [Nym draws 
his 8word.'\ O well-a-day,Lady, if he be not drawn now ! 

Lord ! here's corporal Nym's — now shall we have 
wilful adultery and murder committed. Good lieuten- 
ant Bardolph,-»good corporal, offer nothing here. 

Aym. Pish ! 

Fiat, Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! thou prick-eared 
cur of Iceland !* 

Quic, Good corporal Nym, show the valour of a mai), 
and put up thy sword. 

At/m. Will you shog off ? I would have you aolua. 

[Sheathing hia sword. 

Pist, Solus^ egregious dog ? O viper vile ! 
The solus in thy most marvellous face ; 
The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat. 
And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, perdy ; 
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth ! 

1 do retort the solus in thy bowels : 
For I can take,* and Pistol's cock is up, 
And flashing fire will follow. 

.Vj/m. I am not Barbason ;* you cannot conjure me. I 
have a humour to knock you indifferently well : If you 
grow foul with me. Pistol, I will scour you with my ra- 

[3] Ht teems to allude to an accoant credited in Elizabeth's time, that in 
tbc north therr- was a nation with human bodies and dog's heads. JOHNS. 
[4! The whole sentence consists in .illasions to Pistol's name M. MASON*- 
LSj Eai bason x% the name of a dxmon mentioned in The Merry Wives tf 
mndivr, ST££V. 
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pier, as I may, in fair terms : if you would walk off, I 
would prick your guts a little, in good terms, as I may ; 
and that's the humour of it. 

Pist, p braggard vile, and damned furious wight ! 
The grave doth gape, and doting death is near ; 
Therefore exhale. • [Pistol and Nym draiv. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I say : — ^^he that 
strikes the first stroke* I'll run him up to the hilts, as 
I'm a soldier. [Drawa, 

Piat. An oath of mickle might ; and fury shall abate. 
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thy spirits are most tall. 

J^ym, I will cut thy throat, one time or other, in fair 
terms ; that is the humour of it. 

Pist.CowA /<? 5*0 r§*e, that's the word? — I thee defy again^ 

hound of Crete, think'st thou my spouse to get ? 
Ko ; to the spital go. 

And from the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid's kind, 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name, and her espouse : 

1 have, and I will hold, the Quondam Quickly 
For the only she ; and — Pauca, there's enough. 

Enter the Boy, 

Boy, Mine host Pistol, you must come to my master, 
—and you, hostess ; — he is very sick, and would to bed. 
— Good Bardolph, put thy nose between his sheets, and 
do the office of a warming-pan : 'faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away, you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a pudding one 
of these days : the king has killed his heart. — Good hus- 
band, come home presently. {^£xe. Quic. and Boy. 

Bard. Come, shall I make you two friends? We must 
to France together ; Why the devil should we keep 
knives to cut one another's throats ? 

Pist. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food howl on I 

JVym. You'll pay me the eight shillings I won of you 
at betting ? 

Piat. Base is the slave that pays. 

JS/ym. That now 1 will have ; that's the humour of it. 

Piat. As manhood shall compound : Push home. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first thrust, 
I'll kill him ; by this sword, 1 will. 

PisL^v/nrd is an oath, and oaths must have their course. 



[6J Exhale, breathe voar last, or die, STEEV. 
32* VOL. IV. 
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Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends : an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me 
toa PrVthee, put up. 

JVym. I shall h|ive my eight shillings, I won of you at 
betting } 

Pist, A noble shalt thou have, and present pay ; 
And liquor likewise will 1 give to thee. 
And friendship shall combine, and brotherhood : . 
ril live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me ;-~ 
Is not this just ? — for I shall sutler be 
Unto the camp, and profite will accrue. 
Give me thy hand. 

JVt/m. I shall have my noble ^ 

Pist, In cash most justly paid. 

Nym, Well then, that's the humour of it. 

Re-enter Mra. Quickly. 

Quic. As ever you came of women, come in quickly 
to sir John : Ah> poor heart ! he is so shaked of a burn- 
ing quotidian tertian, that it is most lamentable to be- 
hold. Sweet men, come to him. 

JVym, The king hath run bad humours on the knight, 
that s the even of it. 

Piat. Nym, thou hast spoke the right ; 
His heart is fracted, and corroborate. 

Nym. The king is a good king : but it must be as it 
may : he passes some humours, and careers. 

Piat. Let us condole the knight ; for, lambkins, we 
will live. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Southampton, A Council Chamber. Enter Exstbr, Bedford, 

and Westmoreland. 

Bed. 'Fore God,his grace is bold,to trust these traitors. 

£xe. They shall be apprehended by and by. 

fVeat. How smooth and even they do bear themselves ! 
As if allegiance in their bosom sat, 
Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Jixe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow^ 

»■■.>.. . ■ I ■■ . . i** 

[7] So Holinshed : "The said Lord Scroop was in such favour with the 
king, that he admitted him sometimes to be his bedfeltcw.** The familiar 
sittpellation of bedfellow, which appears strange to us. was common among 
the ancient nobility. There is a letter from th? sixih Larl of Northumber- 
UnH, (ft'Ulprtitt^tA Iq tbt cbllcciida ot tbe resent Dukcv) addressed " T& 
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Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd with princely fa« 

vours,— 
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell 
His sovereign's life to death and treachery ! 

Trumpet sounds. Enter King HsNav, ScaooPy CambrxdCK^ 

Grey, Lords and Attendants. 

K, Hen, Now sits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 
My lord of Cambridge, — and my kind lord of Masham,— 
And you, my gentle knight, — give me your thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us. 
Will cut their passage through the force of France ; 
Doing the execution, and the act. 
For which we have in head assembled them f 

Scroofi. No doubt, my liege, if each man do his best. 

K. Hen, I doubt not that : since we are well per- 
suaded. 
We carry not a heart with us from hence. 
That grows not in a fair consent with ours ; 
Nor leave not one behind, that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd, and lov'd, 
Than is your majesty ; there's not, 1 think, a subject, 
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 

Grey. Even those, that were your father's enemies, 
Have steep'd their galls in honey ; and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeaL 

K,Hen,We therefore have great cause of thankfulness ; 
And shall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit. 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroofi, So service shall with steeled sinews toil ; 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope. 
To do your grace incessant services. 

K. Hen. We judge no less. — Uncle of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday. 
That rail'd against our person : we consider, 
It was excess of wine that set him on ; 
And, on his more advice, ^ we pardon him. 

Scroofi. That's mercy, but too much security : 

his beloved coosyn Thomas Arundel," &c. which begins, *' Bidfellcxu, after 

jny most harte recommendation." STEEV. Cromwell oljtaiard much 

of his intelligence daring the civil wars from the mean men with whom he 
s^ept. MAL. [8] On his retarn to more cooinm cf mind. \OV*.'S^v., 



Let him be punishM, sovereign ; lest example 
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

jr. Hen. O, let us yet be niercifuL 

Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish too. 

Grey. Sir, you show great mercy, if you give him life^ 
After the taste of much correction. 

K, Hen. Alas, your too much love and care of me " 
Are heavy orisons Against this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on distemper, ' 
Shall not be winl^'d at, how shall we stretch our eye. 
When capital crimes, cbew'd, swallow *d, and digested, 
Appear before us ^ — We'll yet enlarge that man, 
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey,in their dear care 
And tender preservation of our person. 
Would have him punish'd. And now to our French 

causes ; 
Who are the late commissioners ^ 

Cam. I one, my lord ; 
Your highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroo/i. So did you me, my liege. 

Grey. And me, my royal sovereign. 

X. Hen. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, there is 
your's ;— 
There your's, lord Scroop of Masham ; — and, sir knight, 
Grey of Northumberland, this same is your's :— 
Read them ; and know, I know your worthiness.-— 
My lord of Westmoreland, — and uncle Exetef,— 
We will aboard to-night.— Why, how now, gentlemen? 
What see you in those papers, that you lose 
So much complexion ? — look ye, how they change ! 
Their cheeks are paper. — Why, what read you there, 
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance ? 

Cam. I do confess my fault ; 
And do submit me to your highness' mercy. 

Grevt Scroofi. To which we all appeal. 

K. lien. The mercy, that was quick ^ in us but late, 
By your own counsel is suppressed and kill'd : 
You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms. 
As dogs upon their masters, werrying them. 
—See you, my princes, and my noble peers. 
These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge here,— 



bod 



'7] Distemper of mind is the predominance of a passion, as disiempe> of 
\y is the predominance of a bamour. JOHNS. £82 i. e. iivtng. JOHNS. 
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You know, how apt our love was to accord. 

To furnish him with all appertinents 

Belonging to his honour ; and this man 

Hath, for a few light crowns, lightly conspir'd, 

And sworn unto the practices of France, 

To kill us here in Hampton : to the which, 

This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 

Than Cambridge is, — hath likewise sworn. — But O f 

What shall I say to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 

Ingrateful, savage, and inhuman creature ! 

Thou, that didst bear the key of all my counsels. 

That knew'st the very bottom of my soul, 

That almost might'st have coin'd me into gold, 

Would'st thou have practis'd on me for thy use ? 

May it be possible, that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one spark of evil. 

That might annoy my finger ? 'tis so strange, 

That, though the truth of it stands Off as gross 

As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 

Treason, and murder, ever kept together. 

As two yoke-devils sworn to cither's purpose, 

Working so grossly in a natural cause, * 

That admiration did not whoop at them : 

But thou, 'gainst all proportion, didst bring in 

Wonder, to wait on treason, and on murder : 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was. 

That wrought upon thee so preposterously, 

Hath got the voice in hell for excellence : 

And other devils, that suggest by treasons, 

Do botch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetch'd 

From glistering semblances of piety ; 

But he, that tempered thee, bade thee stand up, 

Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do treason, 

Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that same daemon, that hath gull'd thee thus. 

Should with his lion-gait walk the whole world, 

He might return to vasiy Tartar back,» 

And tell the legions — I can never win 

A soul so easy as that Englishman's. 

O, how hast thou with jealousy infected* 

[82 Palpably : vith a plain and visible conncortion of cause ^nd effect. JOH. 
19J Th It is, Tarta^Ui, th. fiokrt place of future punishment STEEV. 
[1 ] Shakspt:>«tr uses this a.-^ v ition of t'ue guilt of treac cry with great 
jodgment. One of the worst conse%aeoces of breach of trust is the dimina- 
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This sweetness of affiance ! Showmen dotifiil ? 
Why, so didst thou : Seem they grave and learned f 
Why, so didst thou : Come they of noble family i 
Why» so didst thou : Seem they religious ? 
Why, so didst thou : Or are they spare in diet ; 
Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or anger ; 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the blood ; 
Garnish 'd and deck'd in modest complement ; 
Not working with the eye, without the ear. 
And, but in purged judgment, trusting neither ?* 
Such, and so finely bolted, ^ didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot. 
To mark the full-fraught man, and best endued. 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee ; 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man.— Their faults are open ; 
Arrest them to the answer of the law : — 
And God acquit them of their practices ! 

Exe. I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Ricliard earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Henry 
lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, knight of Northumberland. 

Scroofi, Our purposes God justly hath discover'd ; 
And I repent my fault, more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive* 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, — the gold of France did not aedace ; 
Although I did admit it as a motive, 
The sooner to effect what I intended :* 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey, Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself, 

tion ciY rhat confidence which makes the happiness of lifei and the dissemh 
nation of suspicion, which is the poison of society. JOHNS. 

[2] The kint^ means to S'^y of Scroop, th»t be was acautioos man, who 
\u\- w \\i2Lt frcnti nu/Zu ji{^05> that a specious appf'arance was deceitful and 
therefore did not work without th-^jy^, wlthour the far. did not trust the air 
Or look of any man till he had fied him oy enquiry and conversation. JOHNt 
Cs] That ii, refined o.- punned from -ill faul's. POPE. * 

\A\ Holinsh d, p. 5.^9. observes, from Hail, th it th*r c^rl of Cambridu^e plot- 
ted r > destroy the ki.i^, that he mi^^ht plac uis brother^itt'law^ Eamand 
^|ortiaer ^arl of Marphu on the throne. ST£B;y. 



ACr tl. KIWG HBNRY V. %S 

Prevented from a damned enterprize : 

My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

K. Hen, God quit you in his mercy ! Hear your sen- 
tence. 
You have conspir'd against our royal person, 
Join'd with an enemy proclaim'd,' and from his coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earnest of our death ; 
Wherein you would have sold your king to slaughter. 
His princes and his peers to servitude. 
His subjects to oppression and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom unto desolation. 
Touching our person, seek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom's safety must so tender, 
Whose ruin you three sought, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence. 
Poor miserable wretches, to your death : 
The taste whereof, God, of his mercy, give you 
Pacience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear offences ! — Bear them hence. 

[Exeunt Consfiiratora guarded. 
—Now, lords, for France ; the enterprise whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 
To hinder our beginnings, we doubt not now. 
But every rub is smoothed on our way. 
Then forth, dear countrymen ; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of trbd, 
Putting it straight in expedition. 
Cheerly to sea. — The signs of war advance ; 
No king of England, if not king of France. lExetnit, 

SCENE III. 

London. Mrs. Quickly'* house in Eastcheap. Enter Pistol,. 
Nym, Bardolph, JBoy, and Mrs, Quickly. 

Quic. Pr'ythee, honey-sweet husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. 

Fist. No ; for my manly heart doth yearn. — 
Bardolph, be blithe ; — Nym, rouse thy vaunting veins. — 
Boy, bristle thy courage up ; for Falstaff he is dead, 
And we must yearn therefore. _«_^ 

Cs] "Mr. Ritaon rrcommends the omis&lon of this word, which deforms the 
IXitsAwe. STEEV. 



i 
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Bard, 'Would, I were with hiniy wheresoine*er he isi 
either in heaven, or in hell ! 

Quic. Nay sure, he*s not in hell ; he's in Arthur's 
bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's bosom ; 'a made a 
finer end,* and went away, an it had been any christom 
child.'' 'A parted even just between twelve and one, 
e'en at turning o* the tide :& for after I saw him fumble 
with the sheets, and play with flowers, and smile upon 
his fingers' ends, 1 knew there was but one way ; fat 
his nose was as sharp as a pen, and 'a babbled of green 
fields. How now. Sir John ^ quoth I: what, man! be 
of good cheer. So 'a cried out, God, God, God ! three 
or four times : Now I, to comfort him, bid him, 'a 
should not think of God ; I hoped, there was no need to 
trouble himself with any such thoughts yet. So, 'a 
bade roe lay more clothes on his feet I ^ut my hand 
into the bed, and felt them, and they were as cold as any 
stone ; then I felt to his knees, and so upward and up- 
ward, and all was as cold as any stone.' 

JVym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

[6] Finer end, for fituil. JOHNS.— ^Mrs. ^ickly needi no jastifici- 
tion for not adhering to the rules of Kraunmar. MAL. 

[7] She uses christom for chrisniiit and Arthur instead of Abrahan* 
The chrisom was the white ^rment put upon the child at its baptism. And 
this the child wore till the time the mother came to be churched, who WM 
then CO offer it to the minister. So that a chrisom child was one th<«t died 
after it had been baptised, and before its mother was churchtd. Erroneous- 
ly, however, it wm used fur children that die before they are buptixcd; and 
by this denomination »uch children were entered in the bills or mortality 
down to the year 1726. WMALLEY. 

(.8|] It has been a very old opinion, which Meid, de imperio folis, qiiotef» 
as ifhe believed it, that nobody dies but in the time of tbb ; half the deaths 
in London confute this notion ; but «ve find thi.t it was common among the 
women of thi- poet's r.i me. TOH NS. 

C9; Such is tne end nf F.-lsraff', from whom Shakspetre had promistd os in 
his epilogue to Henry IV that w? should receive morr entertainment. It hap- 
pened to Sh.iksi>earf, :is to other writers, to have his imagin tion crouded 
with a tumultuary confusion of images, which, while they wen yet ur.s.»rt- 
ed and unex.<mini-d, seemed S'.'ffi if.ux to furnish a long train of incidents, and 
anew vanrty of ircirltint ; bur which, when hf was to produce them to 
viewfsbrunk suddenly frnni him, or could not be accommodated to his gen^'ral 
design. Thar he once designed to have broui^hc FalstafTon the scr ne igain, 
we know f om himself; but wlu-thrr he could contrive no train of adv.-.Tures 
Suitable to his character, or could mutch with him no companirms, lik..'iy to 
quicken ""is humour, or could open no new vein of pleasantly, and wa.-- .(laid 
to 'ontinue the s:une strain lest it should nor find the «ame receptior. hehas 
here forever discarded him, and made haste to despatch him. perhaps foi the 
same reason that Addison killed Sir Roger, that no other hand mi^ht at» 
tempt to <?xhibti- him. Let meaner authors learn fk^m this example, that 
it is dangerous to sell rhe bear which is not hunted ; to promise to the public 
what they have not written.— This disappointment probably inclined queen 
Elizabeth to command rhe poet to produce him once again. and to shew him 
in love or courtship. This was, indeed, a new source of humour, and pro- 
dacrd a new p'av f> om the former c\\»T.»cieT^,— -l forgot to note In its proper 
placr, and therefore note here, x\\at.YA\%t-ji^»ft cwQx\^v^,«w*T\v:^wni"^v<i« 
o€ \Vind«">'-, should be read betw-s'tv \\ttvT^ W .-jx^^ >\t,wn N . Ys?^. 
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Quic, Ay, that 'a did. 

Bard. And of women. 

Qtiic, Nay, that 'a did not. 

£oy. Yes, that *a did ; and said, they were devils in- 
carnate. 

Quic. 'A could never abide carnation ; ^ 'twas a colour 
he never liked. 

Boy, 'A said once, the devil would have him about 
women. 

Quic. 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle women : 
but then he was rheumatic, « and talked of the whore of 
Babylon. 

Boy, Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea stick upon 
Bardolph's nose ; and 'a said, it was a black soul burn- 
ing in hell fire ? 

Bard. Well, the fuel is gone, that maintained that 
fire. That's all the riches I got in his service. 

J\/ym. Shall we shog off? the king will be gone from 
Southampton. 

Pist. Come, let's away.— My love, give me thy lips. 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables. — 
Let senses rule : The word is, Pitch and Fay ;-, 
Trust none ;* 

For oaths are straws men's faiths are wafer-cakes. 
And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck ;3 
Therefore, caveto be thy counsellor. 
Go, clear thy crystals.* — Yoke-fellows in arms. 
Let us to France ! like horse-leeches, my boys ; 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

Pist. Touch her soft mouth, and maixh. 

Bard. Farewell, hostess. \^Kissing her. 

JSTym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it ; but adieu. 

Plst. Let housewifery appear ; keep close, I thee 
command. '■ 

Qtiic. Farewell ; adieu. [Exeunt. 

C9] Mrs Q;ilckly mistakes the wo-drwcrt'-naftf for a colour. HENDERSON. 

f i] She probably means lunatic MAL. 

f2] The cau'ion wa-. a very proper one to Mrs Q^ irkly who had suffered 
before, by letting FAlstaffruM in her debt. STKEV 

r3l Alludine to the proverbial saying— "Brag is a good dog, bat Iviidfait 
is a better." DOUCE 

r4] Dry thine eyes. JOHNS. 

33 VOL. IV. 



28 CINO BXVHY ¥• ACt iU 

SCENE IV. 

France. A Room in the French Kin^s Paiaee. Enter the Wreiuk 
King attended i the Dauphin, tM Duh of BvkGundy^ tkt 

Conttable^ and others, 

f Fr.King, Thus come the English with full power 

upon us ; 
And more than carefully it us coDcems, 
To answer royally in our defences. 
Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagnet 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall make forth ,-~ 
And you, prince dauphin, — with all swift despatch* 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war. 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 
For England his approaches makes as fierce, 
As waters to the sucking of a gulph. 
It fits us then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us, out of late examples 
Left by the fatal and neglected English 
Upon our fields. 

Dau. My most redoubted father. 
It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe : 
For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom 
(Though war, nor no known quarrel, were in question,) 
But that defences, musters, preparations. 
Should be maintained, assembled, and collected. 
As were a war in expectation. 
Therefore, I say, 'tis meet we all go forth. 
To view the sick and feeble parts of France : 
And let us do it with no show of fear ; 
Ko, with no more, than if we heard that England 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dance : 
For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd. 
Her sceptre so fantastically borne 
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth. 
That fear attends her not. 

Con, O peace, priuce dauphin ! 
You are too much mistaken in this king : 
Question your grace the late ambassadors,— 
With what great state he heard their embassy. 
How well supplied with noble counsellors. 
How modest in exception, « and, withal, 
How terrible in constant resolution,— ' 
And you sh all find, his vanities fore-s pent 

[6] How diffident and decent 'm iiiaaun% dbV^sSngoA. \QHNS. 



4^2* //. KING HENEY T. ^9 

Were but the outside of the Roman Bnitus, 
Covering discretion with a coat of folly ,'' 
As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots 
That shall first spring, and be most delicate. 

Dau. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high constable^ 
But though we think it so, it is no matter : 
In cases of defence, 'tis best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty tUan he seems. 
So the proportions of defence are fiil'd ; 
Which, of a weak and niggardly projection. 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with scantini^ 
X little cloth. 

Jf'r, King, Think wc king Harry strong ; 
And, princes, look, you strongly arm to meet him^b 
The kindred ox him hath been flesh'd upon us ; 
And he is bred out of that bloody strain. 
That haunted us in our familiar paths :* 
Witness our too much memorable shame. 
When Cressy battle fatally was struck. 
And all our princes captiv'd, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward black prince of Wales ; 
Whiles that his mountain sire,^ — on mountain standing, 
Up in the air, crow n'd with the golden son,— 
Saw his heiK>ical seed, and smil'd to see him 

[7] Shaktpcare not having given us. in the First or Second part of Benry 
IV or in anv other place but this, the remotest hint of the circumstances here 
alluded to, tine coanparisun must needs be a little obscure to those who do not 
know or reflect what some historians have t<Hd us, that Henry IV. had en- 
tertained a deep jealousy crf'his son's aspiring superior genius. Therefore,to 
prevent all umbrage the prince withdrew from publtc.a£airs>and amused him- 
self with consorting with a dissolute crew of robbers. It seems to me, that 
Sbakspeare was ignor.tnt of this circumstance wh«) he wrote tht two uarfs 
of Henry IV. for it might have been so managed as to liave given new beau- 
ties to the character Of Hal, and great improvements to the plot. And with 
regard to thtsr matters. Shafcspeare generally tells us all he knew, and as 
soon as he knew it. WARE.'-— Thomas Otterbonrne, and the translator 
of Titus Livius, indeed, says, that Henry the Fourth, in his latter days, 
was jciiloos of his son, and apfu'ehendrd that he would attempt to depose 
him ; to remove which suspicion^ the prince is said (from the relation of an 
earl of Orroond, who was an tyi witness of the fact,) to have gone with a 
gieai part> <^ his friends to his father, in the twelfth year of his reign, and 
to hnve presented him with a dagger, which he desired the king to plunge 
into his breast, if he Setill entert;<ined an^- doubts of his k/yaky t but, I l>e- 
lieve it is no where said, that be threw himself into the company of disso- 
lute perons to avoid giving umbrage to his father, or lietook himself to ir- 
regular courses with a political view of quieting his suspicions. MAL. 

1^8] To haun$ is a word of the utmost horror, which shows that they 
dreadt d th« EngHsfa as goblins and spirits. lOHNSv 

C9J Mr. Theobald would read— fn<.Mii/fffF ; thai is, high minded, aspiring. 
The f^mendation may be right, and yrt I believe the poet meant to give an 
idea of mi>re tlvan human proportion in tho figun of the king : 

Stuantus Athos, aut quantus Eryx, Ufi, Virc. _^ 
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Mangle the work of nature, and deface 

The patterns that by God, and by French fathers 

Had twenty years been made. This is astern 

Of that victorious stock ; and let us fear 

The native mightiness and fate of him. '^ 

Enter a Messenger^ 
il/('«. Ambassadors from Henry king of England 
Do crave admittance to your majesty. 
Jb'r, King. We'll give them present audience. Go, 
and bring them. [Ex, Mess, and certain lords. 
—You see, this chace is hotly follow'd, friends. 

J)au. Turn head, and stop pursuit : for coward dogs 
Most spend their mouths,' when what they leem to 

threaten 
Runs far before them. Good my sovereign. 
Take up tlie English short ; and let them knoVr, 
Of what a monarchy you are the head : 
Self-love, my lie^e, is not so vile a sin. 
As sclf-neglccting. 

Re-enter Lordn^ with Exeter and train, 

Fr.King, From our brother England ? 

Exe. From him ; and thus he greets your majesty 
He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 
That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The borrowed glories, that, by gift of heaven^ 
By law of nature, and of nations, 'long 
To him, and to his heirs ; namely, the crown. 
And all wide-stretched honours that pertain. 
By custom and the ordinance of times. 
Unto the crown of France. That you may know, 
'Tis no sinister, nor no aukward claim, 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vanish'd days, 
Kur from the dust of old oblivion rak'd, 
He sends you this most memorable line, 3 
In every branch truly demonstrative ; 

[Gives a fiafier^- 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree : 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his most fam'd of famous ancestors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then resign 

[1.1 His fute is what is allotted him by destiny, or what he is fated to per- 
forin.— So Virgil, speaking of the toture deeds of the descendants of iEncaai 
" AtroUens hunierls fam/tmqjv et /j/n nepotam. STEEV. 
[2J Th't is. bark ; ihv s\>orisnv..n'8 term. JOHNS. 
(3 J Thi» genciiiogy ■, thii dedncuoTvolbM UtMain. VMiU^V 
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Tour crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr.King, Or else what follows ? 

Rxe* Bloody constraint ; for if you hide the crown 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
And therefore in fierce tempest is he coming. 
In thunder, and in earth()uake, like a Jove ; 
(That, if requiring fail, he will compel ;} 
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your head 
Turns he the widows' tears, the orphans* cries. 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans^ 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 
That shall be swallow 'd in this controversy. 
This is his claim, his threat'ning, and my message ; 
Unless the dauphin be in presence here. 
To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fr. King, For us, we w ill consider of this further I* 
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother £ngland. 

Dau. For the dauphin, 
I stand here for him : What to him from England i 

jExe, Scorn and defiance ; slight regard, contempt^. 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus says my kinc : and, if your father's highness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large. 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty. 
He'll call you to so hot an' answer for it. 
That caves and womby vaultages of France 
Shall chide your trespass,^ and return your mock 
In second accent of his ordnance. 

Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply. 
It is against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds^ with England ; to that end. 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did present him with those Paris balls. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre shake for it,. 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe i- 
And, be assur'd, you'll find a di&rence, 

iAs we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
ietween thp promise of h) s g r eener days^ 

C4J To chidt it to resound, to ech9, STXt.'V . 

55* vol.. *V^ 
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And these he masters now ; now he weighs time, 
Even to the utmost grain ; which you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

i'V. King. To-morrow shall you know our mind at full. 

£xe. Despatch us with all speed, lest that our king 
Come here himself to question our delay ; 
For he is footed in this land already. 

Fr,King, You shall be soon despatch 'd, with £air 
conditions : 
A night is but small breath, and little pause. 
To answer matters of this consequence. [ExetmU 



ACT III. 

Eivter Chorus. 

Chor, THUS with imagin'd wing our swift scene flies^ 
III motion of no less celerity 

Than thut of thought. Suppose, that you have seen. 
The well-appointed king at Hampton-pier 
lilntbark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young Phoebus fanning. 
Play with your fancies ; and in them behold, 
Upotf the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus'd : behold the threaden sails. 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'dsea. 
Breasting the lofty Jwirge : O, do but think, 
Ydu stand upon the rivage,^ and behold 
A city on the. inconstant billows dancing ; 
For so appears this fleet majestical. 
Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow ! 
Grapple your minds to sternage of this navy ;^ 
And leave your England, as dead midnight, still. 
Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women. 
Either past, or not arrivM to, pith and puissance : 
For who is he, whose chin is but enrich'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These culVd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France ? 

Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a siege ; 

•' 1 — ■ ^, 

C5] i?i«afff— the bank or nhore. JOHNS. 

1 6l The seem beine tht* hinder part of the ship, the meaniiu; i* i«t jtna 
minds follow close alter tV\e nvry. ^tcrtVatL^yit^tttSceau to MVe btfUn' 
rftnxly synoDymous to rttdder* 
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Behold the ordnance on their carriages. 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French comes back ; 
Tells Harry — that the kiug doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter ; and with her, to dowry^ 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The offer likes not : and the nimble gunner 
With linstock s now the devilish cannon touches, 

[Alarum^ and chambers go ojf,^ , 
And down goes all beiore them. Still be kind, 
And eke out our performance with your mind. lExU^ 

SCENE I. 

The same. Before Harfleur. Alarums. Enter King Henry, 
Exeter, Bedford, Gloster, and Soldiers, with scaling 
ladders. 

K.Henry, Once more unto the breach, dear friends, 
once more ; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead f 
In peace, there's nothing so becomes a man, 
As modest stillness, and humility : 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears,. 
'J^hen imitate the action of the tiger ; 
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-fa vour'd rage :. 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect : 
Let it pry through the portage of the head, * 
Like the brass cannon ; let the brow overwhelm it. 
As fearfully, as doth a galled rock 
0*erhand, and julty,* his confounded base, 3^ 
Swiird with the wild and wasteful ocean. 
Now set the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide ; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit^ 
To his full height ! — On, on, you noblest English, 
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war proof I 
Fathers, that, like so many Alexanders, ^ 

[8] Tiie staff* to whkh the match is fixed when ordnance is fit-ed. JOHN* 
Lpl Chamben—imAll pieces of ordnance. STEEV. 
[i J Po^/a^tf— ome n spsice, fron\ port,^, gate. Let the eye appear in the bf** 
as caniu>n through the battlement, or embrasures, of a fortification. JO I'N^* ■ 




jitbst^d , - - 

yutty'hc»da,in sej.Iapgu.<ge«are platforms standing on piles,near the ^o^*^ 
•nd prcjectinf{ withoat the wharves, for the more convenient dockUw:- a**^- 
undocking ships. STEEV. .«a^-«^'S 

£3Q Hi* vfsru or WMSttd i«ie. IaI A mtw^w tcotct\\A>D^Hi« V^**^ 
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Have, in these parts, from mom till even fought. 

And sheatk'd their swords for lack of argument, ^ 

Dishonour not your mothers ; now attest, 

That those, whom you call'd fathers, did beget you ! 

Be copy now to men of grosser biood. 

And teach them how to war !— And you, good yeomen,- 

^hose iimbs were made in England, show us here 

The mettle of your pasture ; let us swear 

That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt not ; 

For there is none of you so mean and base. 

That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips,^ 

Straining upon the start. The game's afoot ; 

Follow your spirit : and upon this charge, 

Cry— God for Harry ! England ! and St. George ! 

\^Exeunt» Alarum^ and chambers go off* 

SCENE II. 

The tame, Fortee poM over ; then ertter Nyk^ Baedolvst. 

Pistol, ofN/ Jf^. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on ! to the breach, to the breacb! 
JVym. Tray thee, corporal, stay ; the knocks are 
too hot ; and, for mine own part, I have not a case of 
lives ;' the humour of it is too hot,that is the very plain- 
song of it. 
Piet. The plain-song is most just; hit humours do* 
abound ; 
Knocks go and come ; God*s vassals drop and die ; 
And sword and shield; 
In bloody field. 
Doth win immortal fame. 
Boy, *Woold I were in an ale-house in London ! I 
would give all my fame for a pot of ale, and safety. 
Fiat. And I : 

If wishes would prevail with me. 
My purpose should not fail with me, 
But thither would I hie. 
Boy. As duly, but not as truly, as bird doth sing on 
bough. 
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Arjgummt^-matter, or Bnbjrer. JOHNS. 

Slips arc .< contrivance of leather, to start two do|» at emc time. Gr 
^^ A cau of pistols, which nvaa the caTvcnt \jkrmiK wr a |«ir or brace of 
Eftim, in our anthor't tlai». H «t lib^ dvM&i« Uirai>kmg%^aiA4i^te«%Md, 
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£nrer Fluellek. 

Flu. Got's plood ! Up to the preaches, you rascals ! 
will you not up to the preaches? \JDriving ihemforivard. 

Fiat. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould !* 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage ! 
Abate thy rage, great duke ! 
Goodbawcock, bate thy rage ! use lenity, sweet chuck ! 

J^ym, These be good humours !— your honour wins 
bad humours. 
A [Exeunt Nym, Pist. and Bard, followed by Flu. 

Boy, As young as I anr., I have ©bserv'd these three 
swashers. I am boy to them all three : but all they three, 
though they would serve me, could not be man to me ; 
for, indeed, three such anticks do not amount to a man- 
For Bardolph, — he is white-liver'd, and red-faced ; by 
the means whereof, 'a faces it out, but fights not. For 
Pistol, — he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet sword ; by 
the means whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps whole 
weapons. For Nym, — he hath heard, that men of few 
words are the best men ; and there/ore he scorns to say 
his prayers, lest 'a should be thought a coward : but his 
few bad words are matched with as few good deeds ; for 
'a never broke any man's head but his own ; and that 
was against a post when he was drunk. They will steal 
any thing, and call it — purchase. Bardolph stole a lute- 
case, bore it twelve leagues, and sold it for three half- 
pence. Nym and Bardolph are sworn brothers in filch- 
ing ; and in Calais they stole a fire-shovel : I knew, by 
that piece of service,the men would carry coals. ' They 
would have me as familiar with men's pockets, as their 
gloves, or their handkerchiefs ; which makes much 
against my manhood, if I should take from another's 
pocket, to put into mine ; for it is plain pocketing up of 
wrongs. 1 must leave them, and seek some better ser- 
vice : their villainy goes against my weak stomach, and 
therefore I must cast it up. [ExU Boy, 

Re-enter Fluellen, Gower folio wng. 

Gow. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently to 
the mines ; the duke of Gloster would speak with you. 

Flu. To the mines ! tell you the duke, it is not so good 
to come to the mines : For, look you, the mines is not 
according to the disciplines of the war ; the co ncavities 

C6j To men o^ earth, to poor snortal men. JOHNS. 
IrJ It appears th»t, in Sbakspr art's age, /o carry coa(ii v»&» V t»s»n t^^Mw^ 
^^y, to eudwf ajfmts, . JOHNS, 
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of it 18 not sufficient ; for look you, th* athversary (you 
may discuss unto the duke, look you) Is dight himself 
four yards under the couDtermines : * by Cheshu, I think, 
'a will plow up all,* if there is not better directions. 

Gov). The duke of Gloster. to whom the order of 
the siege is given, is altogether directed by an Irish- 
man ; a very valiant gentleman, i*faith. 

Flu, It is captain Macmorris» is it not } 

Gow. I think it be. 

JPlu. By Cheshu, he is an ass, as in the *orld : I will 
verify as much in his peard : he has no more directions 
in the true disciplines of the wars, look yoa» of the Il»> 
man disciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 

Enter Mac morris and Jamt, at a distance. 

Govf. Here 'a comes ; and the bcots captain, captaia 
Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous faloroos gentlemaa» 
that is certain ; and of great expedition ; and knouiedge 
in the ancient wars, up<>ii my particular knowledge of 
his directions : by Cheshu, he will maintain his argu- 
ment as well as any military man in the 'orld, in the 
disciplines of the pristine wars of the Romany 

Jamy, I say, gud-day, captain Fluellen. 

Flu, God-den to your worship, goot captain Jam^. 

Gov>. How now, captain Macmorris i have yon qiA 
the mines ? have the pioneers given o'er ? 

Mac. By Chrish la» tish ill clone : the work ish give 
Gver, the trumpet sound the retreat. By my hand, I 
swear, and by my father's soul, the work ish ill done ; 
it ish give over : 1 would have blowed up the town, so 
Chrish save me, la, in an hour. O, tish ill done, tIsh ii 
done ; by my hand, \h\i 111 dene ! 

Flu, Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now, wilt 
you vout&afe me, look you, a few disputations with yon, 
as partly touching or concerning the disciplines of the 
war, the Roman wars, in the way of argument, lookyoo, 
and friendly communication ; partly, to satisfy my c^in- 
ion, and partly, for the satisfaction, look you» of my 
mind, as touching the direction of the miUtary discir 
pline , that is the point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gud, gad feith, gud captains 
bath : and 1 sail quit you with gud leave, as I may 
pic k occasion ; that sail 1, ni arr> . 

fS j P iielfen nk ^m. tkox tYne en< m^ V\ d <£Lzsed himielf couHtermims tatF 
rsrufa onder the msw s. Isl TVax>ViVa*W&Ur» ^lak. t^WK^ 
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Mac, It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save me ; the 
day is hot, and the weather, and the wars, and the kin|^, 
and the dukes ; it is no time to discourse. The town is 
beseeched, and the trumpet calls us to the breach ; and 
we talk, and, by Chrish, do nothing ; 'tis shame lor us 
all : so Godsa' me, 'tis shame to stand still ; it is shame, 
by my hand ; and there is throats to be cut, and works to 
be done ; and there is nothing done, so Chrish sa' me, la. 

Jamy, By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine take them- 
selves to slumber, aile do gud service, or aile ligge i*the 
gnind for it ; ay, or go to death ; and aile pay it as 
valorously as I may, that sal I surely do, that is the breff 
and the long : Mary, I wad full fain heard some ques-^ 
tion 'tween you tway. 

Flu, Captain Macmorris, I think, look you, under 
your correction, there is not many of your nation 

Mac. Of my nation ? What ish my nation ? ish a vil- 
lain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal i What 
ish my nation ? Who talks of my nation f 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwise than 
is meant, captain Macmorris, peradventure, I shall think 
you do not use me with that affability, as in discretion 
you ought to use me, look you ; being as goot a man as 
yourself, both in the disciplines of wars, and in the de- 
rivation (^ my birth and in other particularities. 

Mac. I do not know you so good a man as myself : so 
Chrish save me, I will cut off your head. 

Grow. Gentlemen both, you will mistake each other. 

Jamy. Au ! that's a foul fault. \Afiarley sounded* 

Gow. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more better 
opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I will be so bold as 
to tell you, I know the disciplines of war ; and there is 
an end." 

SCENE III. 

The tame. Before the gates of Harfieur. The Governor and 
eome Citizeiu on the wcUU s the Engtith foreet below. JSnter 
Xing Hbnrt, and hie train. 

K.Hen. How yet resolves the governor of the town ? 
This is the latest parle we will admit : 
Therefore, to our best mercy give yourselves ; 

Or, like to men proud of destruction, 

■ ' ■ ■ ' ■ ■ ' ■ ■ . \' 

CO It were to be wished* that the poor merriment of this duilogpe haA 
not Seen piuGh»ed with fo ranch prounene&s. ^O^l^^ < 



n 



B KING H£NaT V. ACt ill. 



Defy us to our worst : for, as I am a soldier, 

(A name, that, in my thoughts, becomes me best,) 

If I begin the battery once again, 

I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur, 

Till in her ashes she lie buried. 

The gates of mercy shall be all shut up ; 

And the the flesh *d soldier,— rough and hard of heart,- 

In liberty of bloody hand, shall range 

With conscience wide as hell ; mowing like grass 

Your fresh fair virgins, and your flowering infants. 

What is it then to me, if impious war,— 

Array'd in flames, like to the prince of flends,*— 

Do, with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 

Enlink'd to waste and desolation t^ 

What is't to me, when you yourselves are cause. 

If vour pure maidens fall into the hand 

Oi hot and forcing violation ? 

What rein can hold licentious wickedness, 

When down the hill he holds his flerce career ? 

We may as bootless spend our vain command 

Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

As send precepts to the Leviathan 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 

Take pity of your town, and of your people, 

Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 

Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 

O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds 

Of deadly murder, spoil, and villainy. 

If not, why, in a moment, look to see 

The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters ; 

Your fathers taken by the silver beards, 

And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 

Your naked infants spitted upon pikes ; 

Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confas'd 

Do break the clouds* as did the wives of Jewry 

At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughter-men. 

What say you ? will you yield, and this a\oid ? 

Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy 'd ? 

Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end : 
The dauphin, whom of succour we entreated, 
Returns us, — that his powers are not yet reidy 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, dread king, 

>^>*^" ■■■»■■■■ I 11 mnt^ ■ ■ ■■ ■■ .^ ■ ■ I II ■ I M Ml I ^i^^— ■! ■ !■ ■ ^^ ■ ■ 

12 J All the savage (>rac^cc% n^KscnVVr ^;qi^^^taaaxwiX\n^% \?ick ot ci'irs- 
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We yield our town, and lives, to thy soft mercy : 
Enter our gates ; dispose of us, and ours ; 
For we no longer are defensible. 

K, Hen, Open your gates.— Come, uncle Exeter^ 
Go you and enter Hai^eur ; there remain. 
And fortify it strongly 'gainst the French t 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle,— 
The winter coming on, and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, — we'll retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest ; 
To-morrow for the march are wcvaddrest. 

[Flouriah^ and enter the icmn. 

SCENE IV. 
Mouin. A Itoominthe Palace. SnterKATHAtLivmwul Autism, 

Kath. jilice^ tu as eate en Angleterre^ et tu parUa 
hien le language, 

Alice. Vnfieu^ madame, 

Kath. Je te prie,m*enaeigneuz ; ilfdut quefapprennc 
^fiarler. Comment afifiellezvouala main, en Angloia ? 

Alice. La main ? elie eat afifiellee^ de hand. 

Kath, De hand. Et lea doigta ? 

Alice. Lea doigta ? mafoy^je oublie lea doigta ; maia 
je me aouviendray. Lea doigta ? je fienae quHla aoni 
a/ifiellS dc firygvts ; OMy, de fingres. 

Kath. La main, de hand : lea doigta^ de fingres. Je 
penae^ queje auia le bon eacolier, J*ay gagn^ deux mota 
d*,4ngloia viatement. Comment dfifiellez voua lea ortgleaP 

Alice. Lea onglea ? lea afifiellona, de nails. 

Kath, De nails. Eacoutez : ditea moy, at je fiarle 
bien ; de hand, de fingres, de nails. 

Alice. C^eat bien dit, madame ; il eat fort bon Angloia, 

Kath. Ditea moy en Angloia^ le braa. 

Alice. De arm, madame, 

Kaih. Et le coude, 

Alice, De elbow. 

Kath. De elbow. Je m*en faitz la refietition de toua 
lea mota, que voua m*avez apfiria d^a a fireaent, 

Alice. Heat trofi difficile, madame, commeje fienae. 

Kath. ExcUaez moy, Alice ; eacoutez ; De hand, de 
fingre, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Alice. De elbow, madame. 

Kath. Seigneur Dieu ! je m*en oublie ; De elbow. 
Comment afifiellez voua le col ? 
34 VOL. IV. 



40 KINO BEKKT V. ACt llU 

Alice, De neck, madame, 

Kath. De neck : Et ie menton ? 

Alice. De chin. 

Kath. De sin. Le col^ de neck ; le menton^ de sin. 

Alice. Ouy. Saufvoatre honneur ; en veritS vous 
pronounces lea mots auasi droict que lea natifa d* An- 
gle t err e. 

Kath. Je ne doute fioint d*afifirendre^ par la grace 
de Dieu ; et en fieu de temfta. 

Alice. N*avez voua fiaa deja oublii cc que je voua 
ay enaeignie P 

Kath. JVbn je reciteray a voua firomfitement. 
De hand, de fingres, de mails. 

Alice. De nails, madame. 

Kath. De nails, de arm, de ilbow. 

Alice. Sauf voatre honneur ^ de elbow. 

Kath. Ainaidiaje ; de elbow, de neck, et de sin : Com- 
ment afifiellez voua le fiieda et la robe ? 

AUce, De foot, madame ; et de con. 

Kath. De foot, et de con ? O aeigneur Dieu / cea 
aont mota deaon mauvaia, corruptible^ groaae et im/iudi" 
que^ et non pour lea damea d* honneur d^uaer : Je ne vou- 
droiat prononcer cea mota devant lea aeigneura de 
France^ pour tout le monde I Ilfaut de foot, et de con, 
neant-moina, Je reciterai une autre/bia ma legon en- 
aemble : De hand, de fingre, de nails, de arin» de el- 
bow, de neck, de sin, de foot, de con. 

Alice. Excellent, madame I 

Kath. C*eat aaaezpour unefoia ; allona noua a dianer. 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

The same. Another Boom in the same. Enter the French King, the 
Dauphin^ Duie o/*Bourbon, the Constable of France, and others. 

Fr.King. 'Tis certain, he hath pass'd the river Some. 

Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord. 
Let as not live in France ; let us quit all, 
And give our vine]^'ards to a barbarous people. 

Dau. O Dieu vivant ! shall a few sprays of us,— 
The emptying of our father's luxury, 3 
Our scions put in wild and savage stock,— ^ 

Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds, 

■ — — ■ • — -^ — ■ ■ - ■ »■ 

[3] In this ^lace>, as in others, luxury means lust. JOHNS, 
[4J Savage u here used iiv tht Frcacft. original scnie, lor^sf IvaittuncultifiU' 
"tfd, the same y^ith wild. )0¥n;^. 
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And overlook their grafters ? 

Bour, Normans, but bastard Normans, Norman bas- 
Mort de ma vie ! if they march along [tards ! 

Unfought "withal, but I will sell my dukedom, __ 

To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten isle of Albion.^ 

Con. Dieu de battailea / where have they this mettle ? 
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull f 
On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale. 
Killing their fruit with frowns * Can sodden water, 
A drench for sur-rein'd jades, « their barley broth. 
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat ? 
And shall our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty ? O, for honour of our land. 
Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses* thatch, whiles a more frosty people 
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
Poor, — we may call them, in their native lords. 

Dau, By faith and honour. 
Our madams mock at us ; and plainly say. 
Our mettle is bred out ; and they will give 
Their bodies to the lust of English youth. 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 

Bour, They bid us — to the English dancing-schools. 
And teach l&voltas high,^ and swift corantos ; 
Saying, our grace is only in our heels, 
And that we are most lofty run-aways. 

Fr, King. Where is Mountj6y, the herald ? speed 
him hence ; 
Let him cn^eet England with our sharp defiance. 
Up, princes ; and, with spirit of honour edg'd. 
More sharper than your swords, hie to the field : 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France ;• 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alengon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy ; 
Jaquet, Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpre, Roussi, and Fauconberg, 

C5] Stiotten signifies any thing projected : so uook-thotten isle, is an isle that 
shoots oot into capes, promoatories, and necks of land« the very figure of 
Great Britain. WAkB. 

[6] The exact meaning of sur-reyn'd I do not know. It is common to give 
horses over-ridJen or feverish, groand m;>It and hot water mixed, whioi is 
called a iiMiA To this he aUodes. JOHNS. 

f 7 1 Sir T. Hanmer observes* that in this dance there was much taming and 
much capering. Shalupcare mentions it more than ooce. STEEV. 

(83 Instead of Charles De-ta-hreU we shovAii TtaA CYitf U\ I]^ AS^A^Xko- 
die metre will HOC allow of it. &T£E.V. 
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Foix, Lestrale, Bouciqualt, and Charolois ; 

High dakes, great princes, barona, lords, and knights^ 

For your great seats, now quit you of great shames. 

Bar Harry England, that sweeps through our land 

With pennons' painted in the blood of Harfleur : 

Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow 

Upon the vallies ; whose low vassal seat 

The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon : 

Go down upon him, — you have power enough,— 

And in a captive chariot, into Rouen 

Bring him our prisoner. 

Con. This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I, his numbers are so few, 
His soldiers sick, and famish 'd in their march ; 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army. 
He'll drop his heart into the sink of fear, 
And, for achievement, offer us his ransome. 

Fr.Kin^, Therefore, lord constable, haste on Moptj^'^ 
•^^ And let him say to England, that we send 
To know what willing ransome he will give.— 
Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Roiien.- 

JDau, Not so, I do beseech your majesty. 

JFr, King, Be patient, for you shall remain with us.— ^ 
Now, forth, lord constable, and princes all ; 
And quickly bring us word of England's fall. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 
The ]£nglish Camp in Picardy, Enter Gower an(f FlukllbN/- 

Govf, How now, captain Fluellen i come you from 
the bridge i 

Flu, I assure you, there is very excellent service 
committed at the pridge. 

Qow. Is the duke of Exeter safe ? 

Flu, The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga- 
memnon ; and a man that I love and honour with my 
soul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life, and my 
livings, and my uttermost powers : he is not, (God be 
praised and plessed !) any hurt in the 'orld ; but keeps 
the pridge most valiantly, with excellent discipline. 
There is an ensign there at the pridge, — I think, in my 
very conscience, he is as valiant as Mark Antony ; and 

IPj Pemumi armorial viete %m«ll flags, on which the arms> device* aaA 
•Otto of a knight were ^Ifftc^ ^'tl.%V . 
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he is a man of no estimation in the 'orld : but I did see 
him do gallant service. 

Gow, What do you call him t 

Flu. He is called — ancient Pistol. 

Gow, I know him not. 

Enter Pistol. 

Flu, Do you not know him ? Here comes the man. 

Fiat. Captain, I thee beseeeh to do me favours : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu, Ay, I praise Got ; and I have merited some 
love at his hands. 

Fist. Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of heart, 
Of buxom valour, » hath, — by cruel fate. 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That goddess blind. 
That stands upon the rolling restless stone,—— 

Flu, By your patience, ancient Pistol. Fortune is 
painted plind, with a mufBer before her eyes, to signify 
to you that fortune is plind : And she is painted also 
with a wheel, to signify to ^ou, which is the moral of 
it, that she is turning, and inconstant, and variations, 
and mutabilities ; and her foot, look you, is fixed up<^ 
on a spherical stone, which rolls, and rolls, and rolls : 
In good truth, the poet is make a most excellent 
description of fortune. Fortune, look you, is an excel- 
lent moral. 

Fiat. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him ; 
For he hath stol'n Sifiix^^ and hanged must 'a be. 
A damned death ! 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate : 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 
Forfiix of little price. 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy voice ; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny cord, and vile reproach : 
Speak» captain, for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu, Ancient Pistol, I do partly understand your 
meaning. 

Fist, Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu, Certainly, ancient, it is not a thing to rejo ice 

[il That is* valoar nnder good command, obedient to its soperiors. STE, 
[2 J Pix or *fl« wM a little box in which were kft^txSsA wnwswx«\-«w.- 
fert. JOHNS.*— The old copies hane pax.^Yoidv n««* -ac Yi«c^ ^1 \*«k^ 
on which was the image of Christ on the ctca«\ NiYvxCtvi^e v^o^t ^q&«.^v> 
i:i5«aAer Che tervice was ended. HKl*. 
34* VOL. IV. 
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at : for if, look you, he were my brother, I would de- 
sire the duke to use his goot pleasure, and put hira 
to executions ; for disciplines ought to be used. 
PUt, Die and be damn'd ; and^i^o for thy friendship \ 
Flu, It is well. 

Piat. The fig of Spain ! [Exit Pistol. 

Flu, Very good. 

Gow, Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal ; I 
remember him now ; a bawd ; a cut-purse. 

Flu, I'll assure you, *a utter'd as prave 'ords at the 
pridge, as you shall see in a summer's day : But it is 
very well ; what he has spoke to me, that is well, I 
warrant you, when time is serve. 

Govf. Why, 'tis a gull, a fool, a rogue ; that now and 
then goes to the wars, to grace himself, at his return 
into London, under the form of a soldier. And such 
fellows are perfect in great commanders' names ; and 
they will learn you by rote, where services were 
done ;— at such and suah a sconce, ^ at such a breach, at 
such a convoy ; who came off bravely, who was shot, 
who disgraced, what terms the enemy stood on ; and 
this they con perfectly in the phrase of war, which they 
trick up with new-tuned oaths : And what a beard of 
the general's cut,^anda horrid suit'of the camp, wiUdo 
among foaming bottle8,and ale-washed wits,is wonderful 
to be thought on ! < But you must learn to know such, slan^ 
ders of the age, or else you may be marvelloua mistook* 
Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower ;— I do perceive, 
he is not the man that he would gladly make show to 
the *orld he is ; if I find a hole in his coat, I will teU 
him my mind. [Drum heard."] Hark you, the king is 
coming ; and I must speak with him from the pridge. 

Enter King Henry, Glos tea, and Soldiers. 
Flu. Got pkssyour majesty I 

K.HenMovf now,FlueUen? cam'st thou from thebridg6^ 
Flu, Ay, soplease your majesty. The dtrke of Exeter 

has very gallantly maintained the pridge : the French is 

I III _ II I ■ I .1 ■ ■ I - 11 ■ 

raj A 5CONC0 appears to have been some hascy, rude inconsiderable kind 
0f|»r«&fiGation. STEEY. 

[4I It :.ppe4n th^t our ancestors ^cre very carioos in the foshion of their 
heumt a^that a certain cut or form was appropriated tO' the soldier, die 
bishApi the jodge> the ciown^ &c MAL. 

[53 This waa a duraciar very troublesome to viae m«n in our author's 
(xHie. " It is the practice ^ith him (says Atcliana} to be warlilu, thooj^i he 
never looked enemy in tbeUce \ Tct%Qii&«^^\\%£ %vbcu mttsc-bettfedrasa 



gone off, look you ; and there is gallant and most prave 
passages : Many, th' athversary was have possessioB of 
the p ridge ; but he is enforced to retire, and the duke 
of Exeter is master of the pridge : I can tell your maj* 
esty, the duke is a prave man. 

K.Hen, What men have vou lost, Fluellen ? 

Flu, The peixlition of th' athversary hath been very^ 
great, very reasonable great : marry, for my part, I 
think the duke hath lost never a man, but one that is 
like to be executed for robbing a church, one Bardolph, 
if your majesty know the man : his face is all bubukles» 
and whelks, and knobs, and flames of fire ; and his lipg 
plows at his nose, and it is like a coal of fire* sometimes 

glue, and sometimes red ; but his nose is executed, and 
is fire's out.* 

K.Hen, We would have all such offenders so cut off : 
—and we give express charge, that, in our marches 
through the country, there be nothing compelled from 
the villages, nothing taken but paid for ; none of the 
French upbraided, or abused in disdainful language ; for 
when lenity and cruelty play for a kingdom, the gentler 
gamester is the soonest winner. 

Tucket sounds. Enter Montjoy.^ 

Mont. You know me by my habit. > 

K,Hen, Well then, 1 know thee : What shall I know 
of thee f 

Mont, My master's mind« 

K.Hen. Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus says my king ; — Say thou to Harry of 
England, Though we seemed dead, we did but sleep : 
Advantage is a better soldier, than rashness. Tell Uim, 
we could have rebuked him at Harfleur ; but that we 
thought not good to bruise an injury, till it were full 
ripe ; — now we speak upon our cue,^ and our voice is 
imperial : England shall repent his folly, see his weak* 

[61 This U the last time that any sport can be made with thr red face of 
Ban-dolph. which, to confess the troth, stems to have t'ken more hold on 
Shakspeare's imagination than on any other. The conception is very ^oid 
to the solitary reader, though it may be somewhat invigorated by the exhi- 
bition on the stage. The poet is always more carefbl about the present than 
the fatOTe« about his audience than his readers. JOHNS. 

[7] Mmt'joie is the title of the first king at arms in France, as Garter Is 
in England. ST££V. 

[8] That is, by his herald's coat. Tue person of a Iterald being inviolable, 
was distingaithcd in those times of formality by a pecaUas dt^<«av« H»Vv2c^\a. 
likewise yet worn on jxirticalar occasiutis. ^OW^^. 
i /^PJ ^ our farm. This phrase. th«Mt\ict \c»Tvt^ «bb»koi^ ^a?i«%» ■w^'^'* 
hnpturtedittokingB, JOHNS. 
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ness, and admire our sufferance. Bid him, therefore, 
consider of his ransome ; which must proportion the losses 
we have borne, the subjects we have lost, the disg^ce 
we have digested ; which, in weight to re-answer, his 
pettiness would bow under. For our losses, his exche- 
quer is too poor ; for the effusion of our blood, the muster 
of his kingdom too faint a number ; and for our disgrace, 
his own person, kneeling at our feet, but a weak and 
worthless satisfaction. To this add — defiance : and tell 
him, for conclusion, he hath betrayed his followers, 
whose condemnation is pronounced. So far my king and 
master ; so much my office. 

K.Hen, What is thy name i I know thy quality. 

Mont, Montjoy. 

K,Hen, Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn thee b?ick, 
And tell thy kin^;, — I do not seek him now ; 
But could be wilhng to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment : ' for, to say the sooth, 
(Though 'tis no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,) 
My people are with sickness much enfeebled ; 
My numbers lessen*d ; and those few I have. 
Almost no better than so many French ; 
Who, when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 
I thought, upon one pair of English legs 
Did march three Frenchmen.^Yet, forgive roe, God» 
That I do brag thus ! this your air of France 
Hath blown that vice in me ; I must repent. 
Go, therefore, tell thy master, here I am ; 
My ransome is this frail and worthless trunk ; 
My army, but a weak and sickly guard ; 
Yet, God before,* tell him we will come on. 
Though France himself, and such another neighbour. 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Montjoy. 
Go, bid thy master well advise himself: 
If we may pass, we will : if we be hinder'd. 
We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Discolour : and so, Montjoy, fare you weU. 
The sum of all our answer is but this : 
We would not seek a battle as we are ; 

[i] That is, hindrance. Empsehementt Fr. STEEV.— >/ffi/racJlrffl«ii#, in 
the tame tense, hat always been nted at a legal word in deeds, at—*' withont 
impeachment of waste ;" l.e. without restraint at hindrance of wastcREED. 

[1] This was an expression in that aee for Cod Mm my zmd§»9t, wk^ 
v$%ilxo9noibn,Gtdh9thytiiid9* JOHNS. '"v* 
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Nor, as we are, we say, we will not shun it J 
So tell your master. 

Mon» I shall deliver so. Thanks to your highness. \Ex. 

GloB, I hope, they will not come upon us now. 

K.Hen, We are in God's hand, brother, not in their's. 
March to the bridge ; it now draws toward night : — 
Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves ; 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE VII. 

The French Camp near Jgincourt, Enter the Constable of 
France^ the Lord Rambijres^ the Duke of Orleans, Daur 
phin, and others. 

Con, Tut ! I have the best armour of the world. — 
* Would, it were day ! 

OrL You have an excellent armour ; but let my 
horse have his due. 

Con, It is the best horse of Europe. 

Orl, Will it never be morning t 

Dau, My lord of Orleans, and my lord high consta- 
ble, you talk of horse and armour,-* 

Orl, You are as well provided of both, as any prince 
\n the world. 

Dau, What a long night is this f — I will not change 
my horse with any that treads but on four pasterns ; ^a^ 
ha I He bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were 
hairs ;3 le cheval volant^ the Pegasus, qui alf$ nar- 
ines defeu ! When I bestride him, I soar, I am a hawk : 
he trots the air ; the earth sings when he tothUitifs it ; 
the basest horn of his hoof is more musical than the pipe 
of Hermes. 

Orl, He's of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger. It is a beast for 
Perseus ; he is pure air and fire ; and the dull elemeotB 
of earth and water never appear in him, but only in pa- 
tient stillness, while his rider mounts him : he is, indeed, 
a horse ; and all other jades you may call — beasts. 

Con, Indeed, my lorid, it is a most absolute and ex- 
cellent horse. 

Dau, It is the prince of palfreys, his neigh is like the 
bidding of a monarch, and his countenance enforces 
homage. 

Orl. No more, cousin. ^^^ 

C3] AUodiAf to the boqn4ing oftennlirbalU* wldch were stuped with Imir 
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Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, from thb 
rising of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary deser- 
ved praise on my palfrey : it is a theme as fluent as the 
sea ; turn the sands into eloquent tongues, and my horse 
is arg^ument for them all : 'tis a subject for a sovereign 
to reason on, and for a sovereign's sovereign to ride on ; 
and for the world (familiar to us* and unknown) to lay 
apart their particular functions, and wonder at him. I 
once writ a sonnet in his praise, and began thus : fVon- 
der of nature t^-'''^ 

Orl, I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's mistress. 

Dau. I'hen did they imitate that which I composed 
to my courser ; for my horse is my mistress. 

Orl, Your mistress bears well. 

Dau, Me well ; — which is the prescript praise and 
perfection of a good and particular mistress. 

Con. Mafoy I the other day, methought, your mis- 
tress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So^ perhaps, did yours. 

Con, Mine was not bridled. 

Dau, O ' then, belike, she was old and gentle ; and 
you rode, like a kerne of Ireland, your French hose o£f, 
and in your strait trossers.' 

Con, You have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Dau. Be warned by me then : they that ride so, and 
ride not warily, fall mto foul bogs ; 1 had rather have 
my horse to my mistress. 

Con. I had as liei have my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mistress wears her 
own hair. 

Con, I could make as true a boast as that, if I had a 
sow to my mistress. 

Dau. Le chien est retourn^ d son firofire, vomissc- 
meiit^ isf la truie lavie au bourbier : thou mak'st use 
of any thing. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress ; or 
any such proverb, so little kin to the purpose. 

JRam. My lord constable, the armour, that I saw in 
your tent lo-night, are those stars, or suns, upon it ? 

Con. Stars, my lord. 

I4] Here, I suppose, seme tbollsh poem of our author's time is ridicQled ; 
which indted partly appears from the answer. WARB- 

[j5] Troaen appt-ar to have been loose breeches ——The kerns of Ireland 
anciently rode without breeches, and therefore strait trossers, I believe, 
means only thtlr v\ak.ed «VL\v.,N9\acViuVx&c\o&«to^eai.-*Tbe wMdisttiU 
preserved, but now uvTixXetv— Ironttieti, ?kXS5N • 
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Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 
Con, And yet my sky shall not want. 
Dau, That may be, for you bear a many superfluous- 
ly ; and 'twere more honour some were away. 

Con, Even as your horse bears your praises ; who 

would trot as well, were some of your brags dismounted. 

Dau, 'Would I were able to load him with his desert ! 

Will it never be day ? 1 will trot to-morrow a mile, 

and my way shall be paved with English faces. 

Con, I will not say so, for fear I should be faced out of 
my way : But I would it were morning, for I would 
fain be about the ears of the English. 

Ram, Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
English prisoners ? 

Con, You must first go yourself to hazard, ere yoa 
have them. 

Dau, 'Tis midnight, I'll go arm myself. [Exit, 

Orl, The dauphin longs for morning. 
Ram, He longs to eat the English. 
Con, I think, he will eat all he kills. 
Orl, By the white hand of my lady, he's a gallant 
prince. 

Con, Swear by her foot,that she may tread out the oath. 
Or/.He is,simply,the most active gentleman of France. 
Con, Doing is activity, and he will still be doing. 
Orl, He never did harm, that I heard of. 
Con, Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep that 
good name still. 

Orl, I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him better 
than you. 

Orl. What's he ? 

Con, Marry., he told me so himself ; and, he said, he 
cared not who knew it. 

Orl, He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 
Con, By my faith, sir, but it is ; never any body saw 
it, but his lackey :« 'tis a hooded valour ; and, when it 
appears, it will bate.^ 

Orl, Ill-will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb* with— There is flattery 
in friendship. ^ 

r6] He hat beaten nobody but his footboy. JOHNS. 

trj This is said with aUnsion to ftilcons which arc kept hooded when they 
are not to fly at game« and, as soon as the hood is off, bait or flap the wing. 
The meaning it, the daophin't valoar has never bcetv let Vq^-^^ xswtw'Wi wwwsc^ , 



Ori. And I will take ap that with«— Give the devil 
his due. 

Con. Well placed, there stands your friend for the 
devil : have at the very eye of that proverb, with^>A 
pox of the devil. 

Ori. You are the better at proverbs, by how xnuch*- 
A fool's bolt is soon shot. 

Con, You have shot over. 

Ori. 'Tis not the first time you were oversihot. 

Mnter a Me99cnger. 

Mesa. My lord high constable, the English lie inH^ 
in fifteen hundred paces of your tent. 

Con. Who hath measured the ground ? 

Me99. The lord Grandpri^. 

Con. A valiant and most expert gentlenuui«<«Mw- 
Would it were day !— — Alas, poor Harry of England ! 
he longs not for the dawning, as we do. 

Ori. What a wretched and peevish* feUow in thisking 
of England, to mope with his fat-brained fcdlowers so 
far out of his knowledge ! 

Con. If the English had any apprehension, they 
would run away. 

Ori. That they lack ; for if their heads had any in- 
tellectual armour, they could never wear such heavy 
head-pieces. 

Ram- That island of England breeds very valiant 
creatures ; their mastiffs are of unmatchable courage. 

Ori. Foolish curs ! that run winking into the mouth 
of a Russian bear, and have their heads crushed like 
rotten apples : You may as well say, — that's a valiant 
flea, that dare eat his breakfast on the lip of a lion. 

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize with 
mastiffs, in robustious and rough coming on, leaving 
their wits with their ^ves ; and then give them great 
meals of beef, and iron and steel, they will eat like 
wolves, and fight like devils. 

Ori. Ay, but these English are shrewdly out of beef. 

Co7i. Then we shall find to-morrow,— they have only 
stomachs to eat, and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arm ; Come, shall we about it ? 

Ori. It is now two o'clock ; but, let me see?— by ten, 
We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. [Exeunt, 



lBJ Alluding to tW practice o? c*i?vv^^^v^t^«%. ^5^^^^. 
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ACT IV. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor. NOW entertaia conjecture of a time, 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark, 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 
From camp to camp, through the foul womb of night, 
The hum of either army stilly sounds, * 
That the fix'd centinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each other's watch : 
Fire answers fire ; and through their paly flames 
Each battle sees the other's umber'd face : * 
Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 
Piercing the night's dull ear ; and from the tents, 
The armourers, accomplishing the knights. 
With busy hammers closing rivets up. 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 
The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll. 
And the third hour of drowsy morning name. 
Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul, 
The confident and over-lusty French 
Do the low-rated English play at dice ;* 
And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night. 
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned English, 
Like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger ; and their gesture sad, 
Investing lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Presenteth them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band. 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent. 
Let him cry — Praise and glory on his head ! 
For forth he goes, and visits all his host ; 
Bids them good-morrow, with a modest smile ; 
And calls them — brothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon his royal face there is no note 
How dread an army hath enrouuded him ; 

^i] That is, gently, lowly. So in the sacred writings: " a j//// small 
voice." MAL 

[a] Umber is a brown colour. The distant visages of the soldiers would 
appear of this hue> when beheld through the light of midnight fireSt Umhet'dt 
iiowever may mean shaded. STEEV. 

Cff] That is^ do play thtm away at dice. 'W^l;,^^ 

S.9 VOL, IV. 
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Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 

Unto the weary and all-watched night : 

But freshly looks, and overbears attaint. 

With cheerful semblance, and sweet majesty ; 

That every wretch, pining and pale before, 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks* 

A largess universal, like the sun, 

His liberal eye doth give to every one. 

Thawing cold fear. Then, mean and gentle all. 

Behold, as may unworthiness define, 

A little touch of Harry in the night : 

And so our scene must to the battle fly ; 

Where, (O for pity !) we shall much disgrace—- 

With four or five most vile and ragged foils. 

Right ill dispos'd, in brawl ridiculous, — 

The name of A|;incourt : Yet, sit and see ; 

Minding true things,by what their mock'ries be.' [Exit. 

SCENE I. 

The English Camp at Agincourt. Enter King Heksy, Bed- 

roRD and Glostbr. 

K,Hen, Gloster,*ti8 true, that we are In great danger ; 
The greater therefore should our courage be. — 
Good-morrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty ! 
There is some soul of goodness in things evil. 
Would men observingly distil it out ; 
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers. 
Which is both healthful, and good husbandry : 
Besides, they are our outward consciences, 
And preachers to us all ; admonishing. 
That we should dress us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpingham. 
—Good-morrow, old sir Thomas Erpingham :« 
A good soft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churlish turf of France. 

Erfi, Not so, my liege ; this lodging likes me better, 
Since I may say-jl-now lie I like a king. 

K.Hen, *Tis good for men to love their present pain 
Upon example ; so the spirit is eased ; 

fSl T&mind l» the same as to call to remembrance' JOHNS. 
6J Sir Thot* Erpingham came over with Boliiietiroke r om RreotaRne, and 
was one of the commWtotiets to t^caViq RishanPs a^icatioti. i^O WARDS. 
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And, when the mind is quicken 'd, out of doabt> 
The organs, though defunct and dead before. 
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 
With casted slough and fresh legerity.? 
Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas. — Brothers both» 
Commend me to the princes in our camp ; 
Do my good-morrow to them ; and, anon, 
Desire them all to my pavilion. 

Glo. We shall, my liege. IJEx. Glos. and Bed. 

£rfi. Shall I attend your grace i 

K,Hen, No, my good knight ; 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my bosom must debate a- while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Mrfi. The Lord in heaven bless thee, noble Harry ! 

K,Hen. God-a-mercy, old heart ! thou speakest cheer- 
fully. l£xU Erp. 

Enter FiSTOi., 

Pist. Qui va la ? 

K.Hen. A friend. 

Fist. Discuss unto me ; art thou officer ? 
Or art thou base, common, and popular ^ 

K,Hen. I am a gentleman of a company. 

PUt. Trailest thou the puissant pike i 

K,Hen. Even so : what are you ? 

Piat. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K.Hen, Then you are a better than the king. 

Piat. The king's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame ; 
Of parents good, of fist most valiant : 
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart-strings 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name ? 

X.Hen, Harry le Roy, 

Piat, Le Roy ! a Cornish name i art thou of Cornish 
crew ? 

K.Hen. No, 1 am a Welshman. 

Piat, Knowest thou Fluellen \ 

K.Hen, Yes. 

Piat. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his pate, 
Upon Saint Davy's day. 

K.Hen. Do not you wear, your dagger in your cap^ 
that day, lest he knock that about yours. 

Ct] Slough is the skin which the serpent annually throws off*, and by th« 
change of which he is supposed to regain new vigour and fresh Y<lath.« L«t«T.> 
fty is lightness/ nlxnbJenesi. JOHNS. 
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Pht. Art thou hts friend i 

K.Hcn, And his kinsman too. 

FiU, The Jigo for thee then ! 

K.Hen, I thank you : God be with you ! 

Fiat, My name is Pistol called. \^Exiv. 

KHen, It sorts well with your fierceness. 

Enter Fluellen and Gower, severally, 

Gow, Captain Fluellen ! 

Flu, So ! in the name of Cheshu Christ.speak lower. It 
is the greatest admiration in the universal 'orld, when the 
true and auncient perogatifes and laws of the wars is not 
kept : If you would take the pains but to examine the 
wars of Pompey the Great, you shall find, I warrant you, 
that there is no tiddle taddle, nor pibble pabble, in Pom- 
pey 's camp ; I warrant you, you shall nnd the ceremo- 
nies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of it^ 
and the sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, to be other- 
wise. 

Gonv, VVhy,the enemy is loud : you heard him all night. 

Flu, If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we should also^ 
look you, be an ass, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb ; 
in your own conscience now ? 

Gow, I will speak lower. 

Flu, I pray you, and beseech you, that you will. [Exe: 

K.Hen, Though it appear a little out of fashion. 
There is much care and valour in this Welshman. 

Enter Bates, Court. a7Z(/ Williams. 

Court, Brother John Bates, is not that the morning 
which breaks yonder i 

Bates. I think it be : but we have no great cause te 
desire the approach of day. 

Will, We see yonder the beginning of the day, but, I 
think.we shall never see the end of it.— Who goes there ^ 

K.Hen. A friend. 

Will, Under what captain serve you ? 

K.Hen, Under sir Thomas Erpingham. 

Will, A good old commander, and a most kind gen- 
tleman : I pray you, what thinks he of our estate ? 

K,Hcn, Even as men wrecked upon a sand, that look 
to be washed off the next tide. 

Bates, He hath not told his thought to the king ? 

KHen, No ; nor it is not meet he should. For, tho* I 
speak it to you, I tVmV. xYvt Vuv^\^ W\. ^ x^awT^v^^A am ; 
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the violet smells to him, as it 4oth to me ; the element 
shows to him» as it doth to me ; all his senses have 
but human conditions : His ceremonies laid by, in his 
nakedness he appears but a man ; and though his affec- 
tions are higher mounted than ours, yet, when they 
stoop, they stoop with the like wing ; ' therefore when he 
sees reason of fears, as we do, his fears, out of doubt, be- 
of the same relish as ours are : Yet, in reason, no man 
should possess him with any appearance of fear, lest 
he, by lowing it, should dishearten his army. 

Batea, He may show what outward courage he will : 
but. I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he could wish him- 
self in the Thames up to the neck ; and so I would he 
were,and I by him,at all adventures,so we were quit here. 

K,Hen, By my troth, I will speak my conscience ojT 
the king ; I think, he would not wish himself any where 
but where he is. 

Bates. Then, 'would he were here alone ; so should he 
be sure to be ransomed,and a many poor men's lives saved. 

K,Hen, I dare say, you love him not so ill, to wish 

him here alone ; howsoever you speak this, to feel other 

' men's minds : Methinks, I could not die any where sa 

contented, as in the king's company ; his cause beinj; 

just, and his quarrel honourable. 

Will. That s more than we know. 

Bate: Ay, or more than we should seek after ; for we 
know enough, if we know we are the king's subjects ; 
if his cause be wrong, our obedience to the king wipes 
the crime of it out of us. 

Will. But, if the cause be not good, the king himself 
hath a heavy reckoning to make ; when all those legs» 
and arms, and heads, chopped off in a battle, shall join to- 
gether at the latter day,^ and cry all — We died at such 
a place ; some, swearing^ ; some, crying for a surgeon ; 
some, upon their wives left poor behind them ; some» 
upon the debts they owe ; some, upon their children- 
rawly left. 3 I am afeard, there are few die well, that 
die in a battle ; for how can they charitably dispose of 
any thing, when blood is their argument ? Now, if these 
men do not die well, it will be a black matter for the 

Ct;} This passage alludes to the ancient sport of falconry. When the hawk* 
afcer tofuring aloft or tnountinz high> descended in its mght« it was said to 
itp^p- PERCY. 

f2] That is the lait day, the day of judgement. STEEV, 
3l That is, without preparation, hastily , suddenly. What is not matured 
«• raiu. JOHNS.— /Liw/> lefu is ky, y^wi and heliAci. "WX^^^"^. 

36^ \oh, rv. 
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kin^ that led tbem to it ; whom to disobey, were 
against all proportion of subjection. 

K,Hen, So, if a son, that is by his father sent aboat 
merchandize, do sinfully miscarry upon the sea, the im- 
putation of his wickedness, by your rule, should be im- 
Sosed upon his father that sent him : or if a servant, un- 
er his master's command, transporting a sum of money, 
be assailed by robbers, and die in many irreconciled in* 
iquities, you may call the business of the master the 
author of the servant's damnation : — But this is not so : 
the kin|; is not bound to answer the particular endings 
of his soldiers, the father of his son, nor the master of his 
servant ; for they purpose not their death, when they 
purpose their services. Besides, there is no king, be his 
cause never so spotless, if it come to the arbitrement of 
swords, can try it out with all unspotted soldiers. Some, 
peradventure, have on them the guilt of premeditated 
and contrived murder ; some, of beguiling virgins with 
the broken seals of perjury ; some, making the wars their 
bulwark, that have before gored the gentle bosom of 
peace with pillage and robbery. Now, if these men have 
defeated the law,and out-run native punishment, « though 
they can out-strip men, they have no wings to fly from 
God : war is his beadle, war is his vengeance ; so that 
here men are punished, for before-breach of the king's 
laws, in now the king's ouarrel : where they feared the 
death, they have borne lite away ; and where they would 
be safe, they perish : Then if they die unprovided, no 
more is the king guilty of their damnation, than he was 
before guilty of those impieties, for the which they are 
now visited. Every subject's duty is the king's ; but 
every subject's soul is his own. Therefore should every 
soldier in the wars do as every sick man in his bed, wash 
every mote out of his conscience : and dying so^. death 
is to him advantage ; or not dying, the time was blessed- 
ly lost, wherein such preparation was gained : and, in 
him that escapes, it were not sin to think, that making 
God so free an offer, he let him outlive that day to see his 
greatness, and to teach others how they should v.repare. 
Will. *Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his own head, the king is not to answer for it. 

'Bates, I do not desire he should answer for me ; and 
yet I determine to fight lustily for him. 

r4J That ir, pttl\i»hmt^\^\nxhRvtwi«\\tt<i^^tlW^. ¥kE.^TH, 
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K,Hen. I myself heard the king say, he would not be 
ransomed. 

Will, Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheerfully : but, 
when our throats are cut, he may be ransomed, and we 
ne'er the wiser. 
K,Hen, If I live to see it,I will never trust his word after. 

Will. 'Mass, you'll pay him then !' that's a perilous 
shot out of an elder-gun, that a poor and private dis- 
pleasure can do against a monarch ! you may as well 
go about to turn the sun to ice, with fanning in his face 
with a peacock's feather. You'll never trust his word 
after ! come, 'tis a foolish saying. 

K* Hen, Your reproof is something too round ;* | 
should be angry with you, if the time were convenient. 

Will, Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

KMen. I embrace it. 

IVilL How shall 1 know thee again ? 

KMen. Give me any gage of thine, and I will wear 
it in my bonnet : then, if ever thou darest acknowledge 
it, I will make it my quarrel. 

IVill. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine. 

K.Hen. There. 

Will, This will I also wear in my cap : if ever thou 
come to me and say, after to-morrow. This ia my 
glove ^ by this hand, I will take thee a box on the ear. 

K,Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge it. 

Will, Thou darest as well be hanged. 

K.Hen, Well, I will do it, though I take thee in the 
king's company. 

Will, Keep thy word : fare thee well. 

Batea,^^ friends,you English foo1s,be friends; we have 
French quarrels enough, if you could tell how to reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, they will beat us ; for they bear them 
on their shoulders : But it is no English treason to cut 
French crowns ; and, to-morrow, the king himself will 
be a clipper. [Exeuni Soldiers, 

*— Upon the king ! f let us our lives, our souls, 

is! To pay in old language, means to thrust or beat ; and here lisiiifies to 
hriag to account, to punish. MAL; 
[oj That is >oo roug^h, too unceremonious. STEEV. 

i?! There is something very striking and solemn in this soliloquy, into 
idh the king breaks immediately as soon as he is left alone. Somr thing 
tike this, on less occasions, .:verv breast boa felt. Reflection .md seriousness 
msh upon the mind upon the separation of a gay com^anY*^^ t«^cc)^^c1 
after forced and onviriiiing merriment. JOH^S. 
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Our debts, our careful wives, our children» and 

Our sins, lay on the king ;— we must bear all. 

O hard condition ! twin-bom with greatness, 

Subjected to the breath of every fool. 

Whose sense no more can feel but his own wringing ^ 

What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect. 

That other men enjoy ! 

And what have kings, that privates have not too^. 

Save ceremony, save general ceremony } 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremonv } 

What kind of god art thou, that suffer st more 

Of mortal griefs, than do thy worshippers ? ^ 

What are thy rents i what are thy comings-in t 

ceremony, show me but thy worth ! 
What is the soul ci adoration } 

Art thou aught else but place, degree, and form^ 

Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wheteinthou art less happy being fear'd 

Than tbey in fearing. 

What drink'st thou oft, instead of homage sweet, 

But poison'd flattery i O, be sick, great greatness, 

And bid thy ceremony give thee -cure ! 

Think'st thou, the fiery fever will go out 

With titles blown from adulation i 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending f 

Can'st thou, when thou command'st the beggar's knee ^ 

Command the health of it ^ No, thou proud dream* 

That play'st so subtly with a king's r.epose ; 

1 am a king that find thee ; and I know, 
'Tis not the balm, the sceptre, and the ball. 
The sword, the mace, the crown imperial, 
The enter-tissued robe of gold and pearl. 
The farsed title running *fore the king,^ 
The throne he sits on, nor the tide of pomp 
That beats upon the high shore of this world,. 
No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony. 
Not all these, laid in bed majestical. 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave ; 
Who, with a body fiird, and vacant mind. 
Gets him to rest, cramm'd with distressful bread ; 
Never sees horrid night, the child of hell ; 
But, like a lackey, from the rise to s et. 

I* 

. . C^J Farced is stuffed. The tumid pnfiy titles with which a king's mi»e i» 
always introduced. JOHliS. 
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Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium ; next^ay, after dawn. 
Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his horse ; 
And follows so the ever-running year 
With profitable labour, to his grave :? 
And, but for ceremony, such a wretch, 
Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep, 
Had the forehand and vantage of a king. 
The slave, a member of the country's peace. 
Enjoys it ; but in gross brain little wots. 
What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enter Erpingham. 

Erfi. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your absence, 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

K. Hen, Good old knight. 
Collect them all together at my tent : 
ril be before thee. 

Erfi, I shall do't, my lord. [Exit. 

K.Hen, O God of battles ! steel my soldiers' .hearts ! 
Possess them not with fear ; take from them now 
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them ! — Not to-day, O Lord, . 

not to-day, think not upon the fault 

My father made in compassing the crown ! 

1 Richard's body have interred new ; 

And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears, 
Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay. 
Who twice a day their wither -d hands hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood ; and I have built 
Two chantries, where the sad and solemn priests 
Sing still for Richard's soul. More will I do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloster. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K.Hen, My brother Gloster's voice? — Ay ; 
I know thy errand, I will go with thee : — 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for me. 

[Exeunt, 

Co] These lines are exquisitely pleasing. To s'weat in the e>je o5 V> «k^'*'^» 
and tff sieep in Eiysium, arc cxprcesiona very voetXaal. \0>\"^^ > 
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SCENE U. 

The French Camp. Enter Xka^htn^ 0&LSAK8, Raicbvbxs» 

and oihcrg. 

OrL The sun doth gild our armoar ; up, ray lords. 
Dau. Montez a cheval : — My horse ! valet / iac- 

quay / ha ! 
OrL O brave spirit ! 
Dau. Fia / — iea eaux ist la terre ^— 

Orl. Rienfiuia ? Vair 1st U feu 

Dau. del ! cousin Orleans. 

Enter Const able. 
Now, my lord Constable ! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service neigh. 

Dau, Mount them, and make incision in their hides; 
That their hot blood may spin in English eyes. 
And dout them* with superfluous courage : Ha ! 

/?iim. What, will you have them weep our horses* blood? 
How shall we then behold their natural tears ? 

FsTiter a Messenger, 

Mess, The EngUsh are embattled, you French peers. 

C'jn. To horse, you gallant princes ! straight to horse ! 
D" but behold yon poor -and starved band. 
And your fair show shall suck away their soals," 
Leaving them but the shules and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins. 
To give each naked curtlc-axe a stain. 
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out. 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on thelD, 
The vapour of our valour will o'ertum them. 
' Tis positive 'gainst all exceptions, lords. 
That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants,-— 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm 
About our squares of battle,— were enough 
To purge this field of such a hilding foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must not. What's to say ? 
A very little little let us do. 
And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket sonuance, and the note to mount :* 



[9] To dout. for do out. is a common phrase in the western coondeil 
■here they 'jften say, dout i\ie ftrc, tViv Is, (1 * ' ""^ ' '^— ~" * 
l\ This strong cxprewion Cadnote^c^^ 
Mo oare both made use of U. STt^V . 



w£ere they nfren say, dout iVie fire* tViv \«, (itif out the fire. MAL. 
L ' . This strong cxprewion Cad not e%cA^ \Xxt i«tii^%«jl Turi^xsokwdVefir 
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For our approach shall so much dare the field»< 
That England shall couch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter Grandpre. 

Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords of France f 
Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
111 favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains^ poorly are let loose, 
And our air shakes them passing scomfuUv. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar d host. 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
Their horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks. 
With torch-staves in dieir hand :' and their poor jades 
Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and hips ; 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes ; 
And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bit 
Lies foul with chewM grass, still and motionless ;* 
And their executors, the knavish crows, 
Fly o'er them aU, impatient for their hour.^ 
Description cannot suit itself in words. 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con. They have said their prayers, and they, stay for 
death. 

Dau. Shall we go send them dinners, and fresh suits. 
And give their fasting horses provender. 
And after fight with them i 

Con, I stay but for my guard ; On, to the field : 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! 
The sun is high, and we outwear the day. {Exeunt, 
— •• . 

Cal The tucket-sonuance was, I believe die name of an introdnctory flourish 
on the crampet, at toccata in Italian it the prelude of a tonata on the harps i- 
chord, and toccar la tromba it to blow the trumpet. STEEV. 

[3] He uses the terms of the field as if they were going out to the chace 
for sport. To dare th» field is a phrase in falconrjr. Birds are dared when 
by ur falcon in the air they are terrified from rising, so that they will be 
toaetimes taken by the hand.— —Such an easy capture the lords expected 
to make of the English. JOHNS. 

C4] Their colours. M. MASON. The idea seems to have been taken 

from ragged curtains put in motion by the 9ur« when the windows of mean 
houses are left open: STEEV^ 

C53 Orandpre alludes to the form of ancient candlesticks , which frequently 
represented human figures holding the sockets for the lights in their extended 
bands. STEEV. . ^ ^ 

[fi\ Gimmal is, in the western countieSf a ring ; z gimmal bit is therefore a 
hit of whidi the parts played one within anorht^r. JOHNS. 

trl The crows who are to have the disposal of what chey ehalHuH^^^^^ 
Uda and their flesk JOHNS. 
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SCENE in. 

Tht English Camp. Enter the English Host ; Glostbr, Bbs- 

FORD, £XETER> SALISBURY, am/ WESTMORELAND. 

Glo, Where is the king ? 

Bed* The king himself is rode to view their battle. 

West. Of fighting men they have full threescore 
thousand. 
^ JExe. There's five to one ; besides they all are fresh. 

Sal. God's arm strike with us ! 'tis a fearful odds. 
God be wi' you, princes all ; I'll to my charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven. 
Then, joyfully, — my noble lord of Bedford,— 
My dear lord Gloster, — and my good lord Exeter,— 
And my kind kinsman, — warriors all, adieu ! 

Bed, Farewell, good Salisbury ; and good luck go 
with thee ! 

Exe. Farewell, kind lord ; fight valiantly to-day : 
And yet I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 
For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour. [jEot.Sal. 

Bed. He is as full of valour, as of kindness ; 
Princely in both. 

West, O that we now had here 

Enter King Henry. 

But one ten thousand of those men in England, 
That do no work to day ! 

K,Hen, What's he, that wishes so i 
My cousin Westmoreland ^ — No, my fair cousin ; 
If we are mark'd to die, we are enough 
To do our country loss ; and if to live» 
The fewer men, the greater share of honour. 
God's will ! I pray thee, wish not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upon my cost ; 
It yerns me not,^ if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires : 
But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 
1 am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith, my coz, wish not a man from England : 
God's peace \ I would not lose so great an honour. 
As one man more, methinks, would share from me. 
For the best hope I have. O, do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my host,. 

That he, which hath no stomach to this fight, 

- ■ ■ ■ — ' ."J ■ ' ■ ' 

£8] To yearn is to gvxeve to vex. STEEV. 
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Let him depart ; hi» pa»i»rt aftii^l be-made* 

And crowns for donvoy put in>to his purse : 

We would not die^in thdt man's corapany^^ 

IThat fears his fellowship to die with us» 

This day is caird-^-the feast of Crispian :* 

Hb that oiit-liii«» this diay, and comes safe home» 

Will stand a tip^-toe' when this day is nam*d. 

And rouse him at the name of Crispian. 

He that shaB live this day, and see old age; 

Will yeariy on the vigil feast his friends^ 

And say*^to-morrow is Saint Crispian : 

Then will he strip his sleeve, and show his scarsi 

And say, these^woancis I had on Crispin's day. 

Old men forget ; yet all shall be forgot* 

But he'll remember, with advantages. 

What feats he did that day :■ Then shall our names, 

Familiar in their mouths as household woixls,— 

Harry the king, Bedford, and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot^ Salisbury and Gloster,— 

Be in their flowing cups freshly remember 'd ! 

This story shall the good man teach his son; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne'er gd by, 

From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it shall be remembered : 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers ; 

For he, to-day that sheds his blood with me, 

Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er so vile, 

This day shall gentle his condition :* 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall think themselves accurs'd, they werfef not herfe ; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, while any speaks, 

That fought With us upon Saint Crispin's day. 

[ol The battle of Agincoart was fouffht upon the 25th of OcrolMrr, St. Cris- 
pin's day ; the Icgepd upon which this is founded* foUows :-^'< Crispinus and' 
Cris]i'aias werfc brethren, born at Rome ; from wht-nce they travelled to 
St'issMis in Fraiice. about th«. yt-ar 303, to propaff^ue the christian religion ; 
but because they would not be chargeable to others for their maintetianee* 
they exfercised the trade of shoem-^ksrs ; but the eovernour of the town dis- 
covering thrrm to be Christians, ordere*! them to ne beheaded about the vear 
303. From which time> the shoemakers made choice of them for their tute- 
lar saints." See Hall's Chronichy fol. 47. GREY. 

fi] Old men, notwithstanding th<: natur.i! fbrfretfalness ofSi^e.'shall rehiem* 
bcr their pats of thii day, and remrmber lO" tell them iu«f A advttfUa$9. Age 
is commonly bo.mrful, nid inclined to magnify pa&t acts and past times. JOK.' 

[2] Kmg^ Henry V. inhibited any person but such as h.1d a *"iKbt by iiih'?r- 
itanc«. or grant, ta assume coats w anw, excei»t thos*» who fought wltlf 
hi^ at the battle of Ai^incooit ; and, I think, these last w -rr? ^<>\red' the 
coief seats of Iionour at all feasts and public meetings. TOLLET. 

3r6 VOL. IV. 



64 King henut v. 4C^ ir. 

JEnter Salisbury. 
Sai. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with speed : 
The French are bravely in their battles set. 
And will with all expedience charge on us. 

K.Hen, All things are ready, if our minds be so. 
JVeat, Perish the man, whose mind is backward now ! 
K.Hen, Thou dost not wish more help from England, 
cousin } 
, West, God's will, my liege, 'would yon and I alone, 
iVithout more help, might fight this battle out ! 
K,Hen, Why, now thou hast unwish'd five thousand 
men ;^ 
Which likes me better, than to wish us one.— - 
Tou know your places : God be with you all * 

Tucket, Enter Mont joy. 

Mont, Once more I come to know of thee, king Harry, 
If for thy ransome thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy most assured overthrow : 
For, certainly, thou art so near the gulf, 
Thou needs must be englutted. Besides, in mercy. 
The constable desires thee — thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 
From off these fields, where (wretches)'their poor bodies 
Must lie and fester. 

K,Hen, Who hath sent thee now ? 

Mont, The constable of France. 

K,Hen, I pray thee, bear my former answer back ; 
Bid them achieve me, and then sell my bones. 
Good God .' why should they mock poor fellows thus i 
The man, that once did sell the lion's skin 
While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies shall, no doubt. 
Find native graves ; upon the which, I trust. 
Shall witness live in brass of this day's work ;^ 
And those that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills. 
They shall be fam'd ; for there the sun shall greet them, 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 



•^p" 



[4] Holinshed makes the Engluh army consist of i c,ooo, and thr French 
t^ 60.000 horse* besides foot, Ike. in all ioo,0(to ; while Walsmgham and 
Har.Jing represent th? EngWsh a& Wt. ()oqk» \ wnA. o\>\eT vaxhots say that the 
number of the French amouted to \ s**'^*^»^ ^T^ILN . 
C52 Tbax is. In brazen pUAcu lacicnxVy \»Vuix» vi^>aA\s>Tv<£%. -s^^^n . 
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< 

Mark then abounding valoiu* in our English ; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing. 
Break out into a second course of mischief, 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly ; Tell the constable, 
We are but warriors for the working-day : 
Our gayness, and our gilt, are all besmirched 
With rainy marching in the painful field ; 
There's not a piece of feather in our host, 
(Good argument, I hope, we shall not fly,) 
And time hath worn us into slovenry : 
But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poor soldiers tell me,«-yet ere night 
They'll be in fresher robes ; or they will pluck 
The gay new coats o'er the French soldiers' heads^ 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransome then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy labour ; 
Come thou no more for ransome, gentle herald ; 
They shall have none, I swear, but these my joints : 
Which if they have as I will leave 'em to them. 
Shall yield them little, tell the constable. 

Mont. I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee well : 
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit, 

K.Hen. I fear, thou'lt once more come again for ran- 
some. 

Enter the Duke of York,'' 

York, My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the vaward. 

K.Hen, Take it, brave York.— Now, soldiers, 
march away : 
And how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

77i€ Field of Battle. Alarums^ excursions. Enter French Soldier, 

Pistol, and Boy, 

Piat, Yield, cur. 

Fr. Sol. Je fienae^ que vous estes le ^entilhomme de 
bonne qualite, 

Piat, Quality, call you me ? Construe me, art 

thou a g entleman ^ What is thy name ? discuss. 

C7] This personage is the same Dvho appears in oar author's King Richard 
11. by the title of D%ike of Aumerle. Richard Earl of Cambridg^e. who ap«. 
pears tn the second act uf this play, was a younger brother oi taU Edm^^d. 
Duke of YorJt. MAV, 



Fr.Sol. seigneur Ditu ! 

FUt, O, sigoeur Dew should be a i^entiemaQ :-— 
Peri>end my words, O signeur Dew, and mark imy^^ 
O signieur bew, thou diest on point of fox»'* 
Except, O Bignieur, thou do give to m% 
Egregious ransome. 

Fr.Sol. O prennez tniaericorde I <iye% fiitU 44 ^^y ' 

Fiat. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty 09075 ; 
For I will fetch thy rym ' out at thy throat, 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr.Sol. Eat il imfioaaibU d^eacha^tier ia Jbrce iif /09 
draa P 

Fiat. Rrass, cur ! » 
Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offer'st me brass ^ 

Fr.Sol. O fiardtmnez moy I 

Fiat, Say'st thou me so ^ is that a ion of moys >^s-^ 
Come luther, boy ; ask me this slave in French, 
What is his name ^ 

Boy. Eacoutez ; comment eateja voua afipelU ? 

Fr.Sol. Monaieur le Fer, 

Boy, He says, his name is — master Fer. 

Fiat. Master Fer! I'll fer him, and firk him, aii4. fee- 
ret him : — discuss the same in French unto him« 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 
firk. 

Fiat. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 

Fr.Sol. Que dit-ii, monaieur F 

Boy. // 7ne commande de voua dire gue voua fsdtea 
•voua threat ; car ce aoldat icy est diafioae tout d cttte 
heure de coufier vostre gorge. 

Fiat. Quy, couper gorge, par ma foy, pesant. 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword. 

Fr.Sol. 0,je voua aup/ilie fiour Vamour de DUu» me 
fiardonner I Je suia gentilhomme de bonne maiaon ; 
ga^'der ma vif Isf jc toils donii'vay deux cents eacus. 



• \ I ii . f ■ I > ■ ■ J 1 t. I ■ m » 



[Sj Fox is an oki cant word for sword. STEEV. 

L93 I should suppose ryno, instead of rym, to be the t rue readtng^ MASOl^. 

Ci j £tt)ier Shakspeare had very little kno^Jed^e in the French lanjiuagef 
or his ovet'lbndness for punning led him, in this plac<;> contrary to bis own 
jadginent> iato ihi error. AUpo^t evjery one ^low^ chat the French wocjd 
itrcts -18 pronounced kran i and what resemblance of sound does this bear to 
itrasi, that Pittol should reply- Brass* furf 11>e joj^e wovUd acyieartoa 
r^ader^ bat could scarce be di^cgvered in die perior^^ance of the play. 

SIR W. RAWLl^SON. 
I2) Mq^i 19 a piece ol money *, "w^^tMc^ mw d* or w t^\ft€ ^14. |9{1|^- 
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Piat, What arc his words ? 

Boy, He prays you to save his life : he is a gentle- 
man of a good house ; and, for his ran sum e, he vrill 
give you two hundred crowns. 

PUt, Tell him, — my fiiry shall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr.Sol. Petit monsieur^ que dit-il ? 

Boy. Encore gu*il est contre son jurement^ de par* 
donner aucun firisonnier^ neantmoins, fiour lea eacua 
que voua i*avez firomia^ il eat content de voua donner la 
UbertS le franc hiaement, 

Fr.Sol. Sur mea genoux^je voua donne mille remer* 
ciemena : et je m^eatime heureux que je aula tomhS 
entre lea maina d'un chei^lier^ je fienae^ Ic plua brave, 
valiant, Isf trea distingue aeigneur d'jingleterre, 

Piat. Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy, He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand 
thanks : and he esteems himself happy, that he hath, 
fallen into the hands of (as he thinks) the most brave, 
valorous, and thrice worthy signieur of England. 

Piat, As 1 suck bloody 1 will some mercy show.— 
Follow me, cur. {Exit Pistol. 

Boy. Suivez voua le grand capitaine. [Ex, Fr Sol. 
I did never know so full a voice issue from so empty a 
heart : but the saying is true, — The empty vessel makes, 
the greatest sound. Bardolph, and Nym, had ten times 
more valour than this roaring devil i' the old play, 3 that 
every one may pare his nails with a wooden dagger; 
and they are both hanged ; and so would this be, if he 
durst steal any thing advent*rously. I must stay witk 
the lackeys, with the luggage of our camp : the French, 
might have a good prey of us, if he knew of it ; for- 
there is none to guard it, but boys. [Exit.. 

SCENE V. 

Another part of the Field of Battle. Alarum*. Enter DaupKuti, 
Orleans, Bourbon, Co7utahle, RAMauRESy and othersh- 

Con. O diable ! 

Orl. O aeigneur ! — le jour est perdu, tout est perdu L 
Dau. Mort de ma vie 1 all is confounded, all ! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 

-in ~' . """ ' I _ J i ■- _ _ I 

[32 In modern puppet-shows, which seem to be copied from the oldt. rces- 
Punch sometimes fights the devii, and always overcomrs him. I «iupuo',e tli«. 
victf of rhe old farce to whom Pimch «UGCC«18> uitd to fttftw. 'Cajt ^tsW v^\o^ ■». 
wooden d^g^er. JOHNS. 

36* XQL, JV^ 



Sits mocking in our plumes.<p^O meschante Jbrtune !^^ 
"Dfk not run away. - [A ^hort alarum: 

Con. Wiiy, all our ranks are broke. 

Dau, O perdurable shame !— let's stab ourselves. 
Be these the wretches that we play'd at dice for ^ 

Orl. Is this the king we sent to n>r his ransome f 

Bour, Shame, and eternal shame, nothing butsbame ^ 
L^t us die instant : Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now, 
l«ist him go hence, and, with his cap in hand. 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog. 
His fairest daughter is contaminate. 

Con, Disorder, that hath spoilM us, friend us now I 
Let us, in heaps, go offer up our lives 
Unto these English, or else die with fame. 4 

Orl, We are enough, yet living in the £eld. 
To smother up the English in our throngs. 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour, The devil take order now ! I'll to the throng; 
Let life be short ; else shame will be too long. \^Ex€unt, 

SCENE VI. 

Jnother Part tfiht Field. Alarums. JSnter King Hsnby, and 

Forces ; K'X.^TtLVif and others. 

iT./fen. Well have we done, thrice valiant countrymen: 
But all's not done, yet keep the French the field. 

^jf^.The dukeof York commends him to vour majesty. 

K,Hen. Lives he, good uncle ? thrice, witnin thishovr, 
I saw him down ; thrice up again, and fighting; ; 
From helmet to the spur, all blood he was. 

£xe. in which array (brave soldier,) doth he U?> 
Larding the plain : and by his bloody side, 
(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,) 
The noble earl of SufTolk also lies. 
Suffolk Srst died ; and York, all haggled over, 
Con>es to him, wbere in gore he lay insteep'd. 
And takes him by the beard ; kisses the gashes^ 
That bloodily did yawn uppn his face ; 
And cries aloud,— ifarr^, ^ec^r cousin Smffblk • 
jyiy 80ul shall thine keefi com/iany. to hfiuven i 
, Tgrrtf^ sweet aoul^Jbr minef thenjly[ a-breqst ; 

E '* M i'<i — ■ ■ — '. : -::: . ... u .r 

M The Constable of fraoce \& t^^ai^tfjtt l3te y^\ rc9raatBU4 «s a >mft> 
ami g^rous cucttijfik. STE^V, ^ f 



A9^ in thU gloriotu and nell-fcughlen^UU 

We ket^t ioftiJkcr in our chivalry ! 

Vpon Uieae word3 1 Ciame, and cheer'd him up ; 

Ife sjnU'd me in the face, raught me his hand. 

And, with a feeble gripe, says, — Dear my lordf 

Commend my service to my sovereign* 

So did lie turn, and over Suffolk's neck 

He threw his wouoded arm, and kiss'd his lips . 

And so, e^xMis'd to death, with blood he seal'd 

A testament of noble-ending love. 

The pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd 

Those waters from me, which I would have stopp*d ; 

But I had not so much of man in me, 

Sut all my mother came into mine eyes. 

And gave me up to tears. 

K,Hen, I blame you not ; 
For, hearing this, I must perforce compound 
With mistfiu eyes, or they will issue toa-— [Alaru m, 
9ut, hark ! what new alarum is this same ?-««-«> 
The French have reinforc'd their scatter 'd men : 
Then, every soldier kill his prisoners ; 
QiVe the word through. lExeuut. 

SCENE VII. 
Another Part of the Field. Alarums, Bntei^ Flubx«lbn omA 

GOWER. 

Flu. Kill the poys and the luggage ! 'tis expressly 
against the law of arms : 'tis as arrant a piece <n 
knavery, mark you now, as can be offered in the 'orld : 
In your oonscience now, is it not ^ 

Gon}, 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left alive ; and 
the cowardly rascals, that ran from the battle, have 
done this slaughter : besides, they have burned and 
carried away all that was in the king's tent ; wherefore 
the king, most worthily, hath caused every soldier to cut 
bis prisoner's throat.' O, 'tis a gallant king ! 

Flu, Ay, he was porn at Monmouth, captain Gower j 
what call you the town's name, where Alexander the 
pig was born ? 

J. . I ■ '< I ! ■ I H . ■ ■ Ji ... I ■ . [ ■ II I I II I I > i* | l|'l I I II ' 

is} 1^ Ung gives one reason for his order to kill the pritoii«rft,a i»4 Oowptr 
avmaer. The king killed his prisoners because be eanpt^cted another battkr 
and l&e had not men sofficienc to guard one amiT and ftght anorher. Go^mm 
dftcJaret that the gailami king hu vrtkHy ordortA tkis prisoners to ho dt* 
•troyed* becaosc ms luggage was pliuidered, and the boys 'were slsdn. KMe 

. Our author has here, as in all hb historical plays, followed HsUmhtdt, Ja 
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Gow. Alexander the Great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you» is not pig, great ? the pig, 
or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the mag- 
nanimous, are all one reckonings, save the phrase is a 
little variations. 

Gow. I think, Alexander the Great was bom in Mace- 
don ; his father was called Philip of Macedon,as I take it. 

Flu. I think,it is in Macedon, where Alexander is porn. 
I tell you, captain,->If you look in the maps of the *orld, 
I warrant, you shall find, in the comparisons between 
Macedon and Monmouth, that the situations, look you, 
is both alike. There is a river in Macedon ; and there 
is also moreover a river at Monmouth : it is called Wye, 
at Monmouth ; but it is out of my prains^what is the name 
of the other river ; but 'tis all one, 'tis so like as my 
fingers is to my fingers, and there is salmons in both. If 
you mark Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's 
life is come after it indifferent well ; for there is figures 
in all things, \lexander (God knows, and you know,) ia 
his rages and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, 
and his moods, and his displeasures, and his indignations^ 
and also being a little intoxicates in his prains, did, in his 
ales and his angers, look you, kill his pest friend,Clytus.^ 

Gow. Our king is not like him in that ; he never 
killed any of his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done, mark you now, to take 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made an end and fin- 
ished. I speak but in the figures and comparisons of it : 
As \lexaBder b kill his friend Clytus, being in his alea 
and his cups, so also Harry Monmouth, being in his. 
right wits and his goot judgments, is turn away the 
fat knight with the great belly-doublet : He was full of 
'jests, and gipes, and knaveries, and mocks ; I am for- 
get his name. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff.^ 

Flu. That is he. I can tell you, there is goot mea 
born at Monmouth. 

Gow- Hjsre comes kis majesty. 

C6] 1 should saspect that Shakspf>are4 who was well reid in Sir Thomar 
North's translation of Plutarch, meant these speeches of F-iaellen as a ridicule 
<m the parallels of the Greek author ; in which, circumstances conunon to all 
aien, are assembled in opposition, and one great action is forced into compar- 
[•on with another, though as totally dti&r'fnt in themselves as was the be> 
«Kriutir of H^rry Monmonth, fi|om that of Alex^indrr the Great. STEEV. 
.^B^J This ii the last time thatYnVstaff cawtnake sporr. The poet w ts lo.-.th 
^Svt withhimt and bas coaxuxnt^iuftvicifisri « V3(i\^«k\>i& vmX^ \QHN- > 
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Alarum, Enter Xing Henry, mfith a fiart qf the En- 
giiah Fiorcc9f Warwick, Gloster, £x£TRR,andf 
others. 

KJien. I vas npt angry sioee I came to France 
Until this intt«nt.^-*Take a trampet, herald ; 
Ride thou unto the horsecaen on yan hill ; 
If they will ^ht wkh us, bid them come down. 
Or TOid the «eld ; ^ey do offend our aig^ : 
If they'U do neither, we will come to them ; 
And make tibiem akirr away, 9a swift as siones 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slings : 
Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them, that we shall take. 
Shall taste our mercy :•— Go, and tell them sa 

. Enter Montjot. 

J^?ce. Here comes the herald of the French, my liege* 

Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 

K.fteni How now ! what means this, herald P know'st 
thou not. 
That I have fin*d these bon^s of mine for ransome f 
Com'st thou again for ransome i 

Mont. No, great king : 
I come to thee for charitable licence, 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field. 
To book our dead, and then to bury them ; 
T«> sort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our princes (woe the while !) 
L«ie drown'd and soak'd in mercenai^ blood ; 
(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
in blood of princes ; ) and their wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in gore, and, with wild rage, 
York out their armed heels at their dead masters. 
Killing them twice. O, give us leave, great king^ 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of ti^ir dead bodies. 

K.Htn, I tell thee truly, herald, 
I kf>ow not« if the day be ours, or xk> ; 
For yet a many of your horsemen peer, 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Munt, The day is yours. 

K.Hen. Praised be God, and not our strength, for it \ 
«i-fiWhat is t^s castle callM, that stands hard by i 

Mont. They call it — Agincourt. 

K*Hen, Then call we this— the fi^ld q£ ^^vw^^>i>xV^ 
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Fought on the day of Crispin Crlspianus. 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an*t please 
your majesty, and your great uncle Edward the plack 
prince of Wales, as I have read in the chronicles, 
fought a most prave pattle here in France. 

K.Hen. They did, Fluellen. 

Mu. Your majesty says very true : If your majesties 
is remembered of it, the Welshman did goot service in 
a gaiden where leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their 
Monmouth caps ; which, your majesty knows, to this 
hour is an honourable padge of the service ; and, I do 
believe, your majesty takes no scorn to wear the leek 
upon Saint Tavy's day. 

K Hen, I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 
, Flu, All the water in Wye cannot wash your majes- 
ty's Welsh plood out of your pody, I can tell you that : 
Got pless it and preserve it, as long as it pleases his 
grace and his majesty too ! 

K.Hen Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu, By Cheshu, I am your majesty's countryman, I 
care not who know it ; I will confess it to all the 'orld : 
I need not be ashamed of your majesty, praised be God» 
so long as your majesty is an honest man. 

KMen. God keep me so ! — Our heralds go with him ; 
Bring me just notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts.— —Call yojider fellow hither. 

[Pointato Williams. jBjrtf.MoNTjOY, and others. 

Exc. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K.Hen, Soldier,why wear'st thou that glove in thy cap ? 

WiL An't please your majesty, 'tis the gage of one 
that I should ^ht withal, if he be alive. 

K.Hen, An Englishman i 

Will. An't please your majesty, a rascal that swagger- 
ed with me last night ; who, if 'a live, and ever dare to 
challenge this glove, I have sworn to take him a box 
o'the ear : or, if I can see my glove in his cap, (which 
he swore, as he was a soldier, he would wear, if alive,) 
I will strike it out soundly. 

K.Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen ? is it fit 
this soldier keep his oath f 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain else, an't please 
your majesty, in my conscience., 
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K.Hen. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of great 
sort,^ quite from the answer of his degree.' 

Flu, Though he be as goot a gentleman as the tevil is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himself, it is necessary, look 
your grace, that he keep his vow and his oath : if he be 
pefjured, see you now, his reputation is as arrant a vil- 
lain, and a Jack-sauce, as ever his plack shoe trod upon 
Got*8 ground and his earth, in my conscience, la. 

K.aen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when thou 
meet'st the fellow. 

Will, So I will, my liege, as I live. 

K.Hen, Who servest thou under ? 

Will. Under captain Gower, my liege. 

Flu, Gower is a goot captain ; and is goot knowledge 
and literature in the wars. 

K.Hen. Call him hither to me, soldier. 

Will, I will, my liege. [Exiti 

K.Hen. Here, Fluellen ; wear thou this favour for 
me, and stick it in thy cap : When Alen^on and myself 
were down tc^ether,' I plucked this glove from his 
helm : if any man challenge this, he is a friend to Alengon 
and an enemy to our person ; if thou encounter any 
such, apprehend him, an thou dost love me. 

Flu. rour grace does me as great honours, as can be 
desired in the hearts of his subjects : I would fain see the 
roan, that has but two legs, that shall find himself ag- 
griefed at this glove, that is all ; but I would fain see it 
once ; an please Got of his grace, that I might see it. 

K.Hen. Know'st thou Gower ? 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please you. 

K.Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring him to my 
tent. 

Flu, I will fetch him. [Exit. 

K. Hen, My lord of Warwick,— and my brother 
Gloster,— - 
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels : 
TThe glove, which 1 have given him for a favour. 
May, haply, purchase him a box o* the ear ; 
It is the soldier's ; I, by bargain, should 
Wear it m yself. Follow, good cousin Warwick ; 

[91 Great jor/— high rank. JOHNS. 

[i] A man oF such station as is not bf und to hazaid his person to ani'vuer 
to a challenge from one of the soldier's toix) deeree. JOHNS. 

C2] This circumstpncr is not an invention of Sh:«kspeure's. Heniy was 
felled to the around at th bittle of Agincourt. by the duke of Alencon, but 
recoi^tred and slew two of the duke's attendant*. MKV,. 
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If «lwliflh» soldier sSrilLe bkA, (A9» 1)11^ 

By his blunt bearui|«^ he ynW keephiv word,) 

Some sudden misehief may arise of it ; 

Fer I- do know Floellen T&Hant, 

And, touched with ohoter, hot as gunpowder. 

And quickly wiU retom^an injury- : 

Follow, and see there be no harm between them .•*««•»- 

Go you with me, nnele of Bxeter. {^Exeunt, 

SCENE VIIL 
Befvre King Hbnry'« PMUvni Mnttr Gownn and WiLLiiikiM. 

WiU, I warrant, it is to knight you, captain. 

Enter Fuellsn. 

Flu, Got*s will and bis pleasure, captain, I peseech 
you now, come apace to the king : there is more goot 
toward you^ peradventure, than is in your knowledge to 
dream of. 

WilL Sdr, know you this glove ?' 

Flu, Know the ^ove i I know, the glove is- a glove. 

WiU, I know this ; and thus I challenge iL 

IStrihe^him. 

Flu, 'Sblud, an arrant traitor, as any's in the*nniver- 
sal 'or Id, or in France, or in England. 

Govf, How now, sir i yon villain ! 

WilL Do you think I'll be forsworn ^ 

Flu* Stand away, captain Cower ; I will give treason 
his payment into plows, I wan^ant you. 

WilL I am no traitor. 

Flu, That's a lie in thy throat. — I charge you in his 
majesty's name, apprehend him ; he's a friend of the 
duke Alen^on's. 

Enter Warwick and Gxoster. 

War, How now, how now ! what's the matter ? 

Flu, My lord of Warwick, here is (praised be Got for 
it !) a most contagious treason come to light, look you, 
as you shall desire in a summer's day. Here is his maj- 
esty. 

Enter King^H'EVVLY and Exeter. 

K* Hen, How now ! what's the matter f 

Flu, My liege, here is a villain, and a traitor, that, 

look your grace, has strnck the glove which your nsajesty 

is take out of the heltnex c^ KV^tvc^ow. 
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WiH. My Uege, this was my glove ; here is the fel- 
low of it : and he, that I gave it to in change, promised 
to wear it in his cap ; I promised to strike him» if he 
did : I inet this man with my glove in his cap, and I have 
been as good as my word. 

Fiu. Your majesty hear now, (saving your majesty's 
inanhood,)what an arrant,rascaUy,beggarly,lowsy knave 
it is : I hope,your majesty is pear me testimony, and wit- 
ness, and avouchments, that this is the glove of Alen^on, 
that your majesty is give me, in your conscience now. 

JC, Hen, Give me thy glove, soldier ; Look, here is the 
fellow of it. ^was I, indeed, thou promised'st to strike ; 
and thou hast given me most bitter terms. 

Fiu. An please your majesty, let his neck answer for 
it, if there is any martial law in the 'orld. 

K.Hen, How canst thou make me satisfaction f 

Will, All ofFein:es,my liege, come from the heart : nev- 
er came any from mine, that might oifend your majesty. 

K.Hen, It was ourself thou didst abuse. 

WilL Your majesty came not like yourself ; you ap- 
peared to me but as a common man ; witness the night, 
you garments, your lowliness ; and what your highness 
suffered under that shape, I beseech you, take it for your 
own fault, and not mine : for had you been as I took you 
for, I made no offence ; therefore, I beseech your high- 
ness, pardon me. 

K.Hen, Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with crowns. 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap, 
Till I do challenge it. — Give him the crowns :— 
And, captain, you must needs be friends with him. 

Flu. By this day and this light, the fellow has mettle 
enough in his pelly : — Hold, there is twelve pence for 
you, and 1 pray you to serve Got, and keep you out of 

frawls,and prabbles, and quarrels, and dissensions, and, 
warrant you, it is the petter for you. 
Will, I will none of your money. 

Flu, It is with a goot will ; I can tell you, it will serve 
you to mend your shoes ; Come, wherefore should you 
be so pashful ? your shoes is not so goot : 'tis a good sil- 
ling, I warrant you, or I will change it. 

Enter an Rntrlish Herald. 
K. Hen. Now, herald ; are the dead number 'd f 

5r VOL. IV. 



Her, Here is the namber of the slaughtered French. 

IDelivera ajiafier* 

K, Hen. What prisouers of good sort are taken, uncle ? 

Exe, Charles duke of Orleans, nephew to the king ; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt : 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men. 

KHen, This note doth tell me of ten thousand French, 
That in the field lie slain : of princes, in that number, 
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty*six : added to these. 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen. 
Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the which. 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb*d knights : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost. 
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ;< 
The rest are«-princes, barons, lords, knights, 'squires, 
And gentlemen of blood and quality. 
The names of those their nobles that lie dead,-— 
Charles De-la-bret, high constable of France ; 
laques of Chatillon, admiral of France ; 
The master of the cross-bows, lord Rambures ; 
Great master of France, the brave sir Guischard Dau- 
phin ; 
John duke of Alengon ; Anthony duke of Brabant, 
The brother to the duke of Burgundy ; 
And Edward duke of Bar : of lusty earls, 
Grandpr6, and Roussi, Fauconberg, and Foix, 
Beaumont, and Marie, Vaudemont, and Lestrale. 
Here was a royal fellowship of death !— — — 
Where is the number of our English dead f 

[Herald firesenta another fiafier, 
Edward the duke of York, the earl of Suffolk, 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam, esquire ;3 
Kone else of name ; and, of all other men, 

C2I Mircenaries are in this place common iolditn or hired soldiers. The 
gentlemen served at their own cliarge in consequence of their tenures. JOH* 

I doubt the accuracy of Dr. Johnson's assertion, that " the gentlemen 
•ervcd at their own charge in consequence of their tenures :" as, I take it. 
this practice, which was always confined to those holding by knight's ser- 
vice, and to the term of forty days, had fallen into complete disuse long be- 
fbre Henry the Fifth's time ; and personal service would not, at that period, 
have excitfed the subsidies which were paid in lieu of it. Even the nobility 
were, for the most part, retained bv contract to serve, with the numbers, 
for the time, and at the vraees. specified in the indenture- RITSON. 

C3I This gentleman saved the king's life in the field. Had our poet been 
jjfprised of this circumstance, this bcave Welshman would probably have 
Iwn more partlcnluly uoticeA. viKl.. 
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Bat five-and-twcnty. O God, thy arm was here ! 

And not to us, but to thy arm alone, 

Ascribe we all.— When, without stratagem. 

But in plain shock, and even play of battle. 

Was ever known so great and little loss. 

On one part, and on the other ?— Take it, God, 

For it is only thine ! 

Mxe, *Ti8 wonderful ! 

K.Htn, Come, go we in procession to the village : 
And be it death proclaimed through our host. 
To boast of this, or take that praise from God, 
WJiich is his only. 

Flu, Is it not lawful, an please your majesty, to tell 
how many is killed } 

K. Hen, Yes, captain ; but with this acknowledgment. 
That God fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us great goot. 

K.Hen. Do we all holy rites ; 
Let there be sung Nbn nobia^ and Te deum,^ 
The dead with chanty enclos'd in clay. 
We'll then to Calais ; and to England then ; 
Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy men. 

lExeunt, 

ACTV. 

Snter Chorus. 

Cho, Vouchsafe, to those that have not read the story, 
That 1 may prompt them : and of such as have, 
I humbly pray them to admit the excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear the king 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen. 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the sea : Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men, with wives, and boys. 
Whose shouts and claps out-voice the deep- mouth'd sea. 
Which, like a mighty whififler* 'fore the king. 



"•» 



C4] Thf king (says the Chronicles) caused the ps, Im, In exitu Israel dt 
JEgypto (\n which according to the vulgate, is incladrd the psalm, Non nobh, 
Diftnins: 6c- ) to be sung ; ftt-r the victory. POPE 

jif] A,i officrr who w.ilks first in processions, or before persotts mbizK^tx- 
uota, on occasiooi of ceremony. HANM£^ 
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Seems to prepare his way : so let him land ; 

ADd, solemnly, see him set on to London. 

So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 

You may imagine him upon Black-heath : 

Where that his lords desire him, to have borne 

His bruised helmet, and his bended sword. 

Before him, through the city : he forbids it. 

Being free from vainness and self-glorious pride ; 

Giving full trophy, signal, and ostent. 

Quite from himself, to God.^ But now behold. 

In the quick forge and working-house of thought. 

How London doth pour out her citizens ! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort,— 

Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 

With the plebeians swarming at their heels,-— 

Go forth, and fetch their conquering Cxsar in : 

As, by a lower but by loving likelihood,' 

Were now the general* of our gracious empress 

(As, in good time, he may,) from Ireland coming. 

Bringing rebellion broached^ on bissword» 

How many would the peaceful city quit. 

To welcome him ? much more, and much more cause, 

Did they this Harry. Now in London place him ; 

iAs yet the lamentation of the French 
nvites the king of England's stay at home : 
The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 
To order peace between them ;) and omit 
All the occurrences, whatever chanc'd 
Till Harry's back return again to France ; 
There must we bring him ; and myself have play'd 
The interim, by remembering you— tis past. 
Then brook abridgement : and your eyes advance 
After your thoughts, straight back again to France. 

SCENE l.« 
France, An £nglish Court of Guard, Enter Fluellen and 

GOWER. 

Gow. Nay, that's right ; but why wear you your leek 
to-day ? Saint Davy's day is past. 

[i] Transferring all the honours of conquest, all trophies* tokens* stfid 
aixow8>fromhimself to God. JOHNS. 

fa': Likelihood for similitude. WARB. 

fs^ "^he 'E.^rX of Essex, in the reig^ of queen Elizabeth. POPE. 

14) j8'*<><»c//tfrf— opined, transfixed. JOHNS 
f^J This tceue oosht, in my op\suwi»xo cQacVodAxSaACoMCtk act, and be 
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Flu. There is occasions and causes why and where- 
fore in all things : I will tell you, as my friend, captain 
Gower ; The rascally, scald, beggarly, lowsy, pragging 
knave, Pistol, — which you and yourself, and ail the 'orld» 
know to be no petter than a fellow, look you now, of no 
merits, — he is come to me, and prings me pread and 
salt yesterday, look you, and bid me eat my leek : it 
was in a place where I could not breed no contentions 
with him ; but I will be so pold as to wear it in my cap 
till I see him once again, and then I will tell him a lit- 
tle piece of my desires. 

Enter Pistol. 

Govf. Why, here he comes.swellinglike a turkey-cock. 

Flu, ' Tis no matter for his swellings, nor his turkey- 
cocks. — Got pless you, ancient Pistol I you scurvy, low- 
sy knave, Got pless you ! 

Fi9t, Ha ! art thou Bedlam ? dost thou thirsty base 
Trojan, 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web ?* 
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu, 1 peseech you heartily, scurvy lowsy knave, at 
my desires, and my I'equests, and my petitions, to eat» 
look you, this leek : because, look you, you do not love 
it, nor your affections.and your appetites.and your diges- 
tions, does not agree with it, I would desire you to eat it. 

Fist, Not for Cadwallader, and all his goats. 

Flu. There is one goat for you. [Strikes him,'\ Will 
you be so goot, scald knave, as eat it t 

Fiat, Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu, You say very true, scald knave, when Got's will 
is : I will desire you to live in the mean time, and eat your 
victuals ; come, there is sauce for it. — [Striking him 
again,"] You called me yesterday, mountain-squire ; 
but I will make you to-day a squire of low degree* I pra]f 
you, fall to ; if you can mock a leek, you can eat a leek* 

Gow. Enough, captain ; you have astonished him.' 

Flu, I say. Twill make him eat some part of my leek» 
©r 1 will peat his pate four days : — Pite, I pray you ; it 
is goot for your green wound, and your ploody coxcombs. 

Fiat, Must I bite ? ^__^__^ 

placed before the last chorus. There is no EngU^ camp in this act ; t^ 
quarrel appsrentty happened before the return of the army to Engtand* 
not after so Long an interval as t^e chorus has supplied. JOHNS. 

th? 



I 



6] Dost thou desire to have me put thee to deathi JOUN& 
7j i»e. Yoa have stnnned him wuktUe Wnr?!. \q:^^^&^ 

37* VOL. IV» 
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Flu, Yes, certainly ; and out of doubt, &nd out of 
questions too, and ambiguities. 

Fiat. By this leek, I will most horribly revenge ; I 
eat, and eke I swear 

Flu. Eat, I pray you : Will you have some more 
sauce to your leek } there is not enough leek to swear by. 

Fiat. Quiet thy cudgel ; thou dost see, I eat. 

Flu, Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. Nay, 
'pray you, throw none away ; the skin is goot for your 

{»roken coxcomb. When you take occasions to see 
eeks hereafter, I pray you, mock at them ; that is all. 

Fiat. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot : — Hold you, there is a groat 
to heal your pate. 

Fiat. Me a groat ! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth, you shall take it ; or I 
have another leek in my pocket, which you shall eat. 

Fiat. I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in cudg- 
els ; you shall be a woodmonger, and buy nothing of me 
but cudgels. God be wi' you# and keep you, and heal 
your pate. [Exit. 

Fiat. All hell shall stir for this. 

Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly knave 
Will you mock at an ancient tradition, ^-begun upon an 
honourable respect, and worn as a memorable trophy of 
predeceased valour, — and dare not avouch in your deeds 
any of your words i I have seen you gleeking and galling 
at this gentleman twice or thrice.'' You thought, because 
he could not speak English in the native garb, he could 
not therefore handle an English cudgel : you find it 
otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a Welsh correction teach 
you a good English condition. Fare ye well. [Exit. 

Fiat. Doth fortune play the huswife* with me now ^ 
News have I, that my Nell is dead i* the spital 
Of malady of France ; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 
Old I do wax ; and from my weary limb* 
Honour is cudgeird. Well, bawd will I turn. 
And something lean to cutpurse of quick hand. 
To England will I steal, and there III steal ; 
And patches will I get unto these scars. 
And swear, I got them i n the Gallia wars. [Exit,^ 

Tr} That is, *coffin?[, sneering G/tf A was a game at cards. STEEV. 
W Thati8>th« jiit, UwxiUttt^jfct*'mvv\i\vt\a^. \otlNS. 



dCr r* SING HENRY V. 81 



SCENE ir. 

Troyes in Champagne, An Apartment in the French King's Pat" 
ace. Enter, atone door, King Henry> Bedford, Glostbr« 
Exeter, Warwick, Westmoreland, and other Lords ; 
at another, the French King, ^ueen Isabel, the Princess 
Katharine, Lords, Ladies, ts^c, the Duke of Burgundy^ 
and his Train. 

K.Hen, Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met ! ' 
Unto our brother France, — and to our sister. 
Health and fair time of day :r-joy and good wishes 
To our most fair and princely cousin Katharine ; 
And (as a branch and member of this royalty. 
By whom this great assembly is contriv'd) 
We do salute you, duke of Burgundy ; 
And, princes French, and peers, health to you all ! 

Fr.King, Right joyous are we to behold your face. 
Most worthy brother England ; fairly met : — 
So are you, princes English, every one. 

QMa. So happy be the issue, brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent. 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks ;^ 
The venom of such looks, we fairly hope. 
Have lost their quality ; and (hat this day 
Shall change all griefs, and quarrels, into love. 

K.Hen, To cry amen to that, thus we appear. 

Q.Iaa, You English princes all, I do salute you. 

Bur, My duty to you both, on equal love. 
Great kings of France and England! That I have laboured 
With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavours,, 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar* and royal interview,, 

C9] The comic scenes of Thf History of Henry tke Fourth and Fifth are 
now at an end, and all the comic personages are now dismissed. Falsi aff and 
Mrs. Qjiickly are dead ; Nyra and Bardolph are hanged ; G^dshill was lost 
immediately after the rocbery ; Poins and Peto have vmished sinctrtone 
Icnows not qow ; and Pistol is now beaten into obscurity. I believe every 
reader regrets their departure. JOHNS. 

[i] Peace, for which we are here met, be to this meetin^f >—>Here, after 
the chorus, the filth act seems naturally to begin. JOHNS. 

[2] It was anciently supposed that this serpent could destroy the object of 
Its vengeance by merely looking at it. STEEV. 

{3i\ To this b*rrkr § to this place of congress. JOHNS.. 



Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since then my office hath so far prevail'd. 
That, face to face, and royal eye to eye. 
You have congreeted ; let it not disgrace me. 
If I demand, biefore this royal vienv, 
What rub, or what impediment, there is» 
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled peace. 
Dear nurse of arts, plenties, and joyful births. 
Should not, in this best garden of the world, 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage ? 
Alas ! she hath from France too long been chased ; 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps. 
Corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her vine, the merry checrer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleached,-— 
Like prisoners wildly over-grown with hair. 
Put forth disordered twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory. 
Doth root upon : while that the coulter^ rusts. 
That should deracinate such savagery :^ 
The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The freckled cowslip, burnet, and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, all uncorrected, rank. 
Conceives by idleness ; and nothing teems. 
But hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs. 
Losing both beauty and utility. 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges^ 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness ; 
Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children. 
Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time. 
The sciences that should become our country ; 
But grow, like savages, — as soldiers will. 
That nothing do but meditate on blood, — 
To swearing, and stern looks, diffus'd attire,^ 
And every thing that seems unnatural. 
Which to reduce into our former favour,* 
You are assembled : and my speech entreats. 
That I may know the let, why gentle peace 
Should not expel these inconveniences. 
And bless us with her former qualities. 

K.Hen, If, duke of Burgundy, you would the peace, 

i3l Cflu/fer — the fdonghshare. REED. 
3 J To deracinate is to force op by. the roots. MAL. 
4] Diffvs'd, tor extr»vag^t. The military habit of tiiose times ^las 
tsircBcly 10. WARS. [5] Fonocr appearance^ JOHNS* 
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Whose want gives growth to the imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With fiill accord to all our just demands ; 
Whose tenours and particular effects 
You have, enschedulM briefly, in your hands. 

Bur, The king hath heard them ; to the which » as yet, 
There is no answer made. 

K,Hen, Well then, the peace. 
Which you before so urg'd, lies in his answer. 

JFr.King, I have but with a cursorary eye, 
O'er-glanc'd the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently. 
To sit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we will, suddenly. 
Pass or accept, and peremptory answer. 

K»Hen, Brother, we shall. — Go, uncle Exeter,-— 
And brother Clarence, — and you, brother Gloster— 
Warwick, — and Huntington, — go with the king : 
And take with you free power, t6 ratify. 
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageable for our dignity. 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands ; 
And we'll consign thereto. — Will you, fair sister» 
Go with the princes, or stay here with us ? 

Q,Isa, Our gracious brother, I will go with them ; 
Haply, a woman's voice may do some good. 
When articles too nicely urg'd, be stood on. 

K.Hcn. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here with us ; 
She is our capital demand, compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q,l9a, She hath good leave. \^Ex€unt all but Hen- 
ry, Katharine, and her Gentlewoman, 

K,Hen, *Fair Katharine, and most fair ! 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear, > 

And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart ? 

f 53 I know not iwhy Sbakspeare now ^ives the king nearljr such a charac- 
ter as be made him formerly ridicule in Percy. This military grossness 
and unskilfulness in all the softer arts does not suit very well w'ith the gai- 
eties of his youth, with the general knowledge ascribed to him at his accea« 
sion, or with the contemptuous message sent him by the dauphin, who rep- 
resents him as fitter for a ball*room than tht field and tells him that he is 
not to revel into duchies, or win provinces 'uith a nimble ralliard* The truth 
is, that the poet's n»tter failed him in the fifth act, and he was glad to fill 
it up with whatever he could get ; and not even Sbakspeare cm write well 
without » proper subject. It is a vain endeavour for the most akilfui hand 
to cultivate barrenncfs^ or to paint ttpon vacoitf. JOHNS, 
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Kath, Yoiir majesty shall mock at me ; I cannot 
speak your England. 

K,Men, O fair Katharine, if you i^ill love me sound- 
ly with your French heart, I will be glad to hear you 
confess it brokenly with your English tongue. Do you 
like me, Kate ^ 

Kath. Pardonnez moy^ I cannot tell vat is — like me. 

K,Hen, An angel* is like you, Kate ; and you are 
like an angel. 

Kath. Que dit-il ? que je auis semblable ^ lea angea ? 

Alice. Ouy^urayment ( aat^ vo aire grace ) ainndit iL 

K,Hen, I said so, dear Katharine ; and I must not 
blush to affirm it. 

Kath. O bon Dieu ! lea languea dea hommea aofit 
fileines dea tromfieriea. 

K.Hen, What says she, fair one f that the tongues of 
men are full of deceits } 

Alice. Ouy ; dat de tongues of de mans is be ffdl of 
deceits ; dat is de princess. 

K.Hen. The princess is the better Englishwoman. 
I'faith* Kate, my wooing is fit for thy understanding : 
I am glad, thou canst speak no better English ; for, if 
thou couldst, thou wouldst find me such a plain king, 
that thou wouldst think, I had sold my farm to buy m^ 
crown. I know no ways to mince it in love, but direct- 
ly to say — I love you : then, if you urge me further 
than to say — Do you in faith ^ *I wear out my suit. 
Give me your answer ; i'faith, do ; and so clap hands 
and a bargain. How say you, lady ? 

Kath. Saufvoatre fionneur^ me understand well. 

K,Hen, Marry, if you would put me to verses, or 
to dance for your sake, Kate, why yoii undid me : ifor 
the one I have neither words nor measure, and for the 
other I have no strength in measure, yet a reasonably 
measure in strength. If I could win a lady at leap-frog, 
or by vaulting into my saddle with my armour on my 
back, under the correation of bragging be it spoken, I 
should quickly leap into a wife. Or, if I might buffet 
for my love, or bound my horSe for her favours, I could 
lay on like a butcher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, never 
off: but, before God, I cannot look greenly,* nor gasp 
out my eloquence, nor I have no cunning in protes- 
t ation ; only downright oa ths, which I never use till 

t€2 That Uj like a yoant lottt,VKk<fi«[dSt; ST£EV. 
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urged, nor never break for urging. If thou canst love a 
lellow of this temper, Kate, whose face is not worth sun« 
bumlng, that never looks in his glass for love of any 
thing he sees there, let thine eye be thy cook. I speak to 
thee plain soldier: If thou canst love me for this^take me : 
if not, to say to thee— that I shall die, 'tis true ; but— -for 
thy love, by the Lord, no ; yet I love thee too. And 
while thou livest,dear Kate, take a fellow of plain and un* 
coined constancy ; for he perforce must do thee right, 
because he hath not the gift to woo in other places. 
For these fellows of inlinite tongue, that can rhyme 
tliemselves into ladies' favours, they do always reason 
themselves out again. What \ a speaker is but a prater ; 
a rhyme is but a ballad. K good leg will fall ; ? a straight 
back will stoop ; a black beard will turn white ; a curled 
pate will grow bald ; a fair face will wither ; a full eye 
nill wax hollow : but a good heart, Kate, is the sun and 
moon ; or, rather, the sun, and not the moon ; for 
It shines bright, and never changes, but keeps his course 
tmly. If thou would have such a one, take me : And 
take me, take a soldier ; take a soldier, take a king : 
And what sayest thou then to my love ? speak, my fair,- 
and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath\% it possible dat I should love de enemy of Francef 

K^Hen, No ; it is not possible, you should love the 
enemy of France, Kate : but, in loving me, you should 
love the friend of France ; for I love France so well, 
that I will not part with a village of it ; I will have it 
all mine : and, Kate, when France is mine, and I am 
yours, then yours is France, and you are mine. 

Kath, I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K.Hen. No, Kate ? I will tell thee in French ; whiclv 
I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a new-married 
wife about her husband's neck, hardly to be shook off. 
Quand j*ay la fioaseasion de France^ t^ quand voua 
avez le fioaaesaion de moi^ (let me see, what then f Saint 
Dennis be my speed \)'^donc votatre eat France^ tstvoua 
eutea mienne. It is as easy for me, Kate, to conquer the 
kingdom, as to speak so much more French : I shall 
never move thee in French, unless it be to laugh at me • 

Kath. Saufvoatre honneur^ le Frangoia que voua 
fiarlez^ eat meilleur que VAngloia lequelje fiarle, 

K,Hen, No, 'faith, is't not, Kate : but thy speaking of 

^0m^^mmm,m,^mmmm^mm^m—^ i ■ »—»^—— »——.—— —^i^——^— I I ■! I» 

rr] That is, shrink away. STEEV . 
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my tongue* and I thine* most truly falsely, must needs 
be granted to be much at one. But, Kate, dost thou 
understand thus much English f Canst thou love me i 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

K.Hen, Can any of your neighbours tell, Kate ? Ill 
ask them. Come, I know, thou lovest me : and at night 
when you come into your closet, you'll question this gen'> 
tlewoman about me ; and 1 know, Kate, you will, to her* 
dispraise those parts in me, that you love with your 
heart : but, good Kate, mock me mercifully ; the rather, 
gentle princess, because I love tliee cruelly. If ever 
thou be'st mine, Kate, (as I have a saying faith within* 
me, tells me,— thou shalt.) I get thee with scambling, 
and thou must therefore needs prove a good soldier- 
breeder : Shall not thou and I, between Saint Dennis 
and Saint George, compound a boy, half French, half 
English, that shall go to Constantinople, and take the 
Turk by the beard ? shall we not i what sayest thou, 
my fair flower-de-luce ? 

Kath, I do not know dat. 

K.Hen, No ; 'tis hereafter to know, but now to 
promise : do but now promise, Kate, you will endeavour 
for your French part of such a boy ; and, for my En- 
glish moiety, take the word of a king and a bachelor. 
How answer you, la plus belle Katharine du monde^ 
mon tree chere ilf divine deease ? 

Kath. Your majeate 'ave fauaae French enough to 
deceive de most aage damoiaelle dat is en France. 

KHen. Now, fie upon my false French ! By mine 

honour, in true English, I love thee, Kate : by which 

honour I dare not swear, thou lovest me ; yet my blood 

begins to flatter me that thou dost, notwithstanding the 

poor and untempering effect of my visage. Now be- 

shrew my father s ambition ' he was thinking of civil 

wars when he got me ; therefore was I created with a 

stubborn outside, with an aspect of iron, that, when I 

come to woo ladies, I fright them. But, in fnth, Kate, 

the elder I wax, the better I shall appear : my comfort 

is, that old age, that ill layer-up of beauty, can do no 

more spoil upon my face : thou hast me, if thou hast 

me, at the worst ; and thou shalt wear me, if thou wear 

me, better and better ; And therefore tell me, most 

fair Katharine, will you have me ? Put off vour maiden 

' Mushes ; avouch the thoughts of your heart with the 

looks of an empress ; ta.VLe tiv^ ^i'^ xNvt VwA^ -^xA ^-a^^ — 
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Hany of England, I am thine : which word thoa shalt 
no sooner bless mine ear withal, but I will tell thee 
aloud — England is thine, Ireland is thine, France is 
tiiine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine ; who, though 
I speak it before his face« if he be not fellow with the 
best king, thou shalt find the best king of good fellows. 
Come, your answer ih broken music ; for thy voice is 
music, and thy English broken : therefore, queen of aU» 
ELatharine, break thy mind to me in broken English^ 
Wilt thou have me ? 

Kath, Dat is, as it shall please de roy monfiere, 

K^Hen, Nay, it will please him well, Kate ; it shall 
p!ea«e him, Kate. 

Katfk, Den it shall also content me. 

K,Hen, Upon that I will kiss your hand, and I call 
you— roy queen. 

Kath. Laissez, tnon seigneur^ laiaaez, laiasez : mafoy^ 

je ne veux fioint que voua abbaiasez voatre grandeur, en 

baisant la main d*une voatre indigne aerviteure ; ex* 

cuaez moy^e voua aufifilie^mon trea fiuiaaant aeigneur^ 

K.Hen. Then I will kiss your lips, K^te. 

Kath. Lea damea, ist damoiaellea, fiour eatre daiaeea: 
devant leur noficea^ il n*eat paa le coHtume de France^ 

K.Hen, Madam, my interpreter, what says she ? 

Alice, Dat it is not be de fashion fiour lea ladies of 
France, — I cannot tell what is, baiaer^ en English^ 

K.Hen. To kiss. 

Alice. Your msijesty entendre hetire fiu^ moy. 

K.Hen. Is it not the fashion for the maids in France 
to kiss before they are married, would she say ^ 

Alice. Ouy, vrayment. 

K.H^n. O, Kate, nice customs curtesy to great kingsw 
Dear Kate, you and 1 cannot be confined within the weak 
Hst of a country fashion : we are the makers of manners^ 
Kate ; and the liberty that follows our places, stops the 
mouths of all find-faults ; as I wtU do yours, for uphold- 
ing the nice fashion of your country, in denying me a 
kiss : therefore, patiently, and yielding. [Kiaszng Aer. J 
You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate : there is more 
eloquence in a sugar touch of them, than in the tongues, 
of the French council ; and they should sooner persuade 
Harry of England, than a general petition of monarchs, 
Here comes your father. 

38 yoJL. IT. 
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Enter the French King and Queen, Burgundy, Bed- 
ford, Gloster, Exeter, Westmoreland, and 
other French and English Lords, 

Bur, God save your majesty ! my royal cousin, teach 
you our princess English ^ 

K.Hen, I would have her learn, my fair cousin, how 
perfectly 1 love her ; and that is good English. 

Bur, Is she not apt ? 

K,Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz ; and my condition* 
is not smooth : so that, having neither tlie voice nor the 
heart of flattery about me, I cannot so conjure up the spi- 
rit of love in her, that he will appear in his true likeaess. 

Bur, Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I answer 
you for that. If you would conjure in her, you mast 
make a circle : if conjure up love in her in his true like- 
ness, he must appear naked, and blind : Can you blame 
her then, being a maid yet rosed over with the virgin 
crimson of modesty, if she deny the appearance of a 
naked blind boy in her naked seeing self i It were, my 
lord, a hard condition for a maid to consign to.* 

K,Hen. Yet they do wink, and yield ; as love is blind, 
and enforces. 

Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when they see 
not what they do. 

K,Hen, Then, good my lord, teach your cousin to 
Consent to winking. 

B^r. I will wink on her to consent, ray lord, if you 
will teach her to know my meaning : foi* maids, well 
summered and warm kept, are like flies at Bartholo- 
mew-tide; blind, though they have their eyes ; and 
then they will endure handling, which before would not 
a|)ide looking on. 

K,Hen. This moral* ties me over to time, and a 
hot summer ; and so I will catch the fly, your cousin, 
in the latter end, and she must be blind too. 

Bur, As love is, my lord, before it loves. 

K.Hen, It is so : and you may, some of you. thank love 
for my blindness ; who cannot see many a fair French 

city, for one fair French maid that stands in my way. 

— 

rS] Condition is temper. STEEV. 

t9J We hsveherc but a mean dialogue for princes ; the merriment is veiy 
^oss, and the sentiments are vtr-y vjoviVvleM. JOHNS. 

/I J That Is, the appUcation ot \\\\% l^VAe. T^\^iYM)TalWYo.^>\vft.-»:^>jV.viajLloa 
•I ftrbfci our awVior ca\\& an'y *vP^\<:»lLv^5tv ^ trwral. \^>xsvs». 
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Fr.King. Yes, my lord, you see them perspectively, 
the cities turned into a maid ; for they are all girdled 
with maiden walls, that war hath never entered. 

K,Hen. Shall Kate be my wife f ...«;,jy) ...Mcuai 

JFr.King. So please you. 

K,Hen. I am content ; so the maiden cities you talk 
of, may wait on her : so the maid, that stood in the 
way of my wish, shall show me the way to my will. 

Fr.King. We have consented to all terms of reason. 

K,Hen. Is't so, my lords of England i 

West, The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, first ; and then, in sequel, all, 
According to their firm proposed natures. 

Exe, Only, he hath not yet subscribed this :— 
Where your majesty demands, That the king of France, 
having any occasion to write for matter of grant, shall 
name your highness in this form, and with this addition, 
in French,— JVb/re trea cher filz Henry toy d^ Angle- 
terre^ heretier de France : and thus in Latin, — Praclar- 
issimua Jiliua noater Henricua^ rex Anglits^ 1st h«re% 
Francia. 

Fr.King, Nor this I have not, brother, so denied» 
But your request shall make me let it pass. 

K.Hen, I pray you then, in love and dear alliance, 
Let that one article rank with the rest : 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 

Fr.King, Take her, fair son ; and from her blood 
\ raise up 
Issue to me : that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England, whose very shores look pale 
With envy of each other's happiness, 
May cease their hatred, and this ^ear conjunction 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 

AIL Amen ! 

K.Hen. Now welcome, Kate :— and bear me witness 
all. 
That here I kiss her as my sovereign queen. {^Flouriah^ 

Q.lsa. God, the best maker of all marriages. 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one I 
As man and wife, being two, are one in love. 
So be there 'twixt your kingdoms such a syovx^oA^ 
That never may ill office, or £e\\ ie?t\ovjkS>j ^ 
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Which troubles oft the bed of blessed mamage> 
Thrast in between the paction of these kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate league ; 
That English may as French, French Englishmen,. 
Receive each other ! — God speak this Amen ! 

AIL Amen \ 

K.Hen, Prepare we for our marriage :-— on which 

My lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath, 
And all the peers', for surety of our leagues.— 
Then shall I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
And may our oaths well kept and prosperous be ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen. 

Our bending author hath pursu'd the story ; 
In little room confining mighty men. 

Mangling by starts* the full course of their glory. 
Small time, but« in that small, most greatly liv'd 

This star of England : fortune made his sword ; 
By which the world's best garden he achiev'd, 

And of it left his son imperial lord. 
Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd king 

Of France and England, did this king succeed ; 
Whose state so many had the managing. 
That they lost France, and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our stage hath shown ; and, for their sake^ 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. [Exit^ 



[2] By touching only on select parts. JOHNS. 
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